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T H E 
PREFACE. 


HE Se elegies were wrote by a yourg 
gentleman, lately dead, and ;uſtty lamented. 


"Gig he had never declared his intentions con- 


cerning their publication, a friend of Eis, into 
whoſe hands they fell, determined to publiſh 


them, in the perſuaſion that they would neither 


be unwelcome to the public, nor ini ious to the 
memory of their author. The reader muſt de- 


cide, whether this determination was the rilult 
of juſt judgment, or partial friendſhip ; for the 


editor tecls, and avows fo much of the latter, 


that he gives vp all ptretenſions to the former. 


The author compoſed them ten years ago, be- 


fore he was two and twenty years eld; an age 
when fancy and imagination commonly riot, at 


the expence of judginent and correctrets, nei- 
ther of which ſeem wanting here. But, ſincere 
in his love, as in his friendſhip, be wrote to his 
miſtreſſes, as he ſpoke to his friends, nothing 

but the true genuine ſentiments of his heart; he 


fat down to write what he thuught, not to think 
What he ſhould write; it was nature and fenti- 


ment only that diftated to a real miſlreſs, not 


vouthful and poetic fancy to an imaginary one. 


Flegy therefore ſpeaks here her own proper, na- 


rive language, the unaffedted, plaintive language 


of the tender paſſions ; the tiue elegiac dignity 


and ſimplicity are preſerved and united, the one 


without pride, the other without meanneſs. Ti. 


- Nuala ſecms to have been the model our author : 


A 2 fo, { 


[ iv * 


1 preferred to Cvid; the former writing 
directly from the heart to the heart, the latter 
too often yielding, and addreſſing himſelf to the 
imaginati In. | 
The undiſſipated youth of the author allowed | 
him time to apply himſelf to the beſt maſters, 
the antients; ard bis parts enabled Lim to make 
the beſt uſe of them; for, upon thoſe great mo- 
dels of lid ſenſe and virtue, he formed not only 
his genius, but bis heart, both well prepared by 
nature to adapt and adorn the reſemblance. He 
admired that ju: els, that noble ſimplicity. of 
tho ught and expreſſion, which have diſtinguiſhed 
and preſerve their wi ritiags to this day; but he 
ae. that love of their country, that contempt 
of riches, that ſacredneſs of friendſhip, and all 
theſe heroic an ſocial virtues Wich marked 
them cot as the objects of the veneration, though 
not th e Imitation „ of een ages; and he 


3 


Deked back with a kind of religious awe and de- 


5 Fats, oy thoſz 2 2:;5us and happy times of 
Creęc: and | Po: 22, when wiſdom, vu tue, and li- 
4 * 


berry for 2c the only triumriiates, cre luxury 
invited 0 f don to taint, or corruption intro— 
ducæd fiery to deſtroy all public and pr vate 
vir tues. In theſe ſentiments be lived, and would 
have Reed, en in theſe tim es, in theſe ſenti- 
ment“ he d ie . at in thielc ti mies 50. — Ut non 

ercita 4 Mis Avira dite, fed darata mers 
ee T3 HF, gy | | | | | 


LOVE. 


1 ouly f. ling one crucl maid to gain; 


E 31 


LOVEELEGIES 


| On his falling in love with N ERA 


ELEGY L 


F* AREWEL that liberty our fathers gave ; ; 


In vaio they gave, their ſons receiv'd in vain: 


I ſaw NE £Ra, and her inſtant ſlave, 
Tho' born a BriToN, hugg'd the ſervile chain. 


Her uſage well repays my coward heart; 
Meanly ſhe triumphs in her lover's ſhame ; 

No healing joy relieves his conſtant ſmart, 
No ſmile of love rewards the loſs of fame. 


Oh, that to feel theſe killing pangs no more, 
On ScyTrianmhills J lay a ſenſeleſe ſtone ! 

Was fix'd a rock amidſt the wat'ry roar, 
And i in the vaſt ATL ANTIC {ſtood alone 1 


Adieu, ye muſes, or my pal on aid; 
Why ſhould I loiter by your idle . 


My humbjſe voice would move one only maid, 


4 ſhe « contemns the trilles which I ting. 


I * not atk the lofty x EPIC ſtrain, 


Nor ſtrive to paint the wonders of the ſphe Te: 


Adieu, ye mules, if ſhe w Ul not hear. 


| A 5 


CS] 
No more in uſeleſs innocence I'll pine, 
Since guy preſents win the greedy fair; 
Fi! tear its honors from the broken ſhrine, 
But chi- t! dine, 0 V ENUS, will 1 tear. 


Pecciv'd by thee, I bond a begutcous maid, 

V ho bers on ſordid gold her low deſires; 

Nor worth nor paſſion can her heart Nn 
But love muſt act what avarice requires. 


Unwiſe who firſt, the charm of nature loſt, 
With TyxIIAN purple foil'd the ſhowy ſheep ; 

Unwifcr (till who ſcas and mountains croſt, _ 
To dig the rock, and ſearch the pearly deep. 


Theſe coſtly toys our filly fair ſurpriſe; _ 
The ſhining follies cheat their teeble ſtyht ; 

Their hearts, ſecure in trifles, love deſpiſe; 
Tis vain to court them but more vain to write. 


Why did the gods conceal the little mir: $7 

And earti.ly thought, beneath a heav' aly face ? 
Forget che worth that dignifies mankind, _ 

Ye ct linooth and poliſh o each outward grace: 3 


Hevce all the Madan that love and Vexus bear; 
Hence pleaſure ſhort, and anguith ever long; 
Jence tears and ſighs; and hence the peeviſh £: ir, 
The froward lover, —Heuce this angry ſong. 


—4 
14 


Unable tr fan, J the covetous temper MN Ex RA, 
he intends to mane a Campargn, and try, if * 72 
ſible, to forget her. 


ELEGY l. 


\ DIEU, ye walls, that guard my cruel fair! 
No more I ll fit in roſy fetters bound; 
Mylimbs have learn'd the weight of arms to bear; 
My rouſing ſpirits feel the trumpet's found. 


Fey are the maids that now on merit file; 
On ſpoil and war is bent this iron age; 
Vet pain and death attend on war and foil, 
Uniated vengeance and remorſcleſs rege. 


To purchaſe ſpoil « ev'n love itſelf is ſold; ; 
Her lover's heart is leaſt NE RA“'s care, 
And I thro' war mult ſeek deteſted gold, 
Noot for myſelf, but for my venal fair. 


That wh kile ſhe bends beneath the w eight of dreſs, 
The {tiffen'e robe may ſpoil her ealy mien; 
And art miſtaken make her beauty leſs, 
W hile ſtill it hides ſome g gun bett er ſcen. 


a But if ich toys can win her lovely ſmile, . 
Her's be the wealth of Tacus' golden ſand, 
Her's the bright gems that glow in IX DIA's foil, 

Hier“ the black ſons of ArRIC's ſultry land. 


. * le her eve let er ey loom contend ; 

For her be rifled ocean's pearly bed: 
But where, alas! would idle fincy tend, : 
And looth with dreams a | youtkful poet” J head ? * 


Let 


E 
5 Let others buy the cold unloving mals; 


In forc'd embraces act the tyrant's part, 
While [ their ſelfith luxury upbraid, 


And ſcorn the perſon where I doubt the heart 


Thus warm'd by pride, I think I love no more, 
And hide in threats the weakneſs of my mind : 
In vain, —tho' reaſon fly the hated door, 

Yet love, the coward love, {till lags behind, 


8 


He rnb FO 3 the avarice f NEX RA, ö 
and e to quit her. 


C! HOULD Jove deſcend in floods of liquid ore, 
And golden torrents ſtream from every part, 
That craving boſom {til} would heave for more; 
Not all the God could ſatisfy thy heart. 


But may thy folly, which can thus diidain 
My honeſt love, the mighty wrong repay ; 
May midnight fire involve thy ſordid gain, 
And on the ſhini ing m__ of rapine ey 


pa eee e e. 


i all tho youths, like me, by love deceiv' a, 

Not quench the ruin, but applaud the doom; 
Ms when thou dy'ſt, may not one heart be priey d, 

May not one tear bedew the lonely tomb. 


But the 4 bender, gen'rous RATE 
Whole only care is her poor lover's mind, 

Tho' ruthleſs age may bid her beauty fade, 
la ev'ry friend to bock a friend n oe: 


„„ 3+: 
Ard, when the lamp of life will burn no more, 

When dead ſhe ſeems as in a gentle ſleep, 
The pitying neighbour ſhall her loſs deplore, 
And round the bier aſſembled lovers * 


Wich flow' ry carlandsy each 1 year, 


Then home returning drop the pious tear, 
And bid the turf ly eaſy on her breaſt. 


— — 


— 


Shall ſtrow the grave where truth and ſoftneſs reſts 


long ind; ps __ 


EC ELE GY Iv. 


To bis 8 7 1 written ao the — of a 


5 WI. HILE calm you ſit beneath your ſecret ſhave, 


And loſe in pleaſing thought the ſummer day, 


f Oy tempt the w ih of fonie unpraéties'd maid, 
: | 
4 


Wolfe heart at once inc lines and fears to ſtray: 


4 on The rightly vigour of my youth is fled; 


1 ny and fick, on death is all my thouplit : 4. 


No virpin's eaſy faith I &'er betray d; ; 


No poiſons in the cup hate I convey's, 
| Nor veil's deſtruction with a ti cudiy face. 


No ſceret horrom gnaw this quiet bean; 


u ſpare, PERSE PHONE, this guiltleſs bend! 
Love, too mach love, is all thy ſuppliant's fault. 


My tongue ne'er boaſted of a feigu'd embrace ; . 


This pious hand ne'er robb'd the facred fine; ; 


I reer diſturb'd the god's eternal ret 


With curies loud — but oft have pra, d in. vain, 


*Theg Guels Or death. 


E 


No ſtea lch af time has tlinu d my flowing heir, 
Nor aꝑę yet bent me with his iron nd ; ; 
Ah! wby ſo ſoon the tender blaſſom tear, 

1 Ere autumn yet the ripen 'd fruit demand ? 


. »„ 2 * 


| | Ye gods 85 * er, in . y fa idea below, 
Now lowly tread your melancholy round, 
Now wand'ring view the baletul rivers flow, 


And, muſing, hearLen ro their ſolema ſound : 


Oh, let me ſtill enjoy the chearful day, 
Till, many years umeedei wer me roll'd, 
 Pleas'd in my age trifle life away, 
And tell how auch we Jo d, ere I ow old. 


— 22 ood. ant ad 6œ»wP ow >.” _s 7 


But you whe now, with f-ftive as; crown'd, 

| la ch:ce of pleaſure the gay moments ſpend, 
3 B quick enjoy ment heal love's pleaſing wound, 
Aud grieve tur notliing but your abſcnt friend. 


Te 7, 7 rer is + at faſt e e 7 to his hs 
vant ; he afterwards adareyes himſelf 10 his 


li _ ſtreſs, and at laſi there is a Soppea inter- 


VIEW berueen them. 


E L. E GT. V. 


WII wine, more wine, deceive thy 2 s care, 
: Till creeping ſlumber ſooth his troubled bre ale; 
Let not a whiſper ſtir the ſilent air, 

If hapleſs love a while couſent to reſt. 


| | ' Untoward guards beſet my Cy NTHIA'S doors, 

[ | LE And cruel locks th impriſon d fair couceal; 

5 May ligbtaings blaſt wiom love in vain implores, 
And Jovs's owu tluunder rive thoſe bolts of ſtecl. 


U | 11 ] 
30 gentle door, attend my humble Y 
Nor let thy ſounding hinge our thefts betra y! 


So all my curſes far from thee ſh4ll fall; 
We angry lovers mean not halt we ſay. 


Remember now the flow'ry wreaths I gave, 
When firſt I told thee of my bold defires; 
Nor thou, O CynTHIA, fear the watchful ſlave ; 

VENUS will fivour what her ſelf inſpires. 


She kde the youths who ce not where they TY 
9 She ſhews the virgin how to turn the door, 
4 Softly to ſteal from off her ſilent bed, 
And not a ltep way her on the floor. 


7! he fearleſs lover wants no beam of light, | 
The robber knows him, nor obſtructs his way 

Sacred be wanders thro' the pathleſs night, 
Belongs to VENUS, and can never (tray. 


I korn the chilling wind, and beating rain, 
Nor heed cold watchiugs on the dewy ground, 
Ir all the hardihips I :or love tuſtain, : 
With love's victorious jovs at laſt be crown'd, 


With ludden ſtep let none our bliſs ſurpriſe, 
1 Or check the freedom of {cure delight=—— 


4 Rach man! beware, and ſhut thy curious eyes, 
Leſt angry VExxus latch their r galty lhe: 
1 But mouldit th on ke, th important ſecret hide, 
| 1 Tho! 8 on'd by the pow'rs of earth ard heav'n, 
po The prong) o $42 ſhill love's reveng Se abide, 
'F Seal lue for ; gr Ce, and never be forgis'n. 


E -} 
A wizard dame; thy lover's antient friend, 

With magic charm has deaft thy huſband's ear : 
At her commaud I faw the ſtars deſcend, 

Aud winged light ning ſtop i in mid career. 


I ſaw her ſtamp, and cleave the ſolid ground, 
While ghaſtly ſpectres round us wildly roam. 

I ſiw them hearken to her potent found, _ 
Till ſcar' d at day they fought their my home. 


At her command the vig' rous ſummer pines, 
And wint'ry clouds obſcure the hopeful year ; 
At ber ſtrong bidding gloomy winter ſhines, 


And W roles on the ſnows 3 


She gave theſe charms, which I on thee beſtow ; 
They dim the eye, and dull the jealous mind; 
For me they make a buſband nothing know, 
* or me, and only me, they make bim blind. 


But what 4 moſt this faithful heart pid 
| She boaſted that her fill could let it free; 


© This fiithful heart the boaſted freedom flies, 


How could it venture to abaudon thee ? 


* i al Dir: 14 t7 pity him 1 their - friendſhip. 


with Ce IIa, Who was _— dead. 


1 Gr v. 


nos 4vNDs would ſeek the laſting peace of death, 8 
And in that harbour ſhun the ſtorm of care; "TI 
Officious hope ſtill holds the fleeting br eath, 


She tells them ſtill—to-morrow will be fair. 


She 
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20-03: ] 
The tells me, DEI IA, I ſhall thee obtain; 
But can I liſten to her Siren fong, 


Who ſev'n ſlow months have drag'd my painful chain, 
So long thy lover, and deſpis'd fo loug? 


By all the joys thy deareſl CEL IA gave, 
Let not her once-lov'd friend unpity'd burn ; ; 
So may her aſhes find a peaceful grave, 

And fleep —_ 'd in their lacred urn. 


To her I fr{t avow'd my tim'rous flame; . 

S be nurs'd my bopes, and taught me how to ſue ; 
She ſtill would pity what the wile might blame, 
Aud feel for weakneſs which ſhe never knew. 


Ah! do not grieve the dear lamented ſhade, 
That hov'ring round us all my ſufferings hears ; 
She is my faint; to her my pray'rs are made, 
With oft repeated gifts of flow'rs and tears. 


To her ſad tomb at miduight I retire, _ 

And, lonely ſitting by the ſilent ſtone, 

I tell it all the griefs my wrongs inſpire; 
The mares | meg ſcems to hear my moan. 


Thy friend's pale ohoſt ſhall vex «the feeplek bed, 
And ſtand before thee all in virgin white; 
That ruthleſs boom will diſturb the dead, 
And call forth pity from eternal night. 


Cerſ, cruel man! the mournful theme forbear; 
Tho" much tho ſuffer, to thyſelf complain: 
Al to recal the fad rememb'rance ſpare, 

One tear from ber is more than all thy paio. | 


1 14 1 


On De L's being i m the country, where he ſupp 


* "Iu" to fee the * 
'E L E G Y VII. 


Vr sus hereſelf attends on DELIA there, | 
Aud Cveip ſports amid the filvan train. 
Ob! with what joy, my DEL1a to behold, 
I'd preſs the ſpade, or wield the weighty prong ! 


ofes | 


"OW Derbi breathes | in woods the fragrant air; 
Dl! are the hearts that ſtill in town remain; 


Guide the flow plough-ſhare thro? the ſtubborn mold, 


And patient goad tlie loit ring ox along! 


The ſcorching heats I'd careleſly deſpiſe, 

| Nor heed the bliſters on my tender hard; 
The great AroLLo wore the ſame diſguiſe, 

Like me, ſubdu' d to love $ ſupreme command, 


No healing herbs 3 ſooth their an $ pain; ; 
The art of phyſic loſt and uſeleſs lay; 


| To PExevs' ſtream, and Tampe's ſhady plain, 2 


He grove his herds beneath the noon- -tide ray. 


Of: with a bleating lamb in either am, 
His bluching ſiſter “ ſaw hun pace along; 
Oft would his voice the ſilent valley charm, 
Till my oxen broke the tender long. N 


5 Where are liis il ? wha his arti toil? * 
Where, by bis darts, the creſted PYTHON ain? 
7 Wh re are his DELPB1? bis delight. ile? 
Tue god himſelf is grown a cottage- Wain. 


ue goddeſs Diana. 


O Ce xes, in your ae fields no more, | 
With harveſt's chearful pomp, my fair detain :— 


Think what for loſt * PRoSER>INA you bore, 
And in a mother's anguith feel my pain. 


Our wiſer fathers left their fields unſown ; 

Their food was acorns, love their fole employ ; 
They met, they lik'd, they ſtaid but till alone, 

And in each _— uatch? d the honeſt | Joy. 


; No wakeful guard, no doors to top deſire: 
Thrice happy times! — but, Oh! I fondly rave; 
Lead me to DELIA; all her eyes inſpire, 


I' do I'll plough or bs as cy LIa's ſlave. 


. 


: He + par that be Pall © ever » po eſs brit. 
EIL. E G Y VIII. 


H! what avails thy lover's pious care? 
. His laviſh incenſe clouds the fky in vain: 
Nor wealth nor greatneſs was his idle pray'r; 
For thee alone he pray'd, thee hop'd to gain. 


With thee I hop'd to waſte the pleaſing day, 
Lill in thy arms an age of joy was paſt; 
Then, old with love, inſenſibly decay, 


And on thy boſom gently breathe — laſt. 


1 ſcorn the LYDIAN river's golden wave, | 
Aud all the vulgar charms of human life; 
Lonly aſk to live my DETIA's flave, 


And when I long have ſerv'd her, call her wife. . : 
| 8 Bs | | 


» The danghter of Goes n PAR 1 by Pluto. 


| he 1 6 1 | | 
1 ate aſk, of os I love poſſeſt, | | 
To nk o'ercome with bliſs in ſa e wb; 


To ſtrain her yielding beauties to my breaſt, 
And Kiſs her weari d eye-lids till they cloſe, 


Attend, O s „ with thy ſober ear, 
Attend, gay Venus, parent of defire, 
This one fond wiſh if you refule to hear, 


Oh! let me with this ſigh of love expire. 


— —_ — 


Be has iſt Dei. 


ELEGY IX. 1 
5 ] [= who could PR two a hearts vabind, | | 
And rob a lover of his weeping — 85 


Hard was the man; but harder, in my mind, 
| The lover ſtill who dy'd not of 9 


With mean n Gk let others nature hide, | 
And mimic virtue with the paint of art; 
I ſcorn the cheat of reafon's fooliſh pride, 
- And boaſt the graceful weakneſs of wy heart. 


The more I thiok, the more I feel my pain, 
And learn the more each heav'nly charm to prize, 
While fools, too light for paſſion, ſafe remain, 
And dull ſenſation keeps the ſtupid wiſe, 


Sad is my day, and fad my ling'ring night, = 
When wrapt in ſilent grief I weep alone; 
; DEL IA 18 loſt, and all my paſt delight N 
Z Is GN the lource of una valling Moan. 


When 


5 3 
Where is the wit that heighten'd beauty's charms ? 
| Where is the face that fed my longing eyes ? 
Where is the ſhape that might have bleſt my arms? 
Where all thoſe hopes relentleſs fate denics ? 


When ſpent with endleſs grief I die at laft, 
DEL1a may come, and fee my poor remains :!— 
Oh DEL1a, after ſuch an abſence paſt, 

Canſt thou ſtill love, and not forget my pains : ? 


Wut thou in tears thy lover's corſe attend! ; 

With eyes averted light the ſolemn pyre, 
Till all around the doleful flames aſcend, 

Then, flowly ſinking by degrees, expire? 


To ſooth the hov'ring ſoul be thine the care, 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful ba 
In ſable weeds the golden vaſe to bear, 
And cull my aſhes with thy trembling hand. 


 Paxcnata's odours be their coſtly feaſt, 
And all the pride of As14's fragrant year; 

_ Give them the treaſures of the fartheſt eaſt, 
And what is ſtill more precious, give thy tear. 


Dying for thee, there is in death a pride; 
Let +11 the world thy hapleſs loves kom ; ; 
No nt urn the noble paſſion hide, 


But deeply graven thus my ſuff rings ſhow : : 


| Here lies a youth lewis Jown with love and care; 
le could not long his DEL14's loſs abide; 

Joy left his boſom with the parting fair, | 
And, when he duet Bo * hope, he 0 0. 


Ss; es 


Cn DERTIA“'＋ birth-day. 
EI. E G Y x. 


H 18 day, which few my Dain! s beauty rie, 
Shall more than all our ſacred days be bleſt ; 
The world, enamour'd of her lovely eyes, 
Shall grow as good and gentle as her breaſt. 
By all our guarded ſighs, and hid deſires, 
Oh may our guiltleſs love be ſtill the ſame! 


I burn and glory in the pleaſing fire, _ 
If DEL1a's boſom ſhare the mutual flame. 


Thou happy genius of her natal hour, | 
Accept her incenſe, if ber thoughts be kind; 
But let her court in vain thy angry pow'r, 
Ir all our vows are blotted from her mind. 


And Sins 4 O > ends, "A my en pray'r, 
Or bind the ſhepherdeſs, or looſe the ſWwain; 

Yet rather guard them both tih equal care, 
And let them die together | in thy chain, 


What I demand perhaps her heart defires, 
But virgin fears her nicer tongue reſtrain; 
The ſecret thought, which bluſhing love infyires, 

"The OT eye © can @ full as well ** 
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Heainfl haws going to war, in which he philoſophi- 
cally prefers love and Dea to the more ſeri. 
GUS Vanities f the world. 


ELEGY XL 


BE man, who ſharpen'd firſt the warlike ſteel, 
How fell and deadly was his iron keart! 


Ws gave the wound encount'ring nations feel, 


And death grew ſtronger by his fatal art. 


5 vet not from ſteel debate and battle roſe, 


Tis gold o'erturns the even ſcale of life * 
Nature is free to all, and none were foes, 


Till partial luxury began the ſtrife. 


Let ſpoil and victory adorn the bold, 
While I inglorious neither hope nor fear ; 
Periſh the thirſt of honour, thirlt of gold, 
Ere for my abſence DELLA loſe a tear. 


Why ſhould the lover quit his pleaſing home, 


In ſearch of danger on ſome foreign ground * 
Far from his weeping fair ungrateful roam, 
2 riſk in ev 1 ſtroke a double wound? 


Ab! Letter far, bans the b made, 
Wich cheerful friends to drain the rightly bowl, 
To ſing the beauties of my darling maid, 
And on the ſweet idea feaſt my foul. 
Then, full of love, to all her charms retire, 
And told her bluſhing to my eager breaſt, 
Till, quite o'ercome with ſoftneſs, with deſire, 2 
Like me ſhe pants, ſhe faints, and (inks to reſt, 
1 8 FFF Ih 


5 20 ] 


E L EGI XI. 


T O ſecond love ſhall e er my heart ſurpriſe; _ 

| This ſolemn league did firſt our paſſion bind 

Thou, only thou, canſt pleaſe thy lover's eyes, 
Thuy voice alone can ſooth his troubled mind. 


Oh that tby charms were only fair to me, 
Dilpleaſe all others, and fecure my reſt; 
| No need of envy let me happy be, 

4 little c care that others know me bleſt. 


w ith thee i in 1 defarts let me dwell, 1 
Where never human footſtep mark'd the ground; ; 
Thou, light of life, all darkneſs canſt expel, 1 
And ſeem a world with ſolitude around. 5 


1 fy too much—my heedleſs wank piſtons ; 

My tongue undoes me in this loving hour; 

Thou know'ſt thy ſtrength, and thence inſulting more, . 
Wilt make me feel the wes 8 of all 7 you « 


Whate's er 1 fel, thy fave I will remain, 

Nor fly the burden I am form'g to bear; 

In chains VII fit me down at VENUs' fane, 

She knows my wrongs, and will regard my pray'r. 


1 
5 Be, 


He 


. 
Ex imagines himſelf married 10 Dera, and that, 
_ content with each other, 10 are retired into the 

— 


EL EG Y XIII. 


. ET others boaſt their heaps of ſhining gold, 
I. And view their fields with waving plenty crown 'd, 
3 Whom neighb'ring foes in conſtant terror hold, 


And trumpets break their — never ſound. : 


While calmly poor I trifle life away, 
Enjoy ſweet leiſure by my cheerful fire, 
No wanton hope my quiet ſhall betray,, 


Bur, cheaply blett, n ſcorn each vain dera 


With timely care Ill fow x my little field, 

= And plant my orchard with its maſter's band 3. 
5 Nor bluſh to ſpread the hay, the hook to wield, 
Or . my ſheaves along the 1 land. 


D late at duſk, while carelefly L roam, 

Il meet a ſtrolling kid, or bleating lamb, 

= Under my arm I'll bring the wand'rer home, 
And not a little chide ite thoughtleſs dam. 


What j Joy to hear the 8 bowl Þ vain, 
And claſp a fearful miſtreſs to my breaſt! * 
Or lull'd to lumber by the beating rain, 
Secure and happy link at laſt to reſt! 


Or, if the ſun in flaming LEO ride, 
By ſhady rivers indolently ſtray,. 5 
And, with my DELIA walking fide by ſide, 1 
| Hear, how they murmur, a8 they glide away! 


Whit 


„ 
What joy to wind along the cool retreat, 
Io ſtop, and gaze on DELIA as Igo! 
To mingle ſweet diſcourſe with kifſcs ſweet, 
And teach my lovely {cholar all I know ! 


Thus pleas'd at "FI and not with fancy 5 dream, 
[on ſilent happineſs I reſt unknown; 
Content with what I am, not what I ſeem, 
T live for DeLta, and myſelf alone. 


Ah: fooliſh man! who; thus of her poſſeſt, 
Could float and wander with ambition's wind, 
And, if his outward trappings ſpoke him bleſt, 
N ot beed the kckneſs of his conſcious mind. 


w ich her I frown the idle breath of praiſe, 
Nor truſt to happineſs that's not our own ; 

| The ſmile of fortune might ſuſpicion raiſe, 
But here I know that I am lov'd alone. 


Srannopg, „ in wifdom as in wit a | 


May riſe and plead Br1TawxNa's glorious cauſe, 
With ſteady rein his eager wit confine, 


While monly ſenſe the deep 2 draws. 


| Let Sanne ſpeak bis liſt' ning country 8 en 
My humble voice ſhall pleaſe one n maid; 
For her alone I pen my tender ſong, 


Securely litting! in tis friend] y ſnade. 


SraNHoOPE ſhall come, ou grace his * fiend; 
DEL1a ſhall wonder at her noble gueſt, 
Wich bluſhing awe the riper fruit commend, 
And for her huſband's patron cull the belt. 


Her's 


11 
1 Her's be the care of all my little train, 
While I with tender indolence am bleſt, 
The fv'rite ſubject of her gentle reign, 
B "y love alone GR from the reſt. 


For her I n * my oxen to the plough, 
In gloomy foreſts tend my lonely flock ; 

For her a goat-herd climb the mountain's brow, 
And ſleep extended on the naked rock. 


Alr! what avalls to pres the ſtately bed, 
And far from her 'midft taſteleſs grandeur w ep 
By marble fountains lay the penſise head, 
_ Aud, while they 2 ſtrive i in vain to ſleep? 


Dai 114 alone can st, and never tire, 5 
Exceed the paint of thought in true delight; 
With her enjoyment wakens new deſire, 
And equal — glows 2 ev'ry * 


Beauty and worth 4 in her alike contend 
Io charm the fancy, and to fix the mind: 
In her, my wife, my miſtreſs, and my friend, 
=» taſte the Joys of ſenſe and reaſou ns 


On hey 1 11 gaze, whey others loves are o r, 


And dying preis her with my clay - cold band . 
— Thou weep'ſt already, as I were no more, 


3 Nor can | that gone breaſt the thought withitand. | 


Oh, 1 1 I die, my lateſt moments ſpare, 
Dor let thy grief with ſharper torments kill; 
ww ound not thy-cheeks, nor hurt that ee hair; : 
Tuo' lam dead, my fap] {hail love thee ſtill. 


05 
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C.J 
Oh quit the room ! Oh quit the deathful bed ! 
Or thou wilt die, fo tender is thy heart ! 


| Oh, leave me, DEL1a, ere thou ſee me dead! 


Theſe weeping friends will do thy mournful * | 


Let them, extended on the decent bier, 


Convey the corſe in melancholy ſtate, 
Thro' all the village ſpread the tender tear, 


| While pitying maids our wend”rous loves relate. 


WIE 0 nad —_— 


— — 
— 2 


To DELIA. 
ELEGY XIV. 


Har ſcenes of bliſs my raptur'd fancy fram'd. 
In ſome lone ſpot with peace and thee retir d 
Tho' reaſon then my ſanguine fondneſs blam'd, 5 
I till de what flatt'ring love * d. 


| But 1 now my wrongs have taught my Anbics; wind, 


To dang' rous blik no longer to pretend; 


© In books a calm, but fixt content to find ; 


Safe) Joys, that on ourſelves alone depend. 


With fm the gentle 3 beguile, | 


In learned eaſe, and elegant delight, 


5 9 the beauties of each diff rens ſtile, 


Each various ray of wit's diffulive light. 


ow wk the ſtrength of Mn ron 8 "ITY lines, 


| Senſe rais'd by genius, fancy rul'd by art, 


_ Where all the glory of the godhead ſhines, 


And earlieft | innocence luchants the heart. 


Nav, 


** 
> 


TS 3 
| Now, fir'd by Pore and VirTuE, leave the age, 
In low purſait of felf-undoing wrong, | 
Aud tra © the author thro' his moral page, 
Who!” blamelets lite ſtill anſwers to his avg. 


If time ar 1 books ny ling” _ pain can heal, 
Aud r2afon fix its empire o'er my heart, 
My be r breaſt a nobler warmth ſhall feel, 
da with love, where weakneſs has no part. 


Thy leert, O LiTt.iEtON, ſhall be my guide, 
It's fire ſhall warm me, and its worth improve; 
; Thy heart, above ail envy nd all pride, 5 
Firm as man's lenſe, and loft as woman's love. 


al ent 19% ng Aer Ae . prodigy "7 OE OY" Ry 1 1 n — 


And you, O Wesr, with her your partner dear, 
WI om focnl mirth and uetul ſenſe commend, 
With learaing's feaſt my droop:np mind ſhall cheer, 
Glad to eſcape from love to ſuch 3 ſriend. 


But why fo long my weaker heart deceive ? 
Ah! fillT love, in pride and reaſon's ſpite; | 
No books, alas! my painful thoughts rclieve, 
And while I threat, this clegy I write. 


55 — — 


To Mr. Gennes Gurexvitue. 
E L E G F. XV. 


ln form'd * ike to ſerve us and to TIL 
AZ Polite with boneſty, and learn'd with cal: ; ; 

With bert to act, with genius to retire; 

Open, yet wiſe; tho gentle, full of fire: 

With thee I ſcorn the low conſtraint of art, 
Nor fear to truſt the follies of my heart: 

Hear then from what my long deſpair aroſe, | 
The faithful ſtory of a lover's wort. | 


——- ". — 
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When, in a ſober melancholy hour, 
Reduc'd by ſickneſs under reaſon's pow'r, 

I view'd my ſtate, too little weigh'd before, 
And love itſelf could flatter me no more: 


My Derr1a's hopes I would no more deceive, 
But, whom my paſſion hurt, thro' friendſhip leave: 
I chole the coldeſt words my heart to hide, 
And cure her ſex's weakneſs thro? its price, 
The prudence which Itauglit Jill purſu d, 
The charm my reaſon broke my lieart renew'd ; 
Ag uin tlubinithve to her feet I came, | 


And prov'd too well my paſſion by my ſhame : 


 While-the, ſecure in coldneſs or dildain, 
Forgot my love, or triumph'd in its pain; 


egun with higher views her thoughts to raile, 


And ſcorn'd the humble poet of her praile : 


he let each little lie o'er truth prevail, 


+ And ſtrengthen' d by her faith each groundleſs tale, 
| Believ'd the groffeſt arts that malice try'd, | 


Nor once in thought was on her lover's ſide : 


Oh ! where were then my ſcenes of fancied life ? 
On! where the friend, the miſtreſs, and the wife! 


Her years of promis'd love were quickly paſt, 


Not two revolving moons could lee them iaft,— 


1 0 Sro w's delightful {cencs 1 now repair, | 

In Cor han's ſmile to loſe the gloom of care; 
Nor fear that he my weaknels thould deſpice, 
In nature learned, and bumanely wile: 


There Pirr, in manner foft, in friendſhip warm, 
With mild advice my lilt'uing grief ſhall charm ; 
Wich ſenſe to counſel and with wit to pleale, 
A Ron Ax's virtue, with a courtier's eaſe. 


Nor you, my friend, whoſe beart is ſtill at reſt, 


| Contemn the human weakneſs of my breaſt: 

Realon may chide the fault ſhe cannot cure, 
And pains, which long we ſcorn'd, we oft endure, 
5 | „„ | Tho 


14 


Tho wiſer cares employ your ſtudious mind, 
Form'd with a foul fo elegantly kind, 


Your breaſt may loſe the calm it long has known, 


And learn my woes to pity by its on. 


0 . 88 I 8 an 


7 . D D. 
E Fo 1 G Y XVI. 
Ia the manner of Ovid. 


| Say, thou dear poſſeſſor of my breaſt, 
| Where now's my boaſted liberty and reſt ? 5 


Whe: re the gay moments which I once have known, 
Oh! where that heart I fondly thought my own * * 


F rom place to place I ſolitary roam, 
Abroad uneaſy, nor content at home. 
1 ſcorn the beauties common eyes adore, 


The more I view them, feel thy worth the more : 


Unmov'd I hear them ſpeak, or ſee them fair, 
And only think on thee—who art not there. 5 
In vain would books their formal ſuccour lend, 


Nor wit, nor wikdom can relieve their friend; 


Wit can't deceive the pain I now endure, 
And u iſdom ſhows the ill without the cure. 
When from thy fight I waſte the tedious 1 

4 thouland {themes I form, and things to fay ; 
But when thy preſence pives the time I feck, 

My heart's fo full, I wiſh, but cannot fpeak. * 
Axp could I ſpeak with eloquence and eaſe, 
Till now not ſtudious of the art to pleale, 
Could I, at woman who ſo oft exclaim, _ 
Expoſe (nor bluſh) thy triumph and my ſhame, 


_ Abjure thoſe maxims I ſo lately priz'd, 


And court that ſex I fooliſhly defpis'd, 


Own _ 


r — PRE” 


8 1 


Own thou haſt ſoften'd my. obdurate mind,. 


And thou reveng'd the wrongs of womankind: 


Loſt were my words, and fruitleſs all my _ 


In vain to tell thee all I write in vain ; 
My humble ſighs ſhall only reach thy cars, 
And all my eloquence ſha}l be my tears. 


Axd now (for more I never m aft pretend), 8 
Hear me not as thy lover, but thy friend; 


Thoands will fain thy little heart enſnare, 
For without danger none like thee are fair; 


But witely chuſe who beſt deſerves thy flame, 
So {hall the choice itſelf bceome thy tame; 
Nor yet deſpiie, tho” void of winning art, 
The plain and honeſt courtſhip of the heart; 


The {kiiful tongue in love's parſuaſive lore, 

Tho' leis it feels, will pleaſe and fl:tter more, 
And meanly learned in that guilty trade 8 
Can long abuſe a fond, untbinking maid. 


And ſince their lips, fo knowing to decere, 
Thy unexperienc'd youth might ſoon believe, 


And ſince their tears in falſe fabmiſfien d reſt : 
Might thaw the icy coldnets of thy breaſt, 


Oh ! ſhut thine eyes to ſuch deceitful woe ; 
Caught by the beauty of thy outward ſhow, 


Like me they do not love, whate'er they ſeem, 


Like me. with paſſion founded on eſteem. 


aaa £4 * e * 


Anſwer to. the foregoing Lines. 
By the late Lord H E RVE Y- 


| \oo well theſe lines that fatal truth declare, a 
Which long I've known, yet now I bluſh to hear, 


But ſay, waat hopes thy fond ill-fated love, 
W hat cal it Lope, thoꝰ mutual it ſhould prove? 


This 


— 29 | 

This little form is fair in vain for you, 

la vain for me thy honeſt heart is true; 
t'cr wouldſt thou fix diſhonour on my name, 

And give me up to penitence and ſhame ; 

Or gild my ruin with the name of wife, 

And make me a poor virtuous wretch for life: 
Could'ſt thou ſubmit to wear the marriage chain, 
| (Too lure a cure tor all thy preſent pain) 

No ſaffron robe for us the Godhead wears, 
His torch inverted, and his face in tears. 
Though ev'ry ſofter wiſh were amply crown'd, 
Love ſoon would ceaſe to ſmile where fortune trown d; 

Then would thy ſoul my fond conſent deplore, 

And blame what it ſolicited before; 

Thy own exhauſted would reproach my truth, 
And ſay I had undone thy blinded youth; 

That I bad damp'd ambition's nobler flame, 

_ Eclips'd thy talents, and obſcur'd thy fame; 

Jo madrigals and odes that wit conſin'd, 

That would in ſenates or in courts have ſhin'd, 
Gloriouſly active in thy country's cauſe, 

Aſſerting freedom, and enacting laws. 


Or ſay, at beſt, that negatively kind 
You only mourn'd, and filently repin'd ; 


Would all theſe thoughts inceſſantly ſoggeſt, 


The r dæmons in my own fond breaſt = : 


And all that ſenſe mult feel, tho' pity had ſuppreſt. 

Yet added grief my apprehenſion fills. 

(If there can be addition to thoſe ills) | 

| Whea they ſhall cry, whole harſh reproof I dread, | 

„Tas thy own deed, thy folly on thy head! 

Age knows not to allow for thoughtleſs youth, 

Nor pities tenderneſs, nor honours truth ; 

Folds it romantic to contels a heart, 

And (ay thoſe virgins act a wikr part 
7 „ Who 


„ 

Who hoſpitals and bedlams would explore f 
To find the rich, and only dread the poor; 
Who, legal proſtitutes for int'reſt fake, 
CLropios and Tinons to their boſoms take, 
And, if avenging heav'n permit increaſe, 
People the world with folly and diſeaſe. 
Thoſe, titles, deeds, and rent-roils only wed, 
Whilſt the beſt bidder mounts the venal bed, 
And the prare aunt and formal lire approve _ 

_ This nuptial ſale, this auction of their love, 
But if regard to worth or ſenſe be ſhown, _ 
That poor depen'rate child her friends difown, 
Who dares to deviate by a virtuous choice 
From her great name's hereditary vice. 


| Theſe ſcenes my prudence uſhers to my mind, 
Of all the ſtorms and quickſands I muit find, 

If L embark upon this ſummer fea, 

| Where flitt'ry enam. and pleaſure gilds the 1 way. 
Had our ill fate ne“ er blown thy dang'rous flame 
Beyond the limits of a friend's cold name, 
I might upon that ſcore thy heart receive, 

And with that guiltleſs name my own deceive ; 

That commerce now in vain you recommend, 

I dread the latent lover in the friend ; 

Of ivnorance I want the poor escuſe, 

And know, I both muſt take, or beth refuſe. 


| Hear then the ſafe, the firm reſolve | make, 
Ne'er to encourage one I mult forſake. | 
Whillt other maids a ſhameleſs path purſue, 
Neither to jat'reſt nor to honour true, 
And proud to [well the triumph of their eyes, 
Exult in love from lovers they deſpiſe; _ 
Their maxims all revers'd I mean to prove, 
And cho' I like the lover, quit the love. - 
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cou f n CURCAH YarD. 
by bir. GRAY. 


HE curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
The lowing herd wind flowly o'er the lea; 
The plowman homewards plods his weary way, 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 
Nor, iades the-glimm'ring landſcape on the fight, 
And all the air a folemn ſtillneſs holds, 
Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight, 
And drouſy tinklings lull the diſtant tols ; | 
Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tow'r 
The moping owl does to the moon complain 


Of fuch as, wand'ring near her ſecret bow r, 
Moleſt her antient ſolitary reign. 


Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that yew-tree's ſhade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, 
Eich in his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude forefathers of the hamlet ſleep. 


The breezy call of inceuſc- breathing morn, 
The ſwallow witt'ring from the ſtraw-built ſhade, 
The cock's will clarion, or the echoing horn, 
No more ( rouſe them from their lowly bed. 
For then more the blazing bearth f:a!l burn, 
Or dulſy wife ply her cv'ning care: 
No chi run to liſp their ſire's return, 
Or clit his knees the envied kiſs to ſhare. 5 


TY. 


Oft ad che harveſt to their ſickle vil, 

Their ferrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has broke; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield! 
How bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy ſtroke ! 


| Let not ambition mock their uſeful toil, 
Their homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure ; 
Nor grandeur hear, with a diſdainful ſmile, 
The ſhort and ſimple annals of the poor. 
The boaſt of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, F 
And all that beauty, all that wealth cer * 
Axvait alike th' inevitable hour. 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 


Nor you, ye proud, impute to theſe the fault, 

If mem'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe, 
here thro' the long · drawn ile and fretted vault 

| The pealing anthem ſwells the note of * 


Ein ſtoried urn or animated buſt 

Buck to its manſion call the fleeting breath ? 
um honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 
Or Batt'ry ſooth the dull cold ear of death? 


Perhaps in this neglected ſpot i is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fire ; 


Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſway 'd, 
Or wak'd to extaſy the bring lyre. e 


But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page 
Rich with the ſpoils of time did ne'er unroll; 
Chill Penury repreſs'd their noble rage, 
And troze the genial current of the foul. 
Full many a gem of pureſt ray ſerene, 
The dark unfathom'd ce ives of ocean bear; 
Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, - 
And watte its ſweetneſs on the deſart air. 


Some 
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| Joe villzes Flampden, that with 4 8 der 


The little tyrant of his fields withſtood; 
Some mute inglorious MIL TOox here may reſt, 
Some CRoMwELL guiltleſs of his country's blood. 


Th' applauſe of lilt'ning ſenates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to deſpite, 
To ſcatter plenty o'er a ſmiling land, 
And read their hiſt'ry in a nation's eyes 


Their lot forbade : nor circumſcrib'd alone : 


Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd ;; 


Furbade to wade thro' laughter to a throne, 


And ſhut the gates of mercy on mankind, 


The ſtruggliog pangs of conſcious truth to kide, 


To quench the bluſhes of iugenuous ſhame,, 


Or heap the ſhrine of luxury and pride 


With incenſe kindled at the muſc's flame. 


| Far from the madding crowd's s ignoble {trife, 


Their ſober wiſhes never learnt to tray; * 
Along the cool ſequeſter'd vale of life 


They kept the noileleſs tenor of their way. 


Yet even tleſe bones from inſult to protect 


Sone frail memorial ſtill erected nigh, 
Wich uacouth rhimes and ſhapeleſs ſculpture deck a, 
15 Implore the paſſing tribute of a ſigh. 


Their name, their years, ſpelt by th? unletter'd maße, | 
The ;lace of fame and elegy ſupply : _ 


And many a holy text around ſhe ſtrews,.. 


That teach the ruſtic moraliſt to die. | 


For who to dumb. forgetfulneſs a prey, 
Tus pleaſing anxious being e'er reſipy'd, 
| Left the warm precincts of the chearful di * 
Nor caſt one 7 ling” ring look behind? 


. 
On ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, 


Some pious drops the cloſing eye requires; 
Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature cries, 
Ev'n i our aſhes live their wonted fires. 


For thee, who mindful of th' unhonour'd a 


Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate; 
If chance, by lonely contemplation led, 
Some kindred ſpirit ſnall enquire thy fate, 
| Haply, ſome boary- headed ſwain may ſay, 
© Off have we ſeen him at the peep of dawn 


* Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away 


To meet the ſun upon the upland land. 


' © There at the foot of yonder rodding beech 

© That wreathes its old fautaſtic roots ſo high, 

© His liſtleſs length at noon tide would he ſtretch, 
And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 


Hard by yon wood, now ſmiling as in ſcorn, | 

_ * Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove; 

Now drooping, woful wan, like one forlorn, 
* Or craz'd with care, or croſs'd in hopeleſs love. 


One morn I mifs'd him on the cuſtom'd hill, 


Along the heath and near his fav'rite tree; 
Another came; nor yet beſide the rill, 


Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he, 


© The next, with dirges due and fad array, 
Slow thro' the church- way path we ſaw him born, 


Approach and read (for thou cauſt 2 the 9 
4 Gras d on the ſtone beneath yon aged thorn 
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13 FRE reſts } his head 22 the lap of ear! „ 


A youth to Fortune aud to Fame unto ; 


©: Bay 8. -ience frown'd nit on his humble bir th, 
2 fad Melancholy mark'd hint for her 01s 


Large | 
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Large was his lung and his foul ſincere, 


Heav'n did a recompence as largely ſend : 


He gave io IWhs'ry all he had, a tear, 


| He gain'd from Heav'n ('twas all he wiſh'd) a | friend. 
No far ther feek his merits to diſcloſe, 


Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in trembliz! '2 hope repoſe) 
The boſon of his Father and | his God, 


HYMN w ADVERSITY. 
B the Jane. 


AUGHTER of Joys, relertiefs power, 
Thou tamer of the human brealt, 
Whole iron ſcourge, and tort'ring hour 
The bad affright, aMict the belt! 
Hound in thy adamantine chain 
The proud are taught to taſte of pain, 
Aud purple tyrants vainly groan 
With pangs untelt before, unpitied and alone. 


| When firſt thy Sire to ſend on earth 
Virtue, his darling Child, deſign'd, 
To thee he gave the heay'ply birth, 
And bade to form her infant mind. | 
Stern, rugged nurſe ! thy rigid lore. 
With patience many a year the bore ; 
What torrow was, thou bad'tt her know, | 
And trom her own ſhe learn'd to melt at others woe. 


Scar ** 
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Scar'd at thy frown terrific, fly 
Self- pleaſing Folly's idle brood, | 
Wild Laughter, Noiſe, and thoughtleſs Joy, 
And leave us leiſure to be good. 
Light they diſperſe, and with them go 
The ſummer Friend, the flatt' ring Foe ; 
By vain Proſperity receiy'd, | 
To her they vow their truth, and are again beliey* d. 


WiJom! in ſable garb array d, 
Immers'd in rapt'rous thought profound, 


= And Melancboly, filent makes 


With leaden eye, that loves the ground, 


Still on thy ſolemn ſteps attend: 


Warm Charity, the gen'ral friend, 
With juſtice to herſelf ſevere, 
And Pity, dropping ſoft the ſadly- pleaſing tear. 


Oh! gently on thy Suppliant's head, 
Dread Goddeſs, lay thy chaſt'ning band ; 
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad, 


Nor circled with the vengerul hand, . e 4 

{As by the Impious thou art ſeen) _ bs F: 
"Vith thund'ring voice, and tlireat' ning mien, # 
Wich ſcreaming Horror's funeral cry, _— 
| Delp, aic, and fell Diſcate, and ghaſtly Poverty. TY 


Thy form benign, oh Goddess, wear, 
Thy milder influence impart, 
Thy pbiloſopbic train be there 
To ſoften, not to wound my heart, 
The zen'rous ſpark extiuct revive, 
Teach me to love, and to forgive, | 
Exact my own gefe gs een 


What others are to feel, and know myſelf a man. 
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EPIS TI E s 
I. the manner of OY D. 


Mo xIMIA 7o PrIlLOCLES. 


By Lord HERVEY. 


QINCE language never can deſcribe my pain, 
How can I hope to move when I complain ? 


But ſuch is woman's phrenzy in diſtreſs, 
We love to plead, tho' hopeleſs of redreſs. 


PERHAPS, affecting ignorance, thowlt ſay, 


From whence thele liaes ? whole meſſige to convey ?. 


Mock not my grief with that feign'd cold demand, 
Too well you know the hapleſs writer's hand ; . 


But if you force me to avow my ſhame, 


Behold it prefac'd with Mon1Ma's name. 
Losr to the world, abandon'd and forlorn, 


Expos'd to infamy, reproach, and ſcorn, 
To mirth and comfort loſt, and all for you, 
Let loſt, perhaps, to your remembrance too, 
How hard my lot! what refuge can] try, 

Weary of life, ard yet afraid to die ! 
Of hope, the wretch's laſt reſort, berefr, 


By friends, by kindred, by my loyer left. 5 


In frail dependence of confiding tools! 
On lovers oaths, or F 'riendſhip's ſacred rules 


D . Hew 
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How weak in modern hearts, too late I 6nd, 
MoxiMtia's faln, and Pnrtocres unkind ! 
To theſe reflexions, each flow wearing day, 
And each revolving night a conſtant prey, 
Think what I offer, nor ungentle hear 
What midnets dictates in my fond deſpair ; ; 
Grudge not this ſhort relief (too faſt it flies), 
Nor chide that weaknels I myſelf deſpiſe. 
Oue moment fure may be at leaſt her due, 
Who ſicriſic'd her all of life for you. 
Without a frown this farewel then receiy e, 
For "tis the laſt my hapleſs love ſhall give; 
Nor this I would, if reaſon could command; 
But what reſtriction reins a lover's hand? 
Nor prudence, ſhame, nor pride, nor int reſt way 3, 

The hand implicitly the heart obeys ; | 
Too well this maxim has my conduct ſhown, 

Too well that conduct to the world is Known, 


Oer have 1 writ, and often to the flame, 
Coademn'd this after- witneſs of my ſhame; 
Ott in my cooler recollected thought, 

by beauties, and my fondneſs halt-forgot, 
(How ſhort thole intervals for reaſou's aid!) 
"Thus to myſelf in anguiſh have I laid. 


Tu vaia remonſtrance, fooliſh maid, give oer; 


W ho act che wrong, can ne'er chat wrong deplore. 
Ten fanguine hopes ag in deluſite reign, 

: Fierm'd thee melting, as I tell my pain. 

I. not of rok thy Biuty heart is made, 

Nor tygers nure'd thee in the Gefart ſhade, 

Let ine at ieatc thy cold cone paſſion Rehe, 

That ſiender ſuſtenance of greedy love: | 

Tho' no return my warmer withes find, 

| Be ta che W: mm tho not: the miltrets, kind 5 


Nor 


wy.” 
1 
* 
6 
t 


4 
5 
Von” nd. > * * 
N 80 1 . 8 8 1 2 83 FF 2 
9 8 2 ET , * 
wan 32 


n . 4 * 2 2 = 2 2 * 
Abc. r 
4 


39 1 


5 Nor whilſt Ic court my melancho!, y nate, 


Forget 'twas love, and thee, that wrought my fate. 
Without reſtraint habituate to range 


The paths of pleaſure ; can I bear this change? E 


Doom'd from the world unwilling to retire, 
Ta bloom of life, and warm with young deſire, 
In lieu of roots with regal ſplendor gay, 
Condemn'd in diſtant wilds to drag the day; 
Where beaſts of prey maintain their ſavage court, 
Or human brutes (the worſt of brutes) relort. 
Yes, yes, the change I could unſighing ſee, 


For none I moucn but what I find in thee; 


_ There center all my woes, thy heart eſtraug'd, 
1 weep my lover, not my fortune, chang'd : 


Blefs'd with thy preſence, I could all * 
Nor gilded palaces in huts regrets 


ut exil'd thence, ſaperfluous is the reſt, 
Exch place the fame, my hell is in my breaſt ; 


To pleaſure dead, and living but to pain, 


Ny only ſenſe to ſuffer, and complain. 


As all my wrongs diſtreſsful I repeat, 
$ay, e can thy pulſe with equal cadeuce beat ? 


Canſt thou know peace? is conſcience mute within? | 
That upright delegate for ſecret fin ; 


Is nature ſo-extinpuiſh'd in thy heart, 


That not one parker remains to take my part? | 


Not one repentant throb, one grateful ſigh ? 
Thy breaſt unruffled, and unwet thy "_ * 


Thou cool betrayer, temperate iu ill! 


Thou nor remorſe, nor thought humane canſt feel : 
Nature has form'd thee of the rougher kind, 


| And education more debas'd thy mind, 
| Born in an age when guilt and fraud prevail, 
When Jaſtice fl. ere and int'reſt holds the ſcale ; ; 


OS. Fc 


wy To ſubſtitute diſhonour in her place. 


* 1 
Thy looſe companions, a licentious crew, 
Moſt to each other, all to us untrue, 
Whom chance or habit mix, but rarely choice, 
Nor leagu'd in friendihip, but in ſotial vice; 
Who indigent of honour, or of ſname, 
Glory in crimes which others bluſh to name; 
By right or wrong diſdaining to be mov'd, 
Unprincipled, unloving, and unlov'd. 
The fair who truſts their proſtituted vows, = 
If not their falſehood, itiil their boaſts expoſe ; 
Nor knows the wileſt to elude the harm; | 
Even ſie whole prudence fhuns the tinſcl charm 
They know to flander tho” they fail to warm: 
They make ber lauguiſh in fictitious flame, 
Affix ſome ſpecious flander on her name, | 
Aad, baffled by her virtue, triumph o'er her fame. : 


Tusss are the leaders of thy bliaded youth, 
Thiele vile ſeducers laugh *] thee out of truth; 
Whoſe ſcurril jeſts all folemn ties prof ns 
Or Friendchip's band, or Hy neu's ſacred chain; ; 
Morality as weak nels they upbraid, 

Nor ev'n revere Rai ion's hallow'd head; 
Alike they ſpurn divine and human laus, 

And treat the honeſt like the Chriſtian cauſe, 
Curſe on that tongue whole vile pernicious art 
Delights the ear but to corrupt the leirt, 

That takes advantage of the cheerful hour, 
When weaken'd Virtue bends to Nature's pow'r, 
And would the goodnef of the foul efface, 


Wrtn ſuch you loſe the day i iu falſe delights, CCCCC 
In lewd debauch you revel out the nights; ] 
5 (0 Fital commerce to Mo xi“ peace 1 


heir arguments convince becauſe th ey pleaſe; | 
weng | 
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__ Whilſt ſophiſtry for reaſon they adult, 

And wander dazzled by the glare oi wit ; 

Wir that on ill a ſpecious luſtre throws, | 
And in falſe colours ev ry objects ſhows, ; 
That gilds the wrong, depretiating the right, 
And hurts the judgment while it feaſts the ſight ; 
5 m a prim, to the delwicd eye, 
Each pictur'd trifle takes a rainbow dye; | 
With borrow'd charins tie ſhiuing prolpet glows, 
And truth revers'd the faithleis mirror ſhows. = 
Inverted ſcenes in bright confuſion lie, 

I'be lawns impending o'er the netner tky ; 
No juſt nor real images we meet, 
But all the gaudy viſion is deceit. 


Orr Lrevolve in this diſtracted mind 
Ech word, each look, that ſpoke my charmer kind; 
But oh! how dear their memory I pay! 
What pleaſures paſt can preſent cares allay ! 
Of all I love for ever diſpoſſoſs' d: 
Ah! what avails to think I once was bleſ'd ? 
Hard diſpoſition of unequal fate 
Mix'd are our joys, and tranſient are their date; 3 
Nor can reflexion bring them back again, 
Let brings an after - ſting to every pain. 


— — wh —— 
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Tar fatal letters, ob immoral youth! 
| Thole perjur'd pledges of fictitious truth, 
| Dear as they were, no ſecond joy afford; 
My cred'lous heart once leap'd at ev'ry word, 
My glowing boſom throbb'd with thick-keav'd ſighs, 
| And floods of rapture guſh'd into my eyes: 
When now repeated (for thy theft was van, 
Each treaſur'd ſyllable my thoughts retain), 
Far other paſſions rule, and diff rent care, 
oy Joys and grief, my tr anlyores a and deſpair. 
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| e e is the heav'n which mortals know, 
But tis the bliſsof angels to beſtow. 


Be thou that angel, and that heav'n be mine. 

: Yet, yet relent, yet intercept my fate; | 
Alas I rate, and ſue for new deceit. 
Aſſoon the dead ſhall from the grave return, 
As love ex tinguiſhi'd with new ardor 'buru. 
Oh! that I dar'd to act a Roman part, 

And ſtab thy image in this faithful heart, 
Where rivetcd for life ſecure you reign, 
A cruel inmate, author of my pain : 

But coward-like irreſolute I wait 

Time's tardy aid, nor dare to ruſh on fate; 
Perhaps may linger on life's lateſt Rage, _ 

| Survey thy cruelties, and fall by age: 


— 42 3 
Wu r doſt thou mock the ties of conſtant love? 
But half its joys the faithleſs erer provez _ 
They only taſte the pleaſures they receive, 
When fure the nobleſt js in thoſe we give. 


Oh ! emulate, my love, that taſk divine ; | 


(Deſpair my pilot) to that quiet ſhore, | 
Where I can truſt, and thou betray no more. 
Might I but once again behold thy charms, . 
light I but breathe my laſt in thoſe dear arms, 
On that Jov'd face but fix my cloſing eve, 
| Permitted where I might not live to Cie, 
My ſoften'd fate I would accuſe no more; 
But fate has no ſuch happineſs in ſtore. 


No- grief ſhall ſwell my ſails, and ſpeed me o'er 4 


"Tis paſt, tis done—what g gleam of hope behind, 
Whea I can re'er be falſe, nor thou be kind? 


Why then this care? tis weak—tis v ain—farewel— | 


At that laſt word what aponies I feel! 


I faint—lI die—remember I was true. — 
Tis all [ aſk—eteraully—aciea? 


Proz 
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? FLORA POMPEY. | 

Pont, when he was very young, fell in late with. | 
Prox, a RoMaN courtezan, who was fo very beau- 

tiful that the Romans had her painted to adern 1 

148 temple of Cas rok and PoLtux, GEmINIUS | i 

(PoupEv's friend) afterwards fell in love with k 

her too; but ſhe, prepuſſeſſed with a paſſion for a 


PourEr, would not liſten to GEnINius. POMPEY, 

in compaſſion to his friend, yielded him kis miſtreſs, f 
which FLORA took ſo much to heart, that ſhe fell 
dangerouſly ill upon it; and in that ſickneſs is ſup- f 

poſed to write the following letter to PoE. 


— RE death theſe cloſing eyes for ever ſhade, _ 
(That death thy cruelties have welcome made) 
Receive, thou yet lov'd man! this one adieu, 
| This laſt farewel to happineſs and you. 5 | 
3 My eyes o'erflow with tears, my trembling hard 
N Can ſcarce the letters form, or pen command ; 
The dancing paper ſwims before my fight, 
Le: Aud ſcarce myſelf can read the words I write. 


THINK you behold me in this loſt eſtate, 
Aud think yourſelf the author of my fat 
How vaſt the change! your FLORA's now become 

The gen'ral pity, not the boaſt of Rows, 

This form, a pattern to the ſculptor's art, 

This face, the idol once of Pomps?t's heart, 
(Whole pictur'd beauties Ro E thought fit to place 
The facred temples of her gods to grace) _ Fn 

Are charming now no more : the bloom is fled, 

Pac liltes languid, and the roſes de. 


Soon 
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Soon ſhall ſome hand the glorious work deface, 
Wed C. pencils eil what Fiona was: 
No langer my :ciemblance they impart, 
They lost their likeneſs, when I ioft thy heart. 
On ho t tho hours could take thei tn again, 
When PO £%, lab”: 1p Nitl a calous palu, 
| His Fora thus beſpoe : * 54v, dy dear iove l. 
© Shall ail theſ als afuccetiul prove? 
In vain tor cver il... the ROMAN youth 
« Ene my happincls, and tempt thy truth? 

„HS neither pray'rs nor tears thy pity move : 
«ahi give not pity, tis a-kin to love. 
« 'Yould FLoRA were not fair in ſuch excel, 
„That I mipat rar, tho' not adore her ets.” 


Fool that 1 was, I ſouutit to eaſe that griet, 
Nor kuew indick'reuce tollow'd the relief: 
Expcrience taugnt the cruel truth too late, 

I never dreaded, til! I found my fate. : 
"Twas mine to alk if Poxper's ſelt couid he ar, 
Unnov'd, his rival's unſucceſsful pray'r ; 

To make hos (wear he'd not thy pity move; 
Alas! fuch pity is no kin to love. 


'Twas thou thy ſelf (ungrateful as thou art!) 
Bade :ne unbend the rigour of my heart : 
You chid my faith, reproach” d my being true, 
(Unnatral thougbt!) and labour'd to ſubdus 
_ Fne conltancy my ſoul maintain'd tor vou; 
To ©thers arms your miſtreis you condemn'd, 
Too 00 a lover and too warm a friend, 

How could'ſt thou thus my laviſh heart abule, 
Ts alk the only thing it could refuſe? 
Nor vet upbrai.l me, Poe ET, what I ſay, 


Fer "tis my merit that I can't avey ; 1 
| | 1 Tet 


1 
| Yet this alledg'd againſt me as a fault, 
Thy rage ages and my ruin wrought. 
Juſt g gods! what tye, what conduct can prevail 
Ober lickle man, when truth like mine can fail! 


ö 
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U&GE not, to gloſs thy crime, the name of friend, 
We kuow how far thoſe tacred laws extend; 
Siuce other heroes have not bluſh'd to prove 
How weak all paſlions when oppos'd to love; 
Nor boaſt the virtuous con flict of thy Heart, 
Wen gen'rous pity took GEMLI‚IVs' part? 
"Tis all heroic fraud, and Roman art. 
Such flights of honour might amuſe. the crowd, 
But by a miſtreſs neer can be allow'd; | 
Keep for the fenate, and the grave debate, by, 2 
That infamous bypocri!y of ſtate; „„ 
3 here words are virtue, and your trade deccit. * 


No riddle is thy change, nor bard t'explain; 


Foz was fond, and POMPEY was à man: 


No lor cr then a ſpecious tale pretend, 

Nor plead fictitious merit to your friend: 

By nature falſe, you tollow'd ler decree, 

Nor gen'rous are to lim, but falſe to me. 

You fay you melted at GRUIx ius“ tears, 

Jou ſay ven felt his agonizing cares: 5 . 
Groſ, artilice, that thete from him could mo: 5 | 
And not from FLORA, whom you ſay you love: 

You could not bear to hear your 11val ligh, 

Let bear vnmov'd to fee your miltrels dic, 
_ Ipbunwna nypocrite ! not thus can he 
My wrongs, aud my diſtrels, obdurate, ſee. 


Ile, who receiv'd, condemns the gift you made, pl 
Aud ioius with me the giver to upbraid. G 
Teng be $ oblig: d, ang men I'm betray 'd. 0 


He 
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He loves too well that cruel gift to uſe, 
Which Pour ET lov'd too little to refuſe: 
Fein would he call my vagrant lord again, 


But I the kind ambaſſador reſtrain; 


Corn to let another take my part, 
And to myſelf will owe cr lole thy heart. 


Ca nothing e' er rckindle love in thce? 


Can nothing e er extinguiſh it in me? 


That I could tear thee from this injur'd breaſt! 


And where you gare my perſon, give the reſt, 
At once to grant and puniſh thy requeſt. 
That I could place thy worthy rival there! 
No ſecond inſult need my fondueſs fear; 
He views not Fron A with her Pot E v's eyes, 
I lores like me, he doats, deſpairs, and dies. 


cout to my arms, thou dear, deſerving 7285 
Thou prodigy of man! thou man wich truth 
For him, I will redouble every care 
To pleaſe; for him, theſe faded charms repair ; 5 


To crown his vows, and ſharpen thy delpai 1. 


On ! *tis illufion all! and idle rage! 


No ſecond paſſion can this heart engage ; 
And thortly, Pompey, ſhall thy FLORA prove, 
Death may diſſolve, but nothing change her love. 
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Dem FoRNTEN ELLE. 


Mhen Mats was ; erhellen þ um Rows by Svr- | 
La's faction, and retired into Arrica, his ſon 
(who accompanied him) fell int3 the hands of 
Hrizmpsat king of NumiDIa, who kept him 


PFiſener. One * F the miſireſjes of that king fell 


in lade with Maktus Junitr, and was fo gene- 

rous to contrive and give him his liberty, thy) 
by that means ſhe ſacrificed her lade fur ever. 
Jar after he had rejoined his father, that 
She wrote him the follrwing letter 


J. 
Ir all 1 valued, all I lov'd bereft, 
Say, has my beart this little comfort left 

That you the mem'ry of its truth retain, 
And think with grateful pity on my pain 3 
1 CO 
Tho” but with. life my ſorrows can h: ave end, 
(For death alone can join me to my friend) 


Let think nor I repent [ ſet you free; 

I mourn your ablence, not your liberty. 
N „„ 
Before my M ARIUS left NumD1a's coaſt, 
Each day I ſaw him; ſcarce an our was loſt : 


No months and years mult paſs, nay, life hall prove 
But one long abſeuce from the man I love. 


Painful 


„ OO 


IV. 


Painful reflexion ! poiſon to my mind! 


Was it but mortal too, it would be kind: 


But mad with grief I ſearch the palace round, 
And in that madneſs dream you're to be found, | 


V. 


Wouldſt thou believe it ? to ti ole walls I fly 


Where thou wert captive held; there frantic cry, 


Theſe fetters ſure my vahrent's flight reſtraiu'd. 
Alas! theſe fetters I my elf unchain'd. 


VI. 
The live long day I monrn, T loath the lipht, 


And wait impaticut exch returning night : 
What, tho' the horrid gloom augment my grie ef? 


Tis grateful till ; for J FLUaun relief. 
- VI. 


Tha: cz ner hope intrude not on my woe; 


Or- mil v interval my ferro know; 


When dreams, the kind reveriers of my pain, 
Q 1 « „ — | . ; . 
Bring back my charming fate again. 


2 III. 


Let there's a grief urpaſſing a 11 the reſt; 


A je lous dee op Ni, per sin my oreaſt, 


Mains was falſe ; for liberty alone 


The ſhow of love the hypocrite pur on. 


9 Ix. 5 


Then I refl29 (ah! would I build forget 4 
3 Hnw mach your thoughts on war and Ro ME ww 
How little paiſion did chat conduct prove! 
Too ſtrong thy realon, but | too weak thy love. 


* . Tl: 1 


ere ſer, 


His empire's univerſal, enconfin'd; 
His proxy beauty, and his ſlaves ** „ 


1 9 1 


X. 
Thy ſword, tis true, a father's cauſe demands: 
But 'twas a miſtreſs gave it to thy hands ; 
To love, and duty juſt, give each their part, 


His be the arm, and mine be all thy heart. 


Rt: 


Bat what avail theſe thoughts ? fond wretch, vive o'er ! 
Manrvs, or falſe, or true, is thine uo more: 


Since Fate has caſt the lot, and we muſt part, 
Why ſhould I wiſh to think I Had his heart? 


XII. 


Ves: let me cheriſh that remembrance ſtill ; 
That thought alone ſhall often ev'ry ill; 


To c l my foul, bis love, Lis truth was fich, 


All vs bis due, nor have I done tco much. 
XII. 


Deceitful ca net! 1 let me not perſuade 


My cred'lous heart its fondneſs was repaid; 
It make: % Hul with double anguiſh mourn 
Tholc joys, which never, never mall return. 


XIV. 


Perhaps ev'n you what moſt I with oppoſe, 


And in the ROMAN all the lover loſe : 


I'm a NuniDIan, and your foul diſdains 


To bear th' inglorious weight of ASS chains. 
| i 


Can any climate then (© barb'rous prove, 


To ſtand excluded fi om the laws of love! 4 


ED . Nor 


1 

XVI. 
Nor am Ta NEIN but by name, 
For I can int'reſt for my love diſclaim: 
My virtue ſhows what 'twas the gods Fe lign'q, 
By chauce on ArRIC's clay they Ä da Ronan 

mind. 

XVI. 
Not all the heroes which your Ro ME can boaſt, | 
So much for fame, as I for you have loſt ; | | 
Yourſelf 1 loſt : oh! grateful, then confeß, 3 
My trial greater, tho' my glory leſs. | 

XVII.. 

ves, partial gods! infficters of my care! 
Be witneſs what I felt, what grief, what fear ! 


When fall of ſtifled woes the night he fled, 
No ligh I dar rd to breathe, no tear to ſhed. 


28 


Whilſt men of£.ith approv d, a choke crew, 
Firm to their trutt, aud to their miſtreſs true, 
With care too punctual my commands obey, 
And in one freiglit my lite and tliee convey. 

The harder taſk was nine; condemn” d to bear | 

Wich brow ſerene, my agonizing care; | 
To mix in idle talk, to force a ſmile, 
A ing and jealuus lover to beguile. 
2 55 | xxl. 
Think in that dreadful interval of fate, 
All I held dear, thy ana in debate, 


Tlünk what [ Gr d wilt my heart afraid 
= Susgeſt: 2 thouſand times tat all 's betray” 1 


—— — nengs gs - 


PO —ä nes ng - 


1 
XXII. 


A thouſ ind times revolving in my mind 


The JeouttTal chance; oh! Love, ſaid I, be kind: 


Piopitious to my ſcheme, thy vot'ry aid, 


And be my fondneſs by ſucceſs rep..id. 


XXIII. 
Now bolder grown, with ſanguine hopes elate, 
My fancy repreſents thy ſiniling fate; 


Tic guards deceiv'd, and every danger o'er, 
_ Tife winds already waft him from the ſhore. 


XXIV. 
Thele plealing images a-new impart 
Life to my eyes, aud gladneſs to my heart; 


Diſpel the gloomy fears that cloud my face 
Aud charm the little jlutterer to peace. 


XXV. 


But now the king, or taſteleſs to my charms, 


Or weary cf an abſent miſtreſs* arms, 


Ils own apartment ſeeks, and pratetul reſt ; 


That courted ſtranger to the careful breaſt. 
5 NXVL 


While I, by hopes and fears alternate ſway'd, 


Inpatient atk the faves if I'm obey'd. 


| *Tis done, they ery'd, and ſtruck me with deſpair; 
5 For: what I long'd to know, 1 dy'd to hear. | 


XXVII. 


| - Fantaſtic turn 1 a diftrated mind, 
I blam'd the gods fur having been too ir d; 
Curs'd the ſuccefs they granted to my vows, 


And this aſſiſt int hand that fill'd my woes. 


b 
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XXVII. 5 
Such was my phrenzy in that hour of care, 
and ſuch th' injuſtice of my bold deſpair; 


_ "Chat even thoſe, ungrateful, I upbraid, 
* hole fatal ligence * will N 


Scarce, Maxtvs, did thyſelr ch my rages 
| (Moſt lav'dof men!) when fears of ork k profags: 


Deſcribe thy heart fo fond of liberty, 
It never 85 one parting throb for me. 
DS - - 
At every ſtep you ſhould have turn'd your eye, 
Vropt a regretful tear, and heav'd a ligh; 
'F The nature of the grace I ſhew'd was ſuch, 
=— You not Ss ity i it uw d too much. 5 
& lover would have lager d 25 he fled, 
And oft in anguiſh to himſelf have ſaid, 


Farewel tor ever! Ah! yet more he'd done, 
A lover never would have fied alone. 


XXII. 
5 To force me e fr om a and rival's hed, 


i + x 7 = wy ih 1 IR CS 1 ** A 5 -Y * ave 4 6 
Nees bee rode * * * 


| Why comes not Magus at an army's head? 
| Oh! did thy heart but wiſh to ſee that day, 
| . 7 would all my patt, and Fature woes © erpay. 


xxx III. 


B at vain are > all theſs hopes : preſerve thy breaſt. 
From falſchood only, I forgive the reſt : 
Too bappy, it no envy'd rival boaſt | 
Thoſe) joys Ax: ser tor ber Magtus loſt. 3 
55 R 0 * A N A. 
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ROXANA to USBECK. 


From Les LETTRES PERSANNES. 


| Roxana, one of Usneck's wives, was fornd (whilſt 


he was in EuxorE) in bed with her lever, whim 
e had privately let into the ſeraglio. The guar- 
dian eunuch, who diſcovered them, had the man 
murdered on the ſpot, and her cliſe guarded till 


he received inſtructions from his maſter how t 


 diſpife of her. During that interval ſhe ſwallowed 


poiſun, and is ſuppoſed 1 to write the N Aer 
1 570% ſhe 1s dying. 


HINK not I write my innocence to prove, 
| To ſue for pity, or awake thy love: 
No mean defence expect, or abje& pray'rs ; 


Thou know'it no mercy, and I know no tears: 


I laugh at all thy vengeance has decreed, 
Avow the fact, and glory in the deed. 


Yes, tyraut! I deceiv'd thy ſpies and ther 


Dleas'di in oppretlion, and in bondage wee ;- 


The rigid ageats of thy cruel laws 
By gold I wor to aid my juſter cauſe : 
Wich dextrous tkill eluced all thy care, 


And acted more than jealouſy could fear: 


To wanton bow'rs this priton- houſe I turn'd, 


And bleis'd that abſcnce which you thought | moury d. 


Bur ſhort thoſe | joys allow*d by 11 'ggard fate, 2 


Yet fo refin'd, lo exquilitely great, „ 
r excel compenſated their date. 0 


I die: already in each burning vein 


J feel the pois' nous draugbt, and bleſs the pain : 


For what is life unleſs its joys we prove ? | 
Aud where is joy, depri.'d of what we love? 
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ver ere I die, this juſtice I have paid 
To my dear murder'd lover's injur'd ſhade : 


"Thoſe ſacrilegious inſtruments of pow'r, 
Who wrought that run theſe ſad eyes deplore, 


Already with their blood their crimes atoue, 
And for his life have ſacrific'd their own. 


Traxx, tho' reſtraint and abſence may defend 


From my revenge, my curſes ſtill attend: 


| Deſpair like mine, barbarian ! be thy part; 

Remorſe afflit, and forrow ſting thy heart. 
Non think this hate commencing in my breaſt, 
Tho” prudence long its latent force ſupprels'd ; 
] knew thoſe wrongs that I was forc'd to bear, 


And curs'd thoſe chains injuſtice made me wear. 


Fos couldſt thou hope, Roxana, to deceive 
With idle tales, which only fools believe? 


Poor abject fouls in ſuperſtition bred, 

In igu'rance train'd, by prejudice miſled ; 

_ Whom tireling derviſes by proxy teach | 
From thoſe whoſe falfe prerogative they preach. 


D1psT thou imapine me fo weak of mind, 
Becauſe l murmur'd not, I ne'er repin'd, 


But hugg'd my chain, and thought my jaylor king? 
That willingly thoſe laws I c'er obey'd, 


Wbich pride invented, and oppreſſion made ? 


Covrsp I beliete that heav'n this beauty pave, 
(Thy tranſicat pleaſure, and thy laſt: ng g ez, 


Indu'd with reaſon, only to fulal 
Tue harſh commands of thy capricious will ? 


1 


And whilſt ſelf. licensd through the world you rove, 
To quicken appetite by change in love; _ 
Each patſion ſated, and each with poſſeſs'd, 
Tha: Luft can urge, or Fancy can aca 
Tuat Iſhould mourn thy lo's with fond regret, 
Weep the misfortune, and the wronp forget? 


No 


74 


No charms could. warm, no tenderneſs could move; 


K 


No, Uszecs, no,.my ſout diſdain'd thoſe. laws; 


And tho' I wanted pow'r t' aſſert my caule, 


My right I knew; and till thoſe pleaſures ſought ;. 
Which Juſtice warranted, and Nature taught : 


On cuſtom's ſenſeleſs precepts I refin'd,, BY 
I weigh'd what heav'n, I knew what.man delign'd, > 


And form'd by ber own rules my free-born mind. 
Tarvs, whilſt this wretched body own'd thy pow ry 


| Doom'd, unredreſs'd, its hardſhips to deplore, 


My ſoul ſubſervient to herſelf alone, 
And reafon independent on her throne, 


Contemn' d thy dictates, and obey d their own. 


ver thus far to my conduct thanks are due, 


| At lea I condeſcended to ſeem true; 


Endeavour'd till my ſentiments to hide, 


Iadulg'd thy vanity, and ſooth'd thy . 

Tho' this ſubmiſſion to a tyrant paid, 
Whom not my duty, but my fears obey'd, 
Ik rightly weigh'd, would more deſerve thy blame; : 
Who call it virtue, but profane her name: 
For to the world I ſhould have own'd that love, 
Which all impartial judges muſt approve; 


You urg'd a right to tyrannize my heart, 
Which he fuliciting aſſail'd by art, 


Whilſt I, inpatient of the name of ſlave, 
To force refus'd, what I to merit gave. 


Orr, as thy ſlaves this wretched body led 


To the deteſted pleaſures of thy bed; 

In thoſe ſoft moments, conſcerate to „, 
Wich extaſy and tranſport ſhould employ ; 

Claſp'd in your arms, you wonder'd ſtill to find 
So cold my kiſſes, ſo compos'd my mind; 

But had thy cheated eyes Gil cru'd aright, | 
You'd found aver lon, where you ſought delight. 


Nor that my foul incapable of love, 


F or 


1 


For Yu whoſe love my every thought nolſels d, 


A hiercer paſſion ſill'd this conſtant breaſt, 
Than truth e'er felt, or falſchood &er poſſeſs d. 


'Tars ſtile unuſual to thy pride appears, 
For truth's a ſtranger to the tyrant's ears; 
But what have I to manage, or to dread ? 
Nor threats alarm, nor inſults hurt the dead: 
No wrongs they feel, no miſeries they find ; 
Cares are the legacies we leave behind: 


In the calm grave no Us ECR we deplore,s 
No tyrant hutband, no oppreilive pow'r. 


Alas! I faint — Death INtercepts the reſt: 
The venom'd drug is buſy in my breaſt : 


Eich nerve's unſtrung: a miſt. obſ ures the day: 2 


My ſenſes, ſtrength, and ev'n my hate decay: 
| To! rage's while the ebbing ſpirits ſtay d, 
Dis paſt — they fink beneath the tranſient aid. 


Take then, inhuman wretch ! my laſt farewel; 


Pain be thy portion here, hereafter, hell: 
And wWacn our prophet ſhall my fate decree, 
Be any _—_ my , but che. 


— — 


E D 11 L ou E deſign'd for So ru ons 34, 


Aut de have been ſpoken by Mrs. OLDFIEID. 


EFORE you ſign poor SopHoNISB8A's doom, 


: 18 ner behalf petitioner I come; 
Not but our author knows, woete'er I lay, 
That Lcalâ find objections to his phay: | 
Tais double marriage for her country's. good, 
I told him never would be und: rftood, 


Aud that ye all would fay, *twas fleſh and blood. 
Had CagTna E only been id madam's head, 


bed: 


. Her cha mens never had been in her 


7 For 
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For could the idiot think a huſband's name 

Would make him quit bis int'reſt, friends, and fame; 
That he would riſque a kingdom for a wife, 

And act dependent in a place for life ? 

Yet what ftera Caro ſhall condemn the fair, \ 
Whilſt public good ſhe thunder d in your ear, 0 
i private intꝰreſt bad a /itt/e ſhare? | 
You know ſhe acted not againſt the laws 


Of thoſe ald-fathion'd times; that in her cauſe - 


5 Old SyYpHax could no longer make a ſtand, 
And MassixISSA woo'd her ſword in hand, 


j But did not take the way to whet that ſword; 


Heroes fight coldly when wives give the word. 5 
She ſhould have kept him keen, employ” 1 her —.— | 
Not as a bribe, but to-reward his arms; | 
Have told him when ROME yielded ſhe would yield, 
And ſent him freſh, not yawning, to the field. 
She talk'd it well to rouſe him to the fight, 7) 
But like PENELOPE, when out of ſight, | 5 5 

All ſhe had done by day, undid by night. 
Is this your wily CaRTHAGINIAN kind? 

No EnGLtsH woman had been half fo kind. 
What from a huſband's hand could ſhe expect. 
But ratſbane, or that common fate, neglect? 
Perhaps ſome languiſhing ſoft fair may ſay, 
Poiſon's fo ſhocking but conſider pray, 

| She fear'd the Rowan, he the marriage chain, 
All other means to free them both were vain. 
Let none then Mass x I1SSA‘s conduct blame, 
He ſirſt his love conſulted, then his fame. 
And if the fair one with too little art, 

_ Whilſt ſeemingly ſhe play'd a patriot-part,. _ 
Was ſecretly the dupe of her own heart; OO 
Forgive a fault ſhe ſtrove ſo well to hide, 0 
A 


Nor be compaſſion to her fate deny'd, 
Who liv'd unhappily, and greatly dy'd. 
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An imitation of the eleventh O DE the Figs T 


Boox f HORACE. 


Onsr ar, my dear STEPHEN, with a fruitleſs deſire 


Into truths which are better conceal'd to enquire; 
Perhaps many yeirs are allow'd us by Fate, 

Or next winter perhaps is the laſt of their date 

Let the credulous fools whom aſtrologers cheat, 
Exult or deſpond, as they vary deceit ; 

Who anticipate care their own plea'ure deſtroy; 
And invite diſippointment who build upon joy; 


All ills unforeſeen we the eaſieſt endure ; 


What avails to foreſge, unlels foreſight could cure! ? 
And from ils by their art how can wretches be freed, 


When that art mult be fall, or thoſe ills be decreed ? 


From rc 1 aud hope little comtort we find, 
To poſſi. ſion alone let thy thoughts be copfin q; 
To-day's all the treaſure poor mortals can WY 

For to-morrow's not gained, and yeſterday's luit ; 

Ev'n aw whilſt I write, time ſteals on our youth, 


And a moineat's cut off from thy trieudſhip and truth > 


Then ſeize the ſwitt bleiling, enjoy the dear now, 
And taſte, not expect, what hereatter'll beltow. 
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Har ſhall I fiy to fx thy wav'ring mind, 


To chaſe thy doubts, and force thee to be kind? 


What weight of arguinent can turn the ſcale, 
Tf interceſſion trom a lover fail? 

By what thall I conjure thee to obey 
This tender furamons, nor prolong the ſtay? 

£ If unabated in this conſtant breaſt | 
| That paſſion burgs which once thy vows profeſs d; 


1 


If ablence has not chill'd the languid flame, 


Its ardour and its purity the ſme ; 
Indulge thoſe travlports, and no more controul 


The dictates of thy fond conſenting ſoul; 
By no vain ſcruple be thy purpoſe iway'd, 


And only love implicitly obey'd : 
Loet inclination this debate decide, 


Nor be thy prudence, but thy heart thy and: 


But real prudence never can oppole 


What love ſuggeſts, and gratitude avows : | 
The warm dear raptures which thy boſom move, 
*Tis virtue to indulge, tis wiſdom to improve : 
For think how few the joys allow'd by Fate, 
How mix'd the cup, how ſhort their ſoageſt date ! 


How onward itill the ſtream of pleaſure flows ! 
That no reflux the rapid current knows! 


Not ev'n thy charms can bribe the ruthlets kand 
Of rigid Time, to ſtay his ebbing fand ; 


| Fair as thou art, that beauty mull decay: 
The night of age {ſucceeds the brighteſt day: 


That cheek where nature's beste garden ble Os 
Her wl.iteſt lily, and her warmeſt roſe; 
T'hole eyes, thoſe meaning miniſters of love, 


Who, what thy lips can only utter, prove; 


Theſ: muſt refion their luſtre, thoſe their bloom, 


Aud sin with meauer CLArms one common doom: 


Pais but a few thor: years, this change muſt be; 


Nor one leis Cread: i} ſhilt thou mourn in me; 


For tho” yo chiance £21 alienate my flame, 


White thine, to feed the lamp, fhall burn the ſ:me ; ; 
Vet ſhall the ſtream of years abate that fire, 
Aue cold eſteem ſucceed to warm deſire; 


Ther on. ty breaſt unraptur'd ſhall I dwell, 
Noi feel 1.j-y b ud what I can tell: 
Or fav, fhoild ſi⸗ ky x antedate that woe, 
And Res Witt Time \\ od eFe allow; 


2 


« 
3 


Our time is wealth no frugal hand can ſtore, 1 4 
All our poſſeſſion is the preſent. hour, 3 
And he who ſpares to uſe it, ever poor. ; 


The golden no is all that we can boaſt; 
And that (like ſnow) at ence is graſp'd and loſt. 
Haſte, wing thy paſſage then, no more delay, 
But to theſe eyes their ſole delight convey. 
Not thus I languiſh'd for thy virgin charms, 
When firſt ſurrender'd to theſe eager arms, 


Io mine I ſtrain'd that charming foe to reſt ; 
How leaps my conſcious heart, whilſt I retrace 
The dear idea of that ſtrit embrace? 


And lovy'd unſated the ſhort night away; 
Whilſt half reluctant vou, and half reſign d, 
Amidſt fears, wiſhes, pain, and pleaſure join'd, 
Now holding off, now growing to my breaſt, 
By turns reprov'd me, and by turns carels'd. 


g 1 pant, I ſicken for that ſcene again; 
Muy ſenſes ach, I can no word command, 
And the pen totters in my trembling hand. 
Farewel, thou only joy on earth I know, 
And all that man can taſte of heay” n below. 


= 


| If Pain ſhould pall my taſte to all thy charms, 


Or Death himſelf ſhould tear me from tliy arms ; 
How wouldit thou then regret with fruitleſs truth, 
The precious ſquander'd hours of health aud youth? 


Come then, my love, nor truſt the future day, 
Live whilſt we can, be happy whilſt we may: 
For what is life unleſs its joys we prove? 
And what is happineſs but mutual love? 


When firft admitted to that heav'n thy breaſt, 


When on thy boſom quite entranc'd I lay, 


Oh ! how remembrance throbs in every vein! | 
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The DESIGN. 


. HERE are certain powers in human nature which ſeem 
E to hold a middle place between the organs of bodily 
ſenſe and the faculties of moral perception : They have 
been called by a very general name, THE POWERS oF IMA- 
GINATION, Like the external ſenſes, - they relate to matter 
and motion ; and, at the ſame time, give the mind ideas analo- 
gous to thoſe of moral approbation and diſſike. As they are the 
inlets of ſome of the welt exquiſite pleaſures we are acquainted 
with, men of warm and ſenſible tempers have ſought means to 
recal the delightful perceptions they afford, independent ot the 
objects which originally produced them. This gave riſe to the i- 
mitative or deſigning arts; ſome of which, like painting and 
ſculpture, directly copy the external appearances which were ad- 
mired in nature; others, like muſic and poetry, bring them back to 
remembrance by ſigns univerſally eſtabliſhed and underſtood. 


Bur theſe arts, as they grew more correct and deliberate, 
were naturally le to extend their imitation beyond the peculiar 
objects of the imaginative powers; eſpecially poctry, which ma- 
king uſe of language as the inſtrument by which it imitates, is 
conſequently become an unlimited repreſentative of every ſperics 
and mode of being. Yet as their primary intention was only to 
expreſs the objects of imagination, and as they ſtill abound 
ehicfly in ideas of that claſs, they of courſe retain their original 
character, and all the different pleaſures they excite, are termed, 
in * PLEASURES OF Ia IN AT tox. 


Tur 43 of the following p poem is to give a view of theſe, 
in the largeſt acceptation of the term; ſo that whatever our ima- 
giuation feels } from the agrecaole ap pearances of nature, and all we 

var ict entertainment we meet with either in poetry, painti g. n. 4/) 
er any of the elegant arts, might be deducible from one or other of hs : 
friuciples in the ch ita 4% of the Puma mud, vie arc kere ea 


bliſped and exp plained, 


Lie 1 


I executing this general plan, it was neceſſary firit of alt to di 
itinguiſh the imagination from our other faculties, and then to 
characterize thoſe original torms or properties of being abo which 


A is converſant, and which are by nature adapted to it, as light is 


to the eyes, or truth to the underſtanding. Theſe properties 
Mr. 417iſaz had reduced to the three general claſſes of grratneſs, 


Novelty, and beauty; and into theſe we may analize every object, 
| however complex, wiiich, properly ſpeaking, is delightful to the 


zmagination. But ſuch an object may alſo include many other 
ſources of pleafure, and its beauty, or novelty, or grandeur, will ; 


make a ſtronger impreſſion by reaſon of this concur.euce. Be- 


ſides this, the imitative arts, eſpecially poetry, owe much of their 


effect to a ſonilur exhibition of properties quite foreign to the ima- 
- ginution ; inſomuch that in every line of the moſt applauded 


poems, we mect with either idcas drawn from the external ſenſes 


or truths diſcovered to the underſtanding, or illuſtrations of con- 
trivance and final cauſes, or, above all the reſt, with circumſtances 
proper to awaken and engage the paſſions. It was therefore ne- 
teſlary to enumerate and exemplify theſe different ſpecies of plea- 


ſure; eſpecially that from the paſſions, which, as it is ſupreme in 


the nobleſt works of human genius, ſo being in ſome particulars 
not a little ſurpriſing, gave an opportunity to enliven the didactic _ 
turn of the poem, by ncrodbeing a piece of machinery to account. 


for the Ons 


ArrTzR theſe parts of the - ubject which bold chicfly of admi- 


ration, or naturally warm and intereſt the mind, a pleaſure of a 


very different nature, that from ridicule came next to be conſi- 


dered. As this is the foundation of the comic manner in all the 


arts, and has been but very imperfectly treated by moral writers, 
| it was thought proper to give it a particular illuſtration, and to 
diſtinguith the general ſources from which the ridicule of cha- 
TaCters is derived. Here too a change of ſtile became neceſſary ; 


ſuch a one as might yet be conliſtent, if poſſible, with the general 
taſte of compolition in the ſerious parts of the ſubject: nor is it 
an caſy taſk to give any tolerable force to images of this kind, 


| - without running either into the gigantic expreſſions of the mock. 
: keroic, or the familiar and pointed raillery of profeſſed ſatire ; 
| neither of which would have been proper here. | 


Tus 
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Tur materials of all imitation being thus laid open, nothing 
now remained but to illuſtrate ſome particular pleaſures which 


ariſe either from the relations of different objects one to another, 


or from the nature of imitation itſelf, Of the firſt kind is that 
various and complicated reſemblance exiſtirg between feveral 


| parts of the materia) and immaterial worlds, which is the foun- 


dation of metaphor and wit. As it ſeems in a great meaſure to 
depend on the carly aſſociations of our ideas, and as this habit of 


aſſociating is the ſource of many pleaſures and pains in life, and on 


that account bears a great ſhare in the influence of poetry and the 


bother arts, it is therefore mentioned here, and its effects deſcribed. 


Then follows a general account of the production of theſe elegant 


arts, and the ſecondary pleaſure, as it is called, ariſing from the 


reſemblance of their imitations to the original appearances of na- 
ture. After which, the deſign is cloſed with ſome refiexions on 
the general conduct of the powers of — and on * 

natural and moral uſcfulnets 1 in fe. | 


CoxnCERNING the manner or turn of compoſition which pre- 


vails in this piece, little can be ſaid with propriety by the author. 
| He had two models; that ancient and ſimple one of the firlt 
_ Cr-cian poets, as it is refined by Virgil in the Georgics, and the 
familiar epiſtolary way of Horace. This latter has ſeveral advan - 


tages. It admits of a greater variety of ſtile; it more readily en- 


: gages the generality of readers, as partaking more of the air ot 


converſation; and efpecially, with the aſſiſtance of rhime, leads to a 


cloſer and more conciſe expreſſion. Add to this the example of 


the moſt perfect of modern poets, who has ſo happily applied this 
manner to the nobleſt parts of philoſophy, that the public taſte i- 
in a great meaſure formed to it alone. Yet, after all, the tubiecr 
before us tending almoſt conſtantly to admiration and enthuſiaſin, 
ſeemed rather to demand a more open, pathetic, and figured ſtile. 
This too appeared more natural, as the author's aim was not 10 


much to give formal precepts, or enter into the way of direct ar 


entation, as, by exhibiting the molt engaging proſpects of v 


r to enlarge and harmonize the imagination, and by that mear« 
inſenſibly diſpoſe the minds of men to the ſame dignity of talte in 
religion, morals, and civil lite. It is on this account that he 3+ 57 


t 1 

careful to point out the benevolent intention of the author of na- 
ture in every principle of the human conſtitution here inſiſted on, 
and alſo to unite the moral excellencies of life in the ſame point 
of view with the mere external objects of good taſte; thus recom- 
mending them in common to our natural propenſity for admiring 
what is beautiful and lovely. The fame views have alſo led him 

to introduce ſome ſentiments which may perhaps be looked upon 
as not quite direct to the ſubject; but ſince they bear an obvious 
relation to it, the authority of Virgil, the faultleſs model of di- 
dactic poetry, will beſt ſupport him in this particular. For the 
— Entiments themſelyes he makes no apology. = | 
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= ARGUMENT of the FIRST 
BOOK. | 
A E [ubjef | proper d ; verſe 1. to 30. Difficulty 7 
of treating it poetically ; v. 45. The ideas of 
: the diviue mind, the origin of every quality pleaſing 
to the imagination; v. 56. to 78. The natural va- 
riety of conſtitution in the minds of men, with its final 
Cauſe ; to v. 96. The idea of a' fine imagination, and 
the ſtate of the mind in the enjoyment of thoſe pleaſures 
which it affords; v. 100. to 132. J the primary 
pleaſures of imagination reſult from the perception of 
_ greatneſs or wonderfulneſs, or beauty in obje(fr ; v. 145. 
The pleaſure from greatneſs with its final cauſe; v. 151. 
to 221. Pleaſur: from novelty or wonderfulueſi, with 
it final cauſe ; v. 222. to 270. Pleaſure from beauty, 5 
with its final cauſe ; v. 275. 10 372. The connexion of x 
beauty with truth and good, applied to the conduct of life; + 
1 384. Invitation to the ſtudy of moral poileſophy 4 
tov. 428. The different degrees of beauty in different | 
ſpecies of objeftr ; v. 348. Colour, ſhape, natural con- 
cretes; vegetables; animals ; the mind; v. 445. to 
475. The ſublime, the fair, the wonderful of the mind ; 
v. 497. to 526. The connexion of the imagination and 
5 the moral fn 5 Ve 557. e on. 
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Of nature touches the conſenting hearts 


To deck the poet's,. or the painter's toil ; 


| M y verle unfolds. Attend, ye gentle PowERs 
Or MUSICAL DELIGHT ! and while 1 ling 


Your gitts, your honours, dance around my ſtrain. 
Thou, ſmiling queen of every tuneful breaſt, 


Indulgent Faxcy ! from the fruitful banks 


Of Avon, whence thy roſy fingers cull 


Preſh flow'rs and dews to ſprinkle on the turf 


Where Shate/pear lies, be preſent : and with thee. 


Let Ficriox come, upon her vagrant wings 
Walting ten thouland colours thro' the air; 
And, by the glances of her magic eye, 


Combining each in endleſs, fairy forms, 


Her wild creation. Goddeſs of the lyre, 
Which rules the accents of the moving ſphere, 
Wilt thou, eternal Hagmony ! deſcend, | 
And join this feſtive train? for with thee comes, 


Te guide, the guardian of their lovely ſports, 


| Line = The woah Muster is here willow in its original : 
and moſt extenſive import; comprehending as well the pleaſures 
ve receive from the beauty or magnificence of natural objects, 45 


IT H what attractive charms this goodly frame 


Of mortal men; and what the . ſtores : 
Which beauteous imitation thence derives 


8 


IQ 


= 


5 Majeſtic TRUT H; and where TRUTH deigus t to come? 
Her ſiſter LiB8&TY will not be far. 


| Be preſent all ye GENII who conduct \ UF 


thoſe which ariſe from poetry, painting, or any other of the ele- 


| gant and imaginative arts. In which ſenſe it has been already 
| ned! in our Are by writers of e emer: PONY: | 


"The ; 


— — 
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The wand'ring footſteps of the youthful bard, 


New to your ſprings and ſhades : who touch his ear 


With finer ſounds ; who heighten to his eye 
The bloom of nature, and before him turn 
The gayeſt, happieſt attitudes of things. 


Orr have the laws of each poetic ſtrain 
The critic-verſe employ d; yet ſtill unſung. 


Lay this prime ſubject, tho” importing moſt. 


A poet's name: for fruitleſs is th' attempt 

By dull obedience and the curb of rules. 

For creeping toil to climb the hard aſcent 

Of high Parnaſſus, Nature's kindling breath 


Muſt fire the choien genius; nature's hand 
_ Muſt point the path, and imp his e:gle-wings, 


Exulting o'er the painful ſteep to loar 


High as the ſummit: there to breathe at large 
AÆtherial air; with bards and ſages old, 

Immor tal ſons of praiſe. Theſe flatt' ring ſcenes 
To this neolected labour court my ſang ; 
Yet! tie 6:11 pn 1 Evets * 4 A de 1 1e n (le 
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_ Give cotaur, itrenttüh And motion. Bat dhe love 


Of nature and thc miles tidy explore, 


Vet not unconſcions.] Lucret. I. 2. v. 921. 
Nec me arimi fallit quam ſint ol ſcura, ſed acri 
Percuſſit thirſp Iaudis ſpes magna meum cor, 
Et ſimul incuſſit ſuavem mi in pectus amorom 
| Muſarum ; qua nunc inſtinctus mente vigenti 
Avia Pieridum peragro loca, nullius ante 
Trita ſolo : juvat inte gras accedere fonteis, 
Algque haurire : juvatque naves di cer pere Forer £ 
 Tiſignem mes capiti petere inde coronam, 
Ude prius nalli velarint tempora Mie. 


Throꝰ 
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Throꝰ ſecret paths erewhile untrod by mw 40 
The fair poetic region, to detect 
Vntaſted ſprings, to drink inſpiring draughts ; 

And ſhade my temples with unfading flow'rs 

'Cull'd from the laureat vale's profound receſs, | 
Where never ou gain'd a wreath before. e 5 


| From hear” n my ſtrains begin; ; "A heav n deſcends 
The flame of genius to the human breaſt, 
And love and beauty, and poetic joy 
And inſpiration. Ere the radiant fun _ 5 
Sprung from the eaſt, or mid the vault of night 60 | 
The moon ſuſpended her ſerener lamp; | 
Ere mountains, woods, or ſtreams adorn'd the globe 
Or wiſdom taught the ſons of men her lore; 
Then liv'd th' eternal Ox E: then, deep retir d 
In his unfathom d eſſence, view 'd at large, 65 
The uncreated images of things ; + 


The radiant ſun, the moon's nocturnal lows. . 


The mountains, woods, and ſtreams, the rolling globe, 
And wiſdom's form celeſtial. From the ſirſt 1 
Of days, on them bis love divine he fix d, | 79 i 
His admiration : till, in time complete, | 
What he admir'd and lov'd, his vital ſmile 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 
Of lite tatorming each organic frame 
Hence the green earth, and wild reſounding waves ; 75 
Hence light and ſhade alternate; warmth and cold; 
And clear autumnal ſiies and vernal ſhow'rs, 
And all the fair variety of things. | 


B UT not alike to ev ery mortal eye 


Is this great ſcene unveil'd. For, ſince the claims | 80 


1 Oft locial life to different labours 1 urge 
= Tha acbive you 'rs of man, with wile intent 5 
1 | THE 
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The hand of nature on peculiar minds 


Imprints a diffrent biaſs, and to each 


Decrees its province in the common toil. 85 
To ſome ſhe taught the fabric of the ſphere, 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the ſtars, 


The golden zones of heav'n: to ſome ſhe gave 


To weigh the moment of eternal things, 


Of time, and ſpace, and fate's unbroken chain, 90 
And will's quick impulſe: others by the hand 
| She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue ſwells the tender veins 


Of herbs and flow'rs : or what the beams of morn 
Draw forth, diſtilling from the clifted rind 8 
In balmy tears. But ſome to higher hopes - 
Were deſtin'd; fome within a finer mould 


She wrought, and t-mper'd with a purer flame. 
To theſe the fire omnipotent unfolds ts. = 
The world's harmonious volume, there to read 10 
The tranſcript of himſelf. On every part 
They trace the bright impreffions of his hand: 
In earth or air, the meadow's purple ſtores, 
The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form . 
Blooming with roſy ſmiles, they ſee pourtray'd 105 


That uncreated beauty, which delights 
The mind ſupreme. They alſo feel her charms 


Enamour'd, they partake th' eternal joy. 


As Memnon's marble harp, renown'd of old 


A, M et barp.] The ſtatue of N emnon, ſo fawn 


In antiquity, ſtood in the temple of Serapis at Thebes, one of the 
great cities of old Egypt. It was of a very bard iron-like ſtove, 


and, according to Juvenal, held in its hand a lyre, which, bein 


tauched by the ſun- beams, emitted a diſtinct an agrecable ſound. 

Tacitus mentions it as one of the principal curioſities which Ger- 
mauicus took notice of in his journey through Egypt; and Strobe 

affirms that he, with many others, heard it. iy" * „„ 


By 
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By tabling Nilus, to the quiv'ring touch 110 
Of Titan's ray, with each repulſive ſtring 

Conſenting, founded thre' the warbling air 
Unbidden ftrains ; ev'n fo did nature's hand 

To certain ſpecies of external things 
Attune the finer organs of the mind: ”_ 
50 the glad impulſe of congenial pow'rs, 
Or of ſweet found, or fair-proportion'd form, 
The grace of motion, or the bloom of light, 
Thrills thro' imagination's tender frame, 
From nerve to nerve: all naked and alive 420 
They catch the ſpreading rays: till now the ſoul 

At length diſcloſes every tuneful ſpring, 

To that harmonious movement from without 

Reſponſive. Then the inexpreſſive ſtrain Fe 
Diffuſes its enchantment : fancy dreams | us 
Of lacred fountains and Elyſian groves, 
And vales of bliſs : the intellectual pow'r 

Bends from his awful throne a wond'ring ear, 
And ſmiles: the paſſions, gently ſooth'd away, 5 
Sink to divine repoſe, and love and joy 1 „ 
Alone are waking ; love and joy, lerene _ 9 
As airs that fan the ſummer. O! attend, 
Whoe'er thou art whom theſe delights can touch, 
Whoſe candid boſom the refining love | 
Of nature warms, O! liſten to my fong; 135 
And I will guide thee to her fav'rite walks, 
And teach thy ſolitude her voice to hea , 
And point her lovelieſt features to thy view. 


Know then, whate'er of nature's pregnant ſtores, 
Whate' er of mimic art's reflected form 14 
Wich love and admiration thus inflame 
The pow'rs of fancy, her delighted ſons 
To three illuſtrious orders have refer'd ; | 
B Three 
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Three ſiſter graces, whom the paint er's hand, 
The poet's tongue confeſſes; the ſublime, 445 
The wonderful, the fair. I fee them dawn! 
I ſee the radiant viſions, where they rife, 
More lovely than when Lucifer diſplays 
His beaming forehead thro' the gates of morn, | 
To lead the train of Phoebus and the ſpring. 1359 


Say, why was man fo eminently riis'd 
Amid the vaſt creation; why ordain'd _ 

Thro' life and death to dart his piercing eye, 

With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame ; |. 
But that th' omnipotent might ſend him forth, 1585 
In fight of mortal and immortal pow'rs, | 
As on a boundleſs theatre, to run 
The great career of juſtice ; to exalt 
His gen'rous aim to all diviner deeds ; 


To ſhake each partial purpoſe from his breaſt; 160 


Sar, why was man, &c.] In apologizing for the frequent negli- 
gence of the ſublimeſt authors of Greece, © Thoſe god-hke 
** geniuſes, ſays Longinus, were well aſſured that God had not in- 
' tended man tor a low-ſpirited or 1gnoble being: but bringing 
us into lite, and the midſt of this wide univerſe, as before a mul- 
ticude aſſembled at ſome heroic ſolemnity, that we might be 
ſpectators of all her magnificence, and candidates high in emy- 
lation for the prize of glory; ſhe has therefore implanted in our 
fouls an inextinguiſuable love of every thing great and exalted, 
ot every thing which appears divine beyond our comprehenſion. 
Whence it comes to paſs, that even the whole world is not an 
objcet tufficient for the depth and rapidity of human imagination, 
_* whick often {hes forth beyond the limits of ali that ſurrounds 
« us. Let any man caſt his eye thro” the whole circle of our 
_ exiſtence, and conſider how etpecially it abounds in excellent 
and grand objects, he will ſoon acknowledge fur what enjoy- 
ments and purſuits we were deſtined. Thus by the very pro- 
penſity of nature we are led to admire, not little ſprings or 
thaiow rivulets, however clear and delicious, but the Nile, the 


Rhine, the Danube, and, much more than all, the ocean, Cc.“ 


And 


Dia. Len gin. de Sublim. fett. xxxiv, 
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And thro” the miſts of paſſion and of ſenſe, 
Aud thro” the toſſing tide of chance and pain 
To hold his courſe unfault'ring, while the voice 
Of truth and virtue, up the ſteep aſcent 
OF nature, calls him to his bigh reward, 165 
Th' applauding ſinile of heav'n ? elſe wherefore burns 
In mortal boſoms, this unquenched hope 
That breathes from day to day ſublimer things, 
And mocks poſſeſſion? wherefore darts the wind, 
Wich {uch reſiſtleſs ardour to embrace 170 
Mijeſtic forms; impatient to be free, 
Spurning the groſs controul of wilful miglit; 
Proud of the ſtrong contentions of her toils ; 
Proud to be daring ? who but rather turns | 
To heav'n's broad fire his unconſtrained view, T3 
Than to the glimm'ring of a waxen flame? 
Who that, from Alpine heights, his lab'ring eye 
Shouts round the wide horizon to ſurvey _ 
The Nile or Ganges rowl his walteful tide 
Thro' mountains, plains, thro' empires black with ſhade 
And continents of land ; will turn his gaze 181 
To mark the windings of a fcanty rill 
That murmurs at hs feet? the high born foul. 
 Bitdains to reſt her heav'n aſpiring wing | 
Beneath its native quarry. Tir'd of earth 185 
And this diurnal ſcene, ſhe ſprings aloft 
Tbro' fields of air; purſues the flying ſtorm ; 
Rides on the volley'd lightning thro” the heav'ns ; 
Or, yok'd with a and the northern blaſt, 5 
Sweeps the long tract of day. Then high ſhe ſoars 199 
The blue profound, and hov'ring o'er the ſun, | 
| Beholds him pouring the redundant ſtream 
Of light ; beholds his unrelenting ſway 
| Bend the reluctant planets to abſolve 


The fated rounds of time. Thence far effus d 195 
B. a2 Se 
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She darts her ſwiftneſs up the long career 
Of devious comets ; thro? its burning ſigns 


Eculting circles the perennial wheel 


Ot nature, and fooks back on all the ſtars, 


Whote blinded light, as with a milky zone, 200 
Inveſts the orient. Now amaz'd ſhe views 
Th' empyreal waſte, where happy ſpirits hold, 
Beyond this concave heav'n, their calm abode ; 
And fields of radiance, whofe unfading light 


las travell'd the profound fix thouſand years, : 205 ; 


Nor yet arrives in fight of mortal things. 

E\'n on the barriers of the world untir'd | 

She meditates th' eternal depth below: 

Till, half recoiling, down the headlong ſteep 

She plunges ; ſoon o 'rwhelm'd and ſwallow'd up 210 


In that inmenlie of being. There her hopes 
Reſt at the fated goal. For, from the birth. 


Of mortal man, the foy'reign Maker laid, 


That not in humble or in brief delight, 


Not in the fading echoes of renown, WOE 


|  Pow'r's purple robes, or pleaſure's flow'ry lap, 
The ſoul ſhould find {enjoy ment: but from chele 1 5 


Th empyreal waſte. ] Ne /e 8 point qre 70 ya 1 
grand eſpace au dela de la &s . des etolies? Que ce 


ſoit le ciel empyree, ou non, toujours cet e/pace immenſe, | 


ou environne toute cette region, pourra etre rempli de 
guheur & de gleire. Il pourra etre congu comme l'ocean, 


ou fe rendent les fleudes de toutes les creatures bienheus 
N ff quand elles ſeront venus a leur perſection dans 


le / ſteme des etoiles. Lan dats ls Theodicee, | 


por i. Sect. 19. 


N hoſe ur fading light, Kc. ] Tt was a notion 4 hs great Mr. 


_ Heygens, that there may be fixed ſtars at ſuch a diſtance from our 
5 ſolar fyitem, as that their light (hull not have had time to reach 
Ws, even om tle creat! On et the world to this day. 


' Turning 
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Turning diſdainful to an equal good, 1 
Thro' all th' aſcent of things inlarge her view, | 
Till ev'ry bound at length ſhould diſappear, 220 

And infinite perfection cloſe the ſcene. | | 


| Carr now to mind what high, capacious pow'rs 
Lie folded up in man ; how far beyond 
The praile of mortals, may th' eternal growth 
Of nature to perfection half divine, | 225 
Expand the blooming ſoul ? What pity then 15 
Should floth's unkindly fogs deprets to eirth 
Her tender bloſſom ; choke the ſtreams of life, 
And blaſt her ſpring ! Far otherwiſe deſign'd 
Almighty wiſdom ; nature's happy cares _ 
Th? obedient heart far otherwiſe incline. 
Witneſs the ſprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick ſenſe, and wakes each active pow'r 
Io briſker meaſures : witneſs the neglect 
Of all familiar proſpects, tho' beheld -", 2239 
With tranſport once ; the fond, attentive gaze _ 


| EY reglef? 

Of all familiar pro pets, &. It is here fud, that, in conſe- 
quence of the love of novelty, objects which at firſt were highly 
delightful to the mind, loſe that efect by repeated attention to them. 
But the inſtance of habit is oppos'd to this obſerva tion; tor there 
objects at firlt di: talictul are in time rendered intirely 3 agrecable by | 

repeated attention. 

e diff.cuiry 1 in this caſe - wi ain be removed, if we confide T, 
that when objects, at firit agreeable, loſe that influence by fre- 
quently recurring, the mind is wholly paſſive and the perception 
involuntary ;. bat habit, on the other hand, gener uly ſuppoſes 
choice and aftivity accompanying it: ſo that the pleature ariſes 
here not from the object, but tiom the mind's conſeros deterrain:- 
tion of its own activity; and contequently increaſes in proportiou | 
to the frequency of that determination. 

It will (till be urged perhaps, that a familiarity w vith diſagreeable 
objects renders them at length acceptable, even wick tlcre is no 

* 3 room 
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Of young aſtoniſhment ; the ſober zeal 
Of age, commenting on prodigious things. 
For ſuch the bounteous providence of heav'n, 


In ev'ry breaſt implanting this delve 240 
Of objects new and ſtrange, to urge us on 


With unremitted labour to purſue 
Thoſe ſacred ſtores that wait the rip ning foul, 
In trutl.* exhauſtleſs boſom. What need words 


To paint its power? For this the daring youth 245 
Breaks from his weeping mother's anxious arms, 


room for the mind to reſolve or act at all. In this 1 the ap- 
pearance muſt be accounted for one of theſe ways. 
The pleaſure from habit may be merely negative. The chjcct 


at firſt gave uncaſineſs: this uncaſineſs gradually wears off as ihe 
object grows familiar; and the mind finding it at laſt intirely re- 


moved, "reckons its ſituation really pleaſurable, PIES with wh: it 
it had experienced before. 


The diſlike conceived of the object at firſt, might be owing to 


prejudice or want of attention. Conſequently the mind, being be- 


ceſſitated to review it often, may at length perceive its own miitake, 
and be reconciled to what it had looked on with averſion. In 
which caſe a fort of inſtinctive juſtice naturally leads it to make 


- amends for the injury, by running towards the other extreme of 


fordneſs and attachment. 

Or laſtly, tho” the object itſelf mould always continue diſagree- 
able, yet circumſtances of pleaſure or good fortune may occur a- 
long with it. Thus an aſſociation may ariſe in the mind, and the 


oOdject never be remembered, without thoſe pleaſing circumſtances 


attending it; by a hich means the diſagre able impreſſion it it at frtt 
occaſioned v ill in time be quite obzicc rated. 


" — this defre : 5 5 
Of objects new ani ſtrange Theſe two ideas are oft 


confounded; tho” it is evident the mere noveity of an object makes 


it agreeable, even where the mind is not effected with the leatt 
degree Ot 19: 44cr; - whereas wonder indeed always implics no veltv, 


| being never excited by common or v ell-knowa appcarances. But 


the pleature 1 in both caſes is ex»licable from che tune final cauſe, 
the acquiſition of know»ledge and enlargement of our views of na- 


ture: and on this account it is natural to treat of them together. 


2 5 
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In foreign climes to rove : the penſive ſage, 
Heedleſs of ſleep or midnight's harmful damp, 
Hangs o'er the ſickly taper : and untir'd 1 
The virgin follows, with inchanted ſtep, 250 

The mazes of ſome wild and wondrous tale, 8 
From morn to eve; unmindful of her form, 
Dnamiadful of the bappy dreſs that ſtole 
The wiſhes of the youth, when every maid 

With envy pin'd. Hence, finally, by night 255 

The village · matron, round the blazing hearth, 
Suſpends the infant-audience with her tales, 
Breathing aſtoniſhmenc ! of witching rhimes, 
And evil ſpirits ; of the death-bed call 


Jo him who robb'd the widow, and devour'd 5 266 


The orphan's portion; of unquiet fouls 

Ris'n from the grave to eaſe the heavy guilt 

Oft deeds in life conceal'd ; of ſhapes that walk 
At dead of night, and clank their chains, and wave 
The torch of hell around the murd'rer's bed. 
At every ſolemn pauſe the croud recoil, _ 
Gazing each other ſpeechleſs, and congeal'd | 
Wich thiv'ring fighs : till, eager for th' event, 
Arround the beldame all arrect they hang, 


365 


. — trembling beart with grateful terrors quell'd. 270 


Bur lo! diſclos'd in all her Cniling pomp, 
Where BEAUTY onward moviny claims the verſe 
Her charms ialpire : the freely flowing verſe 
In thy immortal praiſe, O torm divine! 
Smooths her mellifluent itream. Thee, BEAUT x, the nee, 


The regal dome, and thy enii, ning ray 276 7 
The nol roofs adore : thou, better fun! _ 

For ever beameſt ou th' inchant<d heart 

Love and harmonious wonder, and delight 


Poetic. Brighteſt progeny of hea n Oo 


How | 


1 
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How ſhall I trace thy features ? where ſelect 

The roſeat hues to emulate thy bloom ? 

Haſte then, my ſong, thro' nature's wide expanſe, 

_ Haſte then, and gather all her comelieſt wealth, 

Whate'er bright ſpoils the florid earth contains, 285 

Whate'er the waters, or the liquid air, 5 
To deck thy lovely labour. Wilt thou fly 

With laughing autumn to th' Atlantic iſles, 

And range with him th' Heſperian field, and ſee, 

| Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove, 290 

The branches ſhoot with gold; where'er his ſtep 

Marks the glad foil, the tender cluſters plow 

With purple ripeneſs, and inveſt each hill 

As with the bluſhes of an evening ſky ? _ 

Or wilt thou rather ſtoop thy vagrant plume 295 
Where, gliding thro' bis daughter's honour'd ſhades, 
The ſmooth Peneus from his glaſſy flood 

| RefleRts purpureal Tempe's pleaſant ſcene ? 

Fair Tempe! haunt belov'd of ſylvan pow'rs, 

Of nymphs and fauns; where in the golden age 300 

They play'd in ſecret on the ſhady brink Fo, 
With antient Pan; while round their choral ſteps 

' Young hours and genial gales with conſtant hand 
 Show'r'd blofſums, odours, ſhow'r'd ambroſial dews, 

And fpring's Elyſian bloom. Her flow'ry ſtore 305 

To thee nor Tempe ſhall refuſe ; nor watch _ 2 

Of wioged Hydra guard Heſperlan fruits 


Atlantic ies.) By theſe iſlands, which were alſo called the 
F.rtunite, the antients are now generally ſuppoſed to have meant 
the Cazorics. They were cclebrated by the poets for the mildneſs 
and ferillicy of the climate; tor the gardens of the daughters of 


He ſperus, the brother of Att: ; and the dragon which conſtantly 1 


watched their golden fruit, till it was flain by the Tyrian Hercules. 


sere gliding thro" his daughter's honour'd ſhades.] Daphre, the 
br ot 4 NEWS, tranaforned int a i laurel, | 
| | From | 
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From thy free ſpoil. O bear then, unreprov'd, 

Thy ſmiling treaſures to the green recels 
Where young Dione ſtays. With ſweeteſt airs 310 
Intice her forth to lend her angel- form | 
For beauty's honour'd image. Hither turn 

Thy graceful footſteps ; hither, gentle maid, 

Incline thy poliſh'd forehead : let thy eyes 
Effie the mildneſs of their azure dawn; 315 
And may the fanning breezes watt aſide 
Thy radiant locks, diſcloſing as it bends 
With airy ſoftneſs from the marble neck 
The cheek fair blooming, and the roſy lip 
Where winning ſmiles and pleaſures ſweet as love, 320 
With ſanctity ad wiſdom, temp'ring blend 


Their loft allurement. Then the pleaſing force 


Or nature and her kind parental care, 
Worthier I'd ſing : then ali th' enamour'd youth, 
wa cach admiring virgin, to my lyre 325 
Should throng attentive, while I point on high 9 
Where beauty's living image, like the morn 
That wakes in Zephyr's arms the bluſhing May, 
| Moves onward ; or as Venus when ſhe ftood 
Etfulgent on the pearly car, and ſmil'd 5 
Freſh from the deep, and conſcious of her form, 
To fee the Tritons tune their vocal ſhel's, 
And each cœrulean ſiſter of the flood | 
With fond acclaim attend her o'er the waves, 
To ſeek the Idalian bow'r. Ye ſmiling band 333 


e youths and virgins, who, thro” all the maze. 


Of young deſire with rival-(teps, purſue 
This charm of beauty ; if the pleaſing toil | 


Can yield a moment's reſpite, hither turn 


Your fa vourable ear, and truſt my words. | 340 5 
1 do not mean to wee the eng form | 
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Of ſuperſtition dreſt in wiſdom's garb, 
To damp your tender hopes; I do not mean- 
To bid the jealous thund'rer fire the heav'ns, _ 
Or ſhapes internal rend the groaning earth 345 
To fright vou from your joys: my chearful ha 
Wich better omens calls you to the field, 
Pleas'd with your gen'rous ardour in the chace, 
And warm as you. Then tell me, for you know, 
Does beauty ever deign to dwell where health 350 
And active ule are itrangers ? Is her charm 85 
Confeſ'd in aught, whole moſt peculiar ends 
Are lame and fruitleſs? Or did nature mean 
This awful ſtamp the herald of a lye, 
To hide the ſhame of diſcord and diſeaſe, + 
And catch with fair hypocrily the heart | 
Oft idle faith? O no! with better cares, 
_ Ti indulgent mother, confcious bow infirm 
Her offspring tread the paths of good and ill, 2 
By this illuſtrious image, in each kind 360 
Still molt illuſtrious where the object holds 
Its native pow'rs moſt perfect, ſhe by this 
| Illumes the headlong impulſe of deſire, 
7 And ſanctiſies his choice. The generous g glebe 
| Whole boſom ſmiles with verdure, the clear tract 365 
Of ſtreams delicious to the thirſty ſoul, _ 
| The bloom of nectar'd fruitage ripe to ſenſe, 
And every charm of animated things, 
Are only pledges of a ſtate ſincere, _ „„ 
Th'integrity and order of their frame, 378 
When all is well within, and every end 
= Accompliſh' d. Thus was beauty ſent from heaven 
. The lovely miniltreſs of truth and good | 


Ia 


| 
| 
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vol. 2. p. 399. & 422. & vol. 3. p. 187. 
nious diſciple has particularly ſhewn, that it holds in the general 


i gar. 8. 


From their [try ture and effects; 


_ relations. 


as 
In this dark world; for truth and good are one, 5 

And beauty dwells in them, and they in her, » 375 
„„ 1 9 0 | ith | 


-—Truth and good are one 

| And beauty dwells in them, &c,] © Do you imagine (as Oo 
crates to his libertine diſciple), that what is good is not alſo 
beautiful? have you not obſerved that theſe appearances always 

co. ineide? irtue, tor inſtance, in the fame reipect as to which 
we call it good, is ever acknowledged to be beautiful alſo. In 
the characters of men we always + join the two denominations 
together. The beauty of human bodies correſponds, in like 
manner, with that oeconomy of parts which conſtitutes 2 

„good; and in all the circumſtances which occur in lite, 
ſame object 1 is conſtantly accountec. both beautiful and jon in- 

aſmuch as it anſwers the purpoſes for \hich it was deſigned. 2 85 

Xenophont. memarub. Socrat. I. 3. C. . | 

This excellent obſervation has been illuſtrated and explained by 

the noble reſtorer of antient philoſophy ; /ce the Char atteriſticks, 


And his moſt inge- 


laws of nature, in the works of art, and the conduct of the ſciences: 
Inqrary iuto the or iginal of our ideas of beauty and virtue; Treat. 1. 

7 As to the connexion between beauty and truth, there are 
two opinions concerning it. Some philoſaphers aſſert an indepen- 
dent and invariable law in nature, in conſequence of which all ra- 


tonal betas met alike perceive beauty in fume certain proportions, and 


deformity #1 the contrary. And this neceſſity being ſuppoſed the 
ſame with that which commands the aſſent or diflent of the un- 


derſtanding, it follows of courſe that beauty is founded: on the uni- 
verſal and unchangeable law of truth. 


But others there are who believe beauty to be merely a relative 


and arbitrary thing; that indeed it was a benevolent deſign in nature 


to annex fo dlighttal a ſenſation to thoſe objects which are be/ 
and moſt pert. iu tcemſelves, that ſo we might be engaged to the 
choice of tem at once, and without ſtaying to inter thicir 7/c; «neſs 


but that it is not impoſſible, in a 


phyſical ſcuſe, that two beings of qual capacities for truth, ſhould 


perceive, one ot them beauty, and the other defyrmiuy, in the ſame _ 
And upon this ſuppoſition, by that fi] which is al- 


l connected «ith beauty, —_— more can be meant than the 


| con- 


9 1 This the At beni cs 4 in a peculiar manner by the words - 
KEAGIREY 23%! & 42445427 4 91. | 
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With like participation. Wheretore then, 


O ſons of earth! would you diſſolve the tye ? 


0 wherctore, with + raſh imperfect ain, 
Seck you thole flow'ry Joys with {ich the hand 
Of lavith fancy paints each flatt'rin- ſcene 380 


Vhere beauty ſcems to dwell, nor once inquire 
Where is the ſanction of a truth, 


Or where the ſeal of undeceitiul good, | 
To fave your ſearch from folly? Wanting theſe, _ 
Lo! beauty withers in your void — | 385 
And, with the glitt'ring of an idiot's toy 5 
Did fancy mock your vows. Nor let the enn 
Oft youthful hope that ſhines upon your hearts, 
Be chill'd or clouded at this awful talk s 
To learn the lore of undeceitful good, Fe 
And truth eternal. Tho' the pois'nous charms _ 
Of baleful ſuperſtition guide the feeet | 
Ot ſervile numbers, thro' a dreary way _ 
To their abode, thro” deſarts, thorus and mire ; 3 
And leave the wretched pilgrim all forlorn 395 
Jo mule, at laſt, amid the ghoſtly gloom 95 


Of graves, and hoary vaults, and cloiſter d cells; ; 
To walk with ſpectres thro* the midnight thade, 


And to the ſcreaming owl's accurſed long | 
Attune the dreadful workings of his heart ; 400 
5 5 Yet 


1 rmity of any objc et to thoſe proportions upon which, after 


- _ careful examination; the beauty of that ſpeuies is tound to depend. 


 Polycletus, for inſtance, the famous ſculptor ot $4911, trom an «c- 


curate menſuration of the ſeveral parts of the moit pertect human 


bodies, deduced a canon or fyſtem of proportions, which was the 
rule of all ſucceeding artiſts. Suppoſe a ſtatue modelled according 
to this cannon. A man of mere natural taſte, upon looking at it, 

without entring into its proportions, conteſſes and admires its 
terty; whereas a protetfor of the art applies his meaſures to tlie 
head, the neck, or the hand, and, without n to its beauty. 

prondumces the worxmauloip to be 5% and 3-4, 5 
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Yet be not you diſmay'd. A gentler ſtar 

Your lovely ſearch illumines. From the grove 
Where wildom talk'd with her Athenian ſons, 

Could my ambitious hand intwine a wreath 

Ot Praro's olive with the Mantuan bay, 405 


Then ſhould my pow'rful voice at once diſpel 
Theſe monkiſh horrors : then in light divine 
Diſcloſe th' Elyſian proſpect, where the ſteps 
Of thoſe whom nature charms, thro' blooming 1 
Thro' fragrant mountains and poetic ſtreams, 410 

Amid the train of ſages, heroes, bards, 

Led by their winged genius, and the choir 

Of laurel'd ſcience and harmomous art, 

Proceed exulting to th' eternal ſhrine, | 

Where truth inthron'd with her celeſtial twins at; 

The undivided partners of her (way, 

With good and beauty reigns. O let not us, 

Lull'd by luxurious plcaſure's languid ſtrain, 

Or crouching to the frowns of bigot- rage, | 

O let not us a moment pauſe to join 420 
The god- like band. Ard if the gracious pow'r 
That firſt awaken'd my untutor'd ſong, 

Will to my invocation breathe anew 

_ The tuneful ſpirit ; then thro” all our paths, 
 Neer ſhall the ſound of this devoted lyre 42 

» Be wanting ; whether on the roſy mead, | 
When ſummer ſmiles, to warn the melting heart | 

Of luxury's allurement ; whether firm 

Againſt the torrent and the ſtubborn kill _ 

To urge bold virtue's unremitted nerve, 8 
And wake the ſtrong divinity of foul _ 08 
That conquers chance and fate; or w hether ſt ruck 
For ſounds of triumph, to proclaim her toils 

V pon the lofty ſummit, round her brow | 
To twine the wiczth of uncorruptive praiſe z 423 


— 1 
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To trace her hallow*d light thro” future worlds, 
And bleſs heav'n's image in the heart of man. 


TH vs with a faithful aim have we preſum'd, 


Advent'rous, to delineate nature's form; 


Whether in viſt, majeſtic pomp array'd, 
Or dreſt for pleaſing wonder, or ſerene 
In beauty's roſy ſmile. It now remains 
Tbro' various being's fair proportion'd ſcale, 


To trace the riſing luſture of her charms 


Erom their frſt twilight, ſhining forth at length 


To full meridian ſplendor. Of degree 


The leaſt and lowlieſt, in th' effuſive warmth 
Of colours mingling with a random blaze, 
Doth beauty dwell. Then higher in the line 
And variation of determin'd ſhape, 


Where truth's eternal meaſures mark the bound 


Of circle, cube, or ſphere. The third alcent 


Unites this varied ſymmetry of parts 


Wich colour's bland allurement; as the pearl 


Shines in.the.concave of its azure bed, 
And painted ſhells indent their ſpeckled wreath. 


Then more attractive riſe the blooming forms 


Thro' which the breath of nature has intus'd 
Her genial pow'r -to draw with pregnant veins 
Nutritious moiſture from the bounteous earth, 


In fruit and ſced pro! hc : thus the flow'rs | 
Their purple honours with the ſpring reſume ; 
And ſuch the ſtately tree which autumn bends _ 

Wich bluſhing treaſures. But more lovely (till 

S Is nature's charm, where to the full conſent _ 
Of complic: ated member's, to the blooin 
Of colour and the vital change of growth, 


Life's holy flame and piercing ſenſe are giv'n, 
And active motion fpaks the temper” d foul : 


440 


445 


450 
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So moves the bird of Juno; ſo the ſteed 4780 
With rival ardour beats the duſty plain, 
And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 


Baulute their fellows, Thus doth beauty *. 


Fhere molt conſpicuous, ev'n in outward ſhape, 
Where dans the high ex preſſion of a mind: 475 


By ſteps conducting our inraptur'd Harck 


To that eternal origin whoſe pow'r, 
Furo' all th” unbounded ſymmetry of things, 
Like rays effalging from the parent ſun, 


This endleſs mixture of her charms diffus'd. 4 


Minn, MIND alone, bear witneſs earth and bean "2 
The liviag fountains in itſelf contains 

OF beauteous and ſublime ; here, hand in h and, 

Sit paramount the graces ; here inthron'd, 


_ Ceeleitial Venus, with divineſt airs, 435 


Invites the foul to never-fading joy. 
Look then abroad thro” nature, to the range 
Of planets, ſuns, and adamantine ſpheres 


Wheeling unſhaken thro' the void immenle ; 


And ſpeak, O man! does this capacious ſcene 490 
With half that kindling majeſty dilate 

Thy ſtrong conception, as when Brutus roſe 
Retulgent from the ſtroke of Cæſar's fate, 


Amid the croud of patriots, and his arm * 


Aloft extending, like eternal Jove „ WC: 


When guilt brings down the thunder, call” d aloud 


On Tully's name, and ſhook his crimſon ſteel, 
And bade the father of his country, hail! 


For lo! the tyrant <6 on the duſt, 
And Rome again is free ?- 


Is 3 lo fair . 500 


| As wh Br "tus roſe &c. ] Gris himſelf deſcribes this fact 
| — Ceſare interfetto————-ſtatim cruentum alte extollens NMI. 
Brutus . em, Ct Herne noni: atim exclamavit, a! que ci reci fe- 


; ram liberta- en: et go atus, Pa Phi b. 2 12, 


2 In 
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In all the dewy landſcapes of the ſpring, 


In the bright eye of Heſper or the morn, 
In nature's faireſt forms, is aught ſo fair 
As virtuous friendſhip ? as the candid bluſh 


Of kin who ſtrives with fortune to be juſt? _ 505 
The praceful tcar that ſtreams for other's woes? 
Or the mild majeſty of private life, 


Where peace with ever blooming olive crowns 

The gate; where honour's liberal hands effuſe 
Unenvy'd treaſures, and the ſnowy wings „ 
Of innocence and love protect the ſcene ? a | 
Once more ſearch, undiſmay'd, tie dark profound 
Where nature works in ſecret ; view the beds 


Of min'ral treaſure, and th' eternal vault 
That bounds the hoary ocean; trace the forms ors ©. 
Of atoms moving with inceſſant change „„ 
Their elemental round; behold the feeds 
Of being and the energy of life 


Kindling the maſs with ever- active flame : 
Then to the ſecrets of the working mind $520 
Attentive turn; from dim oblivion call 

Her fleet ideal band ; and bid them, go! 

Break thro' time's barrier, and o'ertake the hour 
That ſaw the heav'ns created: then declare 


If aught were found in thole external ſcenes 525 
To move thy wonder now. For what are all 


The forms which brute, unconſcious matter wears, 
Greatneſs of bulk, or ſymmetry of parts? 


Not reaching to the heart, ſoon feeble grows 


The ſuperficial impulſe; dull their chars, 530 


Aud ſatiate ſoon, and pall the languid eye. 


Not ſo the moral ſpecies, or the pow'rs 


Of genius and deſign: : th' ambitious mind 


There ſees herſelf: by theſe congenial forms 


Touch' d 
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Touch'd and awaken'd, with intenſer act 535 

She bends each nerve, and meditates, well-pleas'd, 
Her features in the mirrour. For, of all 

Th' inhabitants of earth, to man alone 

Creative wiſdom gave to lift his eye 

To truth's eternal meaſures ; thence to frame 540 
The ſacred laws of action and of will, 5 
Diſcerning juſtice from unequal deeds, 

And temperance from folly. But beyond 

This energy of truth, whole dictates bind | 

Aſſenting reaſon, the benignant fire, _ . 

To deck the honour'd paths of juſt and good, 

Has added bright imagination's rays: | 

Where virtue, riſing from the awful depth 

Oft truth's myſterious boſom, doth forſake 

The unadorn'd condition of her birth; 550 

And, dreſs'd by fancy in ten thouſand hues, 

Aſſumes a various feature, to attract, | 

With charms reſponſive to each gazer's eye, 

The hearts of men. Amid his rural walk, 

Th' ingenious youth whom ſolitude inſpires 555 

With pureſt wiſhes, from the penſive ſhade 

Beholds her moving, like a virgin-muſe _ 

That wakes her lyre to ſome indulgent theme 

Of harmony and wonder: while among | 

The herd of ſervile minds her ſtrenuous form 560 

Indignaut flaſhes on the patriot's eye, ns 

And thro' the rolls of memory appeals 


Where virtue riſing from the awful depth 
Of truth's myſterious boſom, &c. ] According to the opinion of thote 
who aſſert moral obligation to be founded on an immutable and 
- univerſal law, and that pathetic feeling which is uſually called the 
moral ſenſe, to be determined by the peculiar temper of the ima 

gination and the earlieſt aſſociations of ideas. . 
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To antient honour ; or in act ſerene, 
Yet watchful raiſes the majeſtic ſword - 


Of public pow'r, from dark ambition's reach © 563 [ 


To guard the lacred volume of the laws. 


62 NIUS of 4 antient Greece ! whoſe Faithful ſteps 


Well-pleas'd I follow thro' the ſacred paths 


Of nature and of ſcience : nurſe divine 


Of all heroic deeds and fair deſires! 570 
O let the breath of thy extended praiſe | | 


Inſpire my kindling boſom to the height 


Of this untempted theme. Nor be my thoughts | 


Preſumptuous counted, if, amid the calm 8 
That ſooths this vernal evening into ſmiles, 575 


I ſteal impatient from the ſordid haunts 
Of ſtrife, and low ambition, to attend 


Thy ſacred preſence in the ſylvan ſhade, 
By their malignant footſteps ne'er prophan'd. 


Deſcend, propitious! to my favour'd eye; 580 | 


Such in thy mien, thy warm exalted air, 


As when the Perſian tyrant, foil'd and ſtung | 


With ſhame and deſperation, gnaſh'd his teeth 


Jo ſee thee rend the pageants of his throne ; _ 
And at the lightning of thy lifted ſpear 585 

Crouch'd like a ſlave. Bring all thy martial ſpoils, = 

Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal fongs, 


Thy finiling band of arts, thy godlike fires 
Or civil witdom, thy 8 youth _ 


Warm from the ſchools of glory. Guide my way 590 5 


Thro' fair Lycë um's walk, the green retreats 


Of Academus, and the thymy vale, | 


Lyceum.) The ſchool of Ariſtetle. 
Acade mus.] The ſchool of Plato, 


Where 


ag” 


Where oft inchanted, with Socratic ſounds, 
Iliſſus pure devolv'd his tuneful ſtream _ 
In gentler murmurs. From the blooming ſtore 595 


Oft thele auſpicious fields, may I, unblam'd, 
Tranſplant ſome living bloſſoms to adorn 
My native clime : while, far above the flight 


Of fancy's plume aſpiring, I unlock 


The ſprings of antient wiſdom ; while I join 600 
Thy name thrice honour'd ! with th' immortal praiſe 
Of nature; while to my compatriot youth 
I point the high example of thy ſons, 
And tune to Attic themes the Britiſh lyre. 


Iliſſs. ] One of the rivers on which Athens was 4 81 Plato, 
in ſome of his fineſt dialogues, ak the ſcene of the converſation 
with Socrates on its , | 


End of th FIRST BOOK, 
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ARGUMENT of the SECOND 
BOOK. 


HE e. ation of the werks of imagination from 

philoſophy, the cauſe of their abuſe amm toe 
moderns; to verſe 41. Froſpedt of their re-unnn 
under the influence of public liberty; to v. 61. En 
meration of accidental pleaſures which increase the 
effet of ubjefls delightful to the inzg/nation. The 
pleaſures of ſenſe; v. 73. Farticular circiom!'an: cet 
of the mind; v. 84. Diſcovery ef truth; v. 97. 
Perception of contrivance and deſign; v. 121. Em 
tion of the paſſons; v. 136. Al the natural paſſions 
partake of a p.eaſing ſenſation, with the jinal cauſe 
of this conſtitution illuſtrated by an alegorical viſion, 
and exemplified in ſorrow, pity, terror and indigna- 
tion; from v. 155. to the end. 5 


N 


BOOK UI. 


> 7 HEN fhall the laurel and the vocal ſtring 

| Reſume their honours ? When ſhall we behold 
The tuncful tongue, the PrometkEan hand 

Alpire to anticut praiſe? Alas! how faint, | 
How flow the dawn of beauty and of truth 5 
Breaks the reluctant ſhades of Gothic night 

Which yet involve the nations! Long they groar, 1d 
Beneath the furies of ra pacious force; 


Ott as the gloomy north, with iron- ſwarms 


Tempeſtuous pouring from her frozen caves, 10 


Blaſted th' Italian ſhore, and ſwept the works 


Of liberty and wiſdom down the gulph 


Of all. devouring night. As 'ong immur'd 


In noontide darkneſs by the flimm'ring lamp, 


Each muſe and each fair cience pin'd away 15 


The ſordid hours; while foul, barbarian hands 
Their myſterics profan'd, unſtrung the lyre, 


And chain'd the ſoaring pinion down to earth. 


At laſt the M es roſe, and ſpurn'd their bonds, 


And, wildly warvling, en d, as they flew, 20 


Ai lift the Muſes roſe, Ke. About FA age of Hugh Capet, 
the founder of the third race of French. kings, the poets of Pro- 


. Terre were in high reputation; a fort of trolling bards or 1thap- 


ſodifts, who went about the eourts of princes and noblemen, en- 


tertaining them at feſtivals with muſic and poetry. They at- 


tempte both the epic cde and tatire, and abounded in a uiid 383 
fantadh vein of table, partly 2liegorical, and partly founded on 


-tradiGonary legerds of the Sgrater wars. Theſe were the rudi- 


ments of the Ttali.r poctry. But their taſte and N e v mit 


| have been extre mely karbarous, as we may judge by thoſe who 
Loliowed the turn of their fab le i " much politer times; ſuch as 


Bur, Berncrdo Taiſs, Ariaſie, &.. . 


Their 
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Their blooming wreaths from fair Valcluſa's bow'rs 
To Arno's myrtle border and the ſhore 

Of ſoft Parthenope. But {till the rage 

Of dire ambition and pigantic pow'r, 

From public aims and from the buſy walk 

Of civil commerce, drove the bolder train 

Of penetrating ſcience to the cells, 

Where ſtudious caſe conſumes the ſilent hour 

In ſhadowy ſcarches and unfruitful care. 

Thus from their guardians torn, the tender arts 30 
Of mimic fancy and harmonious joy, | 


+I 


= hit 


To 


Vcluſa.] The famous retreat of Franceſco Petrarcha, the father 
of Haliam poetry, and his miſtreſs Laura, a lady of Avignon. 


; Arno.) The river which runs by Flcrence, the birth place of 
Daute and Boccacto. © 8 1 
5 Parthenope.] Or Naples, the birth-place of Sannazaro. The 


great Torquato Tal Was born at Sorrento in the kingdom | ot 
Naples. | | | 


| the rage 15 
Of dire ambition, &c.] This relates to the cruel wars among the 

republics of Italy, and the abominable politics of its little princes, 

about the fifteenth century. Theſe at laſt, in conjunction with 

the papal power, intirely extinguiſhed the ſpirit of liberty in that 

country, and eſtabliſhed that abuſe of the fine arts which has 
ſince been propagatcd over all Europe. = 


Thus from their guardians torn, the tender arts, &c.] Nor were 
they only loſers by the ſeparation. For philoſophy itſelf, to uſe 
the words of a noble philoſopher, being thus ſevered from the 
I ſprightly arts and ſciences, mult conſequently grow dronith, in- 
** ſipid, pedantic, uſeleſs, and directly oppoſite to the real know- 
* ledge and practice of the world.” Inſomuch, that a gentle- 
man, fays another excellent writer, cannot eaſily bring himſelf 
to like ſo auſtere and ungainly a form: ſo greatly is it changed 
from what was once the delight of the fineit gentlemen of anti- 
* quity, and their recreation after the hurry of public affairs!“ 
From this condition it cannot be recovered but by uniting it once 
more with the works of imagination; and we have had the plea- 

| 5 . „„ ſure 
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To prieſtly domination, and the luſt 

Ir lawleſs courts, their amiable toil 
three inglorious ages have reſign'd, 

ju vain reluctant: and Torquato's tongue 
Was turu'd for ſlaviſh pzans at the throne 
Ot cialel pomp : and Raphael's magic haud 
E fd its fair creation to inchant 

Tic fond adoring herd in Latin fanes 


13} 
wn 


To blind belief; while on their proſtrate necks 40 


The (ible tyrant plants his heel ſecure, 

But now behold! the radiant tra dawns, 

When freedom's ample fabric, fix'd at length 

For endleſs years on Albion's happy ſhore 

In full proportion, once more ſhall extend — 
To all the kindred pow 'rs of focial bliſs 19h, 
A common manſion, a parental roof. 

There ſhall the virtues, there ſhall wiſdom's train, 555 
Their long-loſt friends rejoining, as of old, 
Imbrace the ſmiling family of arts 50 
Tbe muſes and the graces. Then no more 

Shall vice, diſtracting their delicious gitts 

To aims abhorr'd, with high diſtaſte ye {corn 

Turn from their charms the philoſophic eye, 


The patriot-boſom ; then no more the paths 33 


Of public care or intellectual toil, 


fure of obſerving a very great progreſs made towards their union 
in England within thele few years. It is hardly poſſible to con- 


ceive them at a greater diſtance from each other than at the revo- 


lution, when Lzcke ſtood at the head of one party, and Dryden of 

the other. But the general ſpirit of liberty, which has ever ſince 

been growing, naturally invited our men of wit and genius to im- 

prove that influence which the arts of perſuaſion give them with 
the people, by applying them to ſubjects of importance to ſocicty. 
I bus poetry and l 


is now of courſe obliged to borrow of their embellihments, 13 
order cven to gain audience with the public, 


D Alone 


1232 
— 


oquence became conſiderable ; and philoſophy 
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Alone by footſteps haughty and free 

In gloomy ſtate be trod: th' harmonious muſe 
And her perſuaſive ſiſters then ſhall plant 
Their ſhelt'ring laurels o'er the bleak aſcent, 
And ſhed their flow'rs along the rugged way. 
Arm'd with the lyre, already have we dar'd 
To pierce divine philoſophy's retreats, 

And teach the muſe her lore ; already ſtrove 
Their long-divided honours to unite, 

While temp'ring this deep argument we ſung 


Of truth and beauty. Now the ſame fair talk 


Impends; now urging our ambitious toil, 

We haſten to recount the various ſprings 

Of adventitious pleaſure, which adjoin 
Their grateful influence to the prime effect 
OF objects grand or beauteous, and inlarge 
The complicated joy. The ſweets of lene, 
Do they not oft with kind acceſſion flow, 
Jo raiſe harmonious fancy's native charm ? 
So while we taſte the fragrance of the roſe, 
Glows not her bluſh the fairer ? While we view 
Amid the noontide walk a limpid rill _ 
Guſh thro” the trickling herbage, to the thirſt 
Of ſummer yielding the delicious draught 

Of cool refreſhment ; o'er the molly brink 
Shines not the ſurface clearer, and the waves 
With ſweeter mule murmur as they flow? 


Non this alone; the various lot of life 
Oft from external circumſtance aſſumes 
A moment's diſpoſition to rejoice 
In thoſe delights which at a different hour 


Would paſs unheeded. Fair the face of ſpring, 


When rural ſongs and odours wake the morn, 
To every eye; but how much more to his 
Round whom the bed of tickuels long difus'd 


69 


| 1 


75 


90 


35 


Its 


U 
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Its melancholy gloom ! how doubly fair, 

W hen firſt with freſh-born vigour he inhales 

The balmy breeze, and feels the bleſſed fun _ 
Warm at his boſom, from the ſprings of life _ 95 
Chacing * damps and * pain! 


Ox hall I mention, where calehtiil truth 
Her awful light ditcloles to effulge 
A more ma 72 pomp ou beauty's frame ? 


For man loves knowledge, and the beams of truth 100 


More welcome touch his underſtanding's eye, 
Than all the blandiſhments of found lis ear, 
Than all of taſte, his tongue. Nor ever yet 
The melting rainbow's vernal- tinctur'd hues 
To me have thone ſo pleaſing, as when firſt 105 
The hand of {cien.e pointed out the path 
In which the ſun-beanis gleaming trom the welt 
Fall on the wat'ry cloud, whole darklome veil 
Involves the orient ; ; and that trickling ſhow'r 
Picrcing thro” ev'ry cryſtalline convex | e 
Of cluſtering de- drops to their flight oppos'd, 
Recoil at length where concave all behind 
Th' internal ſurface of each glaſſy orb 
Repels their forward paſſage into air; 


That thence direct they ſeek the radiant goal 11 15 | 


From which their courſe began ; and, as they ſtrike 
In diff 'rent lines the gazer's obvious eye, 

Aſſume a diff rent luſtre, thro” the brede 

Of colours changing from the ſplendid roſe 
10 the pale violet's * hue. 120 


os ſhall we touch that kind acceſs of Joy, 
That ſprings to each fair object, while we trace 
Tbro' all its fabric, wiſdom's artful aim 
Di Poing every part, and gaining ſtill. 
D 2 
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By means proportion'd her benignant end? 125 

Speak, ye, the pure delight, whole favour'd ſteps 
Ihe lamp of ſcience thro” the jealous maze 

Or nature guides, when haply you reveal 

Her fecret honours : whether in the ſky, 1 

The beauteous laws of light, the central pow'rs 130 

That wheel the pencil planets round the year; 

Whether in wonders of the rowling deep, 

Or ſmiling fruits of pleaſure· pregnant earth, 

Or fine adjuſted ſprings of life and ſenſe, 

You ſcan the counſels of their author's hand. 135 


War, when to raiſe the meditated ſcene, 
The flame of pailion, thro' the ſtruggling ſoul _ 
Deep kindled, ſhows acroſs that ſudden blaze 
The object of its rapture, vaſt of ſize, | : 
With fiercer colours and a night of ſhade ? 2a 
What, like a ſtorm from their capacious bed 
The ſounding ſeas o'erwhelming, when the might 
Of theſe eruptions, working from the depth 
Of man's ſtrong apprehenfion, ſhakes his frame | 
'Ev*n to the baſe ; from every naked lenle 1 145 
Of pain or pleaſure 2 all 
Opinion's feeble cov rings, and the veil 
Spun from the cobweb-faſhion of the times 


To hide the feeling heart? then nature ſpeaks 


Her genuine language, and the words of men, 150 
Big with the very motion of their ſouls, | 
Declare with what accumulated force, 

T' impetuous nerve of paſſion urges on 
The e weight and energy of N 


F FT more; | her 5 where nor beauty claims, 
Nor thews of good the turity & ſeuſe allure, 156 
Frem 
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From paſſion's pow'r alone our nature holds 

Eiſeatial pleaſure. Paſſion's fierce illapſe 

Rouzes the mind's whole fabric ; with ſupplies 

Of daily impulſe keeps th' elaſtic pow'rs 160 
Intenſely pois'd, and poliſhes a- new | 

By that colliſion all the fine machine: 

Elte ruſt would rife, and fulneſs, by degrees 
Iacumb' ring, choke at laſt what heav'n defign'd 

For ccaſeleſs motion and a round of toil. 165 


wt - 
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r 


—Brr ſay, does every paſſion men endure | | ö 
Thus miniſter delight ? that name indeed 
Becomes the roly breath of love; becomes „ 
The radiant ſmiles of joy, th applauding hand | | q 
Of admiration : but the bitter ſhow'r 170 Y 
That forrow ſheds upon a brother's grave, 
But the dumb palſy of nocturnal fear, 

Or thoſe conſuming fres that gnaw the heart 3 
Of panting indignation, find we there - 4 
To move delight: Then liſten, while my tongue bo 
Th' unalter'd will of heav'n with faithful awe 176 | 
Revcals; what old Harmodius wont to teach 


From pai: 1's powr alone, &c.] This very myſterious kind of 
pleaſure, which is often found in the exerciſe of paſſions generally 
counted painful, has been taken notice of by ſcveral authors. 
Lucretius reſolves it into ſclt-love, „„ | 

Saua ve mart maguo, &c. lib. II. 1. | | 

As if a man was never pleaſed in being moved at the diſtreſs of 4 
tragedy, without a cool reflexion that tho? theſe fictitious per- 
ſonages were 10 unhappy, yet he himſelf was perfectly at cate 
and in fofety. The ingenious and candid author of the evi. 
ons critiques ir la poeſie & ſur la peinture accounts for it by tre 
general delight which the mind takes in its own activity, and the 
abhorrence it tecls of an indolent and unattentive ſtate : and this, 
joined with the moral apphuſg of its own temper, which attends 
theſe emotions when natural and juſt, is certainly the true fun- 
dation of the pleaſure, which, as it is the origin and baſis of trage- 
dy and epic, delerved a very particuLy cophderation in this poem, 


8 „ My 
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My early age; Harmodius, who hath weiph'd 

Within his learned mind whate'er the ſchools | 
Of wiſdom, or thy lonely whiſp'ring voice, 180 
O faithful nature! dictate of the laws | 
Which govern and ſupport this mighty frame 

Of univerſal being. Oft the hours 

From morn to eve have ſtole unmark'd away, | 
While mute attention hung upon his lips, 185 
As thus the tage his awful tale began, N 


*Twas in the windings of an antient wood, 
When ſpotleſs youth with ſolitude reſigns 
To tweet philoſophy the ſtudious day, | 
What time pale autumn ſhades the filent eve, 190 
Muſing I rov'd. Of good and evil much, 
And much of mortal man my thought revolv'd ; 
When farting full of fancy's guſhing eye 
The mournful image of Parthenia's fate, . 
That hour, O long belov'd and long deplor'd! 195 
When blooming youth, nor gent leſt wiſdom's arts, 
Nor Hymen's honour's gather'd for thy brow, 
Nor all thy lover's, all thy father's tears 
| Avail'd to fnatch thee from the cruel grave; 
"Thy agonizing looks, thy laſt farewel 200 
Struck to the inmoſt feeling of my foul | 
As with the hand of death. At once the ſhade 
More horrid nodded o'er me, and the winds 
With hoarſcr murm'ring ſhook the branches. Dark 
As midnight ſtorms, the ſcene of human things 225 
Appear'd before me; delarts, burning ſauds, 

Where the parch'd adder dies; the frozen ſouth, 

And delolation blaſting all the welt _ | 

With rapine and with murder : tyrant pow? "= 
Here fits entbron' d in blood; the valcrul charms 210 


Of en there infect che iKi- * 
And 
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And turn the fun to horror. Gracious heay'n ! 
What is the lite of man? Or cannot theſe, 
Not the!» portents thy awful will fuffice ? 


That propagated thus beyond their ſcope, 215 


They rite to act their cruelties a- ne 
In my afflicted boſom, thus decreed 

The univerſal ſenſitive of pain, 

The wretched heir ot . not its own ! 


Tut vs ! impatient; when at once fe 6, "2a. 


A flaſhing torrent of celeſtial day 
Bur it thro” the lhaduwy void. With flow deſcent 
A purple cloud came floating thro” the lky, 

And pois'd at length within the circling trees, 


Hu g ob, ious to my view; till opening wide 225 


Its lucid orb, a more than human form 
Emerging lean'd majeſtic o'er my head, 7 
Aud tultant thunder ſhook the conſcious grove. 
Then melted into air the liquid cloud, 


And all the ſhining viſion ſtood reveal'd. 0 


A wieith of palm his ample forehead bound, 
And o'er his laoulder, mantling to his knee, 
Flow'd the tranipareut robe, around his waiſt 
Collected with a radiaut zone of gold 


 A\thereai : there in myſtic ſigns cugrav d, 335 


I re2d bis oiice bigh and facred name, 

Genius of human kind. Appall'd I gaz d 

The godlike prouecnce ; tor athwart his brow * 
Difpleaure, icoper'd with a mild 3 
Look'd dog reluctant on me, aud his words 240 
Lie dat ant thunders broke che ee air. 1 


Vai are thy thou; zhts, O child of mortal birth „ 


- And | impotent thy tonguc. I toy thor t ſpan 


Capacious of this univerſal frame? 


Thy 
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Thy wiſdom all- ſufficient? thou, alas ! 
Doſt thou aſpire to judge between the Lord 
Of nature and his works ? to lift thy voice 
Againſt the fov'reign order he decreed 
All good and lovely ? to blaſpheme the bands 
Of tenderncſs innate and focial love, 
Holief of things! by which the gen'ral orb 
Ol being, as with adamantine links, 
Was drawn to perfect union and ſuſtain'd 
From everlaſting ? haſt thou felt the pangs 
Of foft'uing ſorrow, of indignant zeal 
So grievous to the ſoul, as thence to wiſh _ 
The ties of nature broken from thy frame; 
That fo thy ſelfiſh, unrelenting heart 
May ceaſe to mourn its lot, no longer then 
The wretched heir of evils not its own ? 
O fair benevolence of gen'rous minds! 
mp man oy nature form d for all . b 


He obs abaſh* d and filent I remain 1 | 
As conſcious of my lips” offenſe, and awd 
Before his preſence, tho' my ſecret foul | 
Diſdain'd the imputation. On the ground 
I fix'd my eyes; till from his airy couch 


He ſtoop” d ſublime, and touching with his hard | 
My dazzled forehead, rails thy fight, | be cry 'd, 7 


And let thy ſenſe convince thy erring tongue. 


1 look'd, and lo! the former ſcene was chang'd ; 


For verdant alleys and ſurrounding trecs, 

A ſolitary proſpect, wide and wild, 

Ruſh'd on my ſenſes. T was an borrid pile 
Of hills with many a ſhagey foreſt mix'd, 
With many a fable cliff and glitt'ring ſtream. 

Aloft recumbent” o'er the hanging ridge, 
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The brown woods Way d, v kile ev er-tricklin 2 ſprings 
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Waſh'd from the naked roots of oak and pine 
The crumbling foil ; and till at every fall 280 
Down the ſteep windings of the channel'd rock 
| Remurm'ring ruſh'd the congregated floods 
Witli hoarſer inundation ; till at laſt 
They reach'd a graſſy plain, which from the ſkirts 
Ot that high deſart ſpread her verdant lap 285 
And drank the guſhing moiſture, where confin'd 
| In one ſmooth current, o'er the the lilied vale 
Clearer than glaſs it low'd. Autumnal ſpoils 
Luxuriant ſpreading to the rays of morn, | . 
Bluſh'd o'er the cliffs, whole half - incireling mound 290 i 
„ •-·; —ͤ Fr ES 
That flow'ry level. On the river's brink 
 Ifpy'd a fair pavilion, which diffus d 
Its floating umbrage mid the ſilver ſnade = 
Or oliers. Now the weſtern fun reveal'd - 295 
Between two parting cliffs his golden orb, a. 
Aud powr'd acroſs the ſhadow of the hills, 
On rocks and floods, a yellow ſtream of light 
That chear'd the folemn ſcene. My liſt'ning pow'rs 
Were aw'd, and every thought iu ſilence hung, 300 
And wond' ring expectation. Then the voice 
Of that celeſtial pow'r, the myſtic ſhow 
| Declaring thus my deep attention call'd, 


INH ABLITANT of earth, to whom is given 
The gracious ways of providence to leurn, 305 


Receive 


Inhal itant of earth, &c.] The account of the æconomy of pro- 
vidence here introduced, as the moſt proper to calm and fatisty 
| the mind, when under the compunttion of private evils, ſeems _ 
to have come originally from the Pythagorean ſchool : but of all 
the antient philoſophers, Plato has moſt largely inſiſted upon it, 
has eſtabliſhed it with all the ſtrength of his capacious underſtand- 
ing, and ennobled it with all the magaificcrce of his divine ima- 
e 1 np gt © ginagon 
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Receive my ſayings with a ſtedfaſt ear 
Know then, the fov'reign ſpirit of the world, 
Tho' ſelf- collected from eternal time, 
Within his own deep eſſence he beheld. 
The circling bounds of happineſs unite ; — So” 
Let by immeule ON inclin'd | | 


gination. He has one paſſage ſo full and clear on the head, that 
I am perſuaded the reader will be pleaſed to ſee it here, tho' ſome- 
what long. Addreſſing himſelf to ſuch as are not ſatisfied con- 
cerning divine providence, * the being who preſides over the whole, 
_ * fays he, has diſpoſed and complicated all things for the happineſs, 
* and virtue of the whole, every part of which, according to the 
extent of its influence, does and ſufters what is fit and proper. 
One of theſe parts is yours, O happy man! which tho” in it- 
ſelt maſt inconſiderable and minute, yet being connected with 
the univerſe, ever ſeeks to co-operate with that ſupreme order. 
Lou in the mean time are ignorant of the very end for which 
all particular natures are brought uto exiſtence, that the all- 
ag - »mprehending nature of the whole may be perfect and happy; 
* exiiting, as it does, pat for your ſake, but the cauſe and reaton of 
your exi'tence, which, as in the ſymmetry of every artificial 
work, mult or neceſſity concur with che general deſign of tlic 
* arti}, and be ſubſervient to the whole of which it is a part. 
Your complaint therefore is ignorant and groundleſs; fince, ac- 
cording to the varicus energy of creation, and the common 
* laws of nature, there is a couitant provion of that which is 
beſt at the ume time for you and tor the whole. For the 
1 W intelligence clearly beholding all the actions of ani- 
* mated and ſelf- moving creatures, and that mixture of good and 
* evil which diverſifies them, conſidered firſt of all by what diſ- 
** poſition of things, and . hat fituation of each individual in the 
general fyitem, vice might be depreſſed and ſubdued, and virtue 
« mude ſecure of vit "ry "and happineſs with the grtateſt facility 
and in the highett degree poſſible. In this manner he ordered 
** thro” the entire circle of being, the internal conltitution of e 
very mind, hero ſhould be its ſtation in the univerſal fabric, 
 * and thro” what variety of circumſtances it ſhould proceed in the 
hole tenor ot its exiſtence.” He goes on in his ſublime RE 
. to aſſert a future ſtate of retribution, as well for thoſe who, 
the exerciſe of godd diſpoſitions being harmonized and — 
ted to the divine virtue, are conſequently removed to a place f 
% and ine Oy and aac; as of thoſe who by the 
4« 10 a 
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To ſpread around him that primæval joy 
Which fill'd himſelt, he rais'd his plaſtic arm, 
And founded thro' the hollow depth of ſpace 
The ſtrong, creative mandate. Strait aroſe 315 
Theſe beav'nly orbs, the glad abodes of life 2 
Etfuſive kindled by his breath divine 
Thro' endleſs forms of being. Each inhal'd 
From him its portion of the vital flame, | 
In meaſure ſuch, that, from the wide complex 320 
Of co-exiltent orders, one might riſe, 
One order, all involving and intire. 
He too behoiding in the ſacred light 
Of his eſſential reaſon, all the ſhapes 
Of ſwift contingence, all ſueceilive ties 
Of action propagated thro? the ſiun 
Of poſſible exiſtence, he at once, 
Down the long ſeries of eventful time, 
So fix'd the dates of being, ſo diſpos'd, 
To every living foul of every kind, 338 
The field of motion and the bour of reſt, 
That all conſpir'd to his ſupreme deſign, 
To univerſal good: with full eccord 
Anſw' ring the mighty model he bad choſe, 


93 
* 


moſt 1 arts have ariſen "SI Sonden beginnings t 8 
the greateſt affluenee and power, and whom therefore you look 
* upon as unanſwerable initances of negligence in the Gods, be- 
* cauſe you are ignorant of the purpoſes to which they are iub- 
ſervient, and in what manner they contribute to that ſupreme 
<« intention of good to the whole.” Pluto de Leg. x. 16. 
This theory has been delivered of late, eſpecially abroad, in a 


manner which ſubverts the freedom of human actions; ede 


Plato appears very caretul to preſerve it, and has been 1 in that re- 
hos imitated by the beſt of his followers. | 
one mig ht riſe, 


. — - 


One 1 Kc. Ses tlie mceditat! 11 of Autaninas, and the 2 


ö . BOY 


43 Tus PLEASURES 


The beſt and faireſt of unnumber'd worlds 
That lay from everlaſting in the ſtore 

OF his divine conceptions. Nor content, 
By one exertion of creating pow'r 
His goodnels to reveal; thro' every age, | 
Thro' every moment up the tract of time, 249 
lis parent-band with ever-new increaſe 

Of bappineis and virtue has adorn'd 

The vaſt harmonious frame: his parent-hand, 
From the mute ſhell-fiſh gaſping on the ſhore, 
10 men, to angels, to celeſtial minds „ 
For ever leads the generations on 85 


To higher ſcenes of being; while ſupply' * 
From day to day by his enliv'ning n 


Inferior orders in ſucceſſion riſe | 
To fill the void below. As flame aſcends, 3 
As bodies to their proper center move, | 
As the pois'd ocean to th' attracting moon 
Obedient ſwells, and every headlong ſtream 

| Devolves its winding waters to the main; 
80 all things which have life aſpire to Gon, 355 

The tun of e e e 


V3 
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Te 107 and faireh, Ke.) his opinion is ſo old, that Timers 
- Locrus calls the fupreme being, Jnumeyor Ts £27 Thar@, the artt- 
ficer of that which is beſt ; and repreſents him as reſolving i in the 
beginning to produce the moſt excellent work, and as copying the 
world moſt exactiy trom his own intelligible and eſſential idea; 156 
that it yet remaius, as it was at firſt, perfect in beauty, and wiit 
never ſtand in need of any correction or improvement. There is no. 
room for a caution here, to underſtand theſe expreſſions, not of 
any particular circumſtances of human life ſeparately conſidered, 
but of the tum or univerſal ſyſtem of life and being. Sec alſo the | 
viſion at the end of the Theadicee of Leibnitz. | 
As flame aſcends, &c. This opinion, tho” not held by Plata or 
any ot the antients, 15 yet a very natural conſequence of his prin- 5 
ciples. But the diſquiſition is too ons cons and extenlive to be 
5 . upon here. ES | 
Center 
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Center of ſouls ! nor does the f:ithful voice 


Of nature ceaſe to prompt their eager ſteps 


Aright ; nor is the care of heav'n withheld ; 
From granting to the taſk proportion'd aid; 360 
That in their ſtations all may perſevere 

Io climb th' aſcent of being, and approach. | 


T7 For ever nearer to the life divine. 


Tr ds phe thou ſeeſt, that . laws 
Freſh water'd from the mountains. Let the ſcene 
Paint in thy fancy the primæval ſeat 366 
Of man, and where the will ſupreme ordain' „„ 
His manſion, that pavilion fair diffus d 


Along the ſhady brink; in this recels 


To wear th' appointed ſeaſon of his youth, 376 
Till riper hours ſhould open to his toil re 
The high communion of ſuperior minds, 


Ot conſecrated heroes and of gods. 


Nor did the fire omnipotent forget | 
His tender bloom to cheriſh ; nor withheld _ 875 
Ceœleſtial footſteps from his green abode. 

Oft from the radiant honours of bis throne, 

Ile ſent whom moſt he lov'd, the ſov'reign fair, 


I be effluence of his glory, whom he placed 


Betore his eyes for ever to behold ; 380 
The goddeſs from whoſe inſpiration flows BS 
| The toil of patriots, the delight of triends ; 


Without whoſe work divine, in heav'n or ear th, 


Nought lovely, nought propitious comes to als, 
Nor hope, nor praiſe, nor honour, Her the fire 595 
Gave it in charge to rear the blooming mind, 
The folded pow'rs to open, to direct 

The growth luxuriant of his young deſires, 

Aud from the laws of this majeſtic world 


---* Te teach him what was good, As thus the nymph 


Her daily care attended, by her file 
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With conſtant ſteps her gay companion ſtay'd, 


The fair Euphroſynẽ, the gentle queen 


Of ſmiles, and graceful gladneſs, and delights | 
That chear alike the hearts of mortal man 395 


And pow'rs immortal. Sce the ſhining pair ! 


Bebold where from his dwelling naw diſclos d, 


[Huy = their youthful charge and ſeek the ſkies. 


== look'd, des the flow* ry turf thens "oY 


| Between two radiant forms a ſmiling youth, 400 


Whoſe tender cheeks diſplay'd the vernal flow'r 
Of beauty ; ſweeteſt innocence illum d 
His baſhful eyes, and on his poliſh'd brow | 


Sat young ſimplicity. With fond regard 
He view'd th' aſſociates, as their ſteps they mov'd ; 


The younger chiet his ardent eyes detain' 6 as. . 


With mild regret invoking her return. 
Bright as the ſtar of evening ſhe appear M 
Amid the duſky ſcene. Eternal youth 


O'er all her form its glowing honours breath'd; 418 


And ſmiles eternal, from her candid eyes, 


Flow'd like the dewy luſtre of the morn, 


_ Effxfive trembling on the placid waves. 
The ſpring of heav'n bad ſhed its bluſhing ſpoils „ 
Io biud her ſable treſſes; full diffus d 415 
ler yellow mantle floated in the breeze: „ 
And in her hand ſhe wav'd a living branch 
Kich with immortal fruits, of pow'r to calm 
The wrathful heart, and from the bright'ning eyes 
To chace the cloud of ſadneſs. More ſublime 420 
The heav'nly partner mov'd. The prime of age 


Compos'd her ſteps. The preſence of a god, 


High on the circle of her brow inthron'd, 
| From each majeſtic motion darted awe, 


| 'Devored - 
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Devoted awe ! till, eheriſn'd by her looks 425 
Denevolent and meek, confiding love 
To filial rapture ſoſten d alb the ſoul. | 
Free in her graceful hand ſhe pois d the ford. 
Or chaſte dominion. An herois crown 8 | 
Diſplay'd the old ſumplieity of pomy - 430 
Around her honour'd head. A matron's robe, 
White as the ſun- ſnine ſtreams thro” vernal clouds, 
Her ſtately formaveſted. Hand in band | 
Th' immortal pair forſock th enamelt'd green, 1 
Aſcending flowly. Rays of limpid light --- aa 
 Gleam'd round their path; celeſtial founds were heard, 
And thro' the fragrant air æthereal dews | 
Diſtill'd around them; till at once the clouds, 
Diſparting wide in midway ſkv, withdrew — 
Their airy veil, and left a bright expanſe 440 
Of empyrean flame, where ſpent and-drown'd, _ 
Afflicted viſion plung'd in vain to ſean : 
What object it involv'd. My feeble eyes 
Endur'd not. Bending down to earth I ſtood, 
With dumb attention. Soon a female voice, 445 
As wat'ry murmurs ſweet, or warbling ſhades, e 
5 With ſacred invocation thus hogan. : 


| N of gods and mortals ! hah ink « arm 
| With reis eternal guides the moving heav'ns, 
Bend thy propitious ear. Behold * 4560 
I ſeek to finiſh thy divine decree. a 
With frequent ſteps I viſit yonder ſeat 


Ot man, thy offipring; from the tender ſeeds 


Ot juſtice and of wiſdom, to evolve Es 
The latent honours of his gen'rous frame; 455 
Till thy conducting hand ſhall raiſe his lot 
From earth's dim ſcene to theſe æthereal walks, | ; 

Y The . of thy glory. 2 not me, 


Not 
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Not my directing voice he oft requires, 
Or hears delighted: this enchanting maid, 
Th' aſſociate thou haſt giv'n me, her alone 
He loves, O father! abſent, her he craves; 


And but for her glad preſence ever join'd, 
Rejoices not in mine: that all my hopes 
This thy benignant purpoſe to fulfil, 


T1 deem uncertain ; and my daily cares 


Uniruitful all and vain, unleſs by thee 


Still tarther aided in the work divine. 


| Sug ceas 40 a voice more awful thus reply 4. . 
"owe 


O thou! in whom for ever I delight, 
Fairer than all th' inhabitants of heav'n, 


Beſt image of thy author! far from thee 


Be diſappointment, or diſtaſte, or blame; 
Who ſoon or late ſhalt every work full, 
And no reſiſtance find. If man refuſe 


: To hearken to thy dictates; or, allur d 


By meaner joys, to any other powr 


Transfer the honours due to thee alone; 
That joy which he purſues he ne'er ſhall taſte, 
That pow'r in whom delighteth ne'er behold. 
So then once more, and happy be thy toil ; 
Go then! but let not this thy ſmiling friend 

| Partake thy footſteps. In her ſtead, behold! 
With thee the ſon of Nemeſis I ſend ; : 
The fiend abhorr'd! whoſe 33 takes account 
Of ſacred order's violated laws. . 
Sce where he calls thee, burning | to > be pone, 
Fierce to exhauſt the tempeſt of his wrath 
On yon devoted head. But thou, my child, 
Controul his cruel phrenzy, and protect 
Thy tender charge; that, when deſpair ſhall W 
Ilis agor n boſom, he may learn, 


J. 
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Then he may learn to love the gracious band, 
Alone ſufficient in that hour of ill 


To lave his feeble ſpirit ; then confeſs ns 495 


Thy genuine honours, O excelling fair! 


When all the plagues that wait the deadly will 


Of this aveaging dzmon, all the ſtorms 


Of night infernal, ſerve but to diſplay 


The energy of thy ſuperior charms, 509 


With mildeſt awe triumphant o'er his rage, 
And ſhining clearer in the horrid gloom. 


Hxxk ceas'd that awful voice, and ſoon 1 felt 

The cloudy curtain of refreſhing eve 

Was clos'd once more, from that immortal fre 505 
| Shelt ring my eye-lids. Looking up I view 4 


A vaſt gigantic ſpectre ſtriding on 


Thro' murm'ring thunders and a waſte of clouds, 
With dreadful action. Black as night his brow _ 
Relentleſs frowns involv'd. His ſavage limbs 510 

With ſharp impatience violent he writh'd, 5 

As thro' convulſive anguiſn; and his hand, 
Arm'd with a ſcorpion-laſh, full oft he rais'd 

In madneſs to his boſom ; while his eyes 
Ram'd bitter tears, and bellowing loud he hook 515 
T be void with horror. Silent by his fide | 


The virgin came. No diſcompofure ſtirr'd 


Her features. From the glooms which hung around, 
No ſtain of darkneſs mingled with the bam  _ 
Of her divine effulgence. Now they ſtoop pr 520 
Upon the river- bank; and now, to hai!!! 


His wonted gueſts, with eager ſteps advanc'd 


| The unſuſpecting iumate of the ſhade. 


As when a famiſh'd wolf, that all night long | 


Had rang' d the Alpine ſnows, by chance at morn 525 1 
Sees from a cliff incumbent o'er the ſmoke 5 | - 
Of fome lone village, a W kid, 


That 
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That ſtrays along the wild for herb or fpring ; 
Down from the winding ridge he ſweeps amain, 
And thinks he tears him ; fo with tenfold rage, 3530 
The monſter ſprung remorſeleſs on his prey: 285 
Amaz'd the ſtripling ſtood ; with panting breaſt 
Fieebly he pour'd the lamentable wail _ 
Of helpleſs conſternation, ſtruck at once, 
And rooted to the ground. The queen beheld 535 
His terror, and with looks of tend'reſt care | 
Advanc'd to ſave him. Soon the tyrant felt 
Her awful pow'r. His keen, tempeſtuous arm 


Hung nervelels, nor deſcended where his rage 


Had aim'd the deadly blow: then dumb retir'd | 549 
With ſullen rancour. Lo! the ſov'reign maid 

Folds with a mother's arms the fainting vs. 

Till life rekindles in his roſy cheek ; 

Then gralps his hand, and chears hin with her tongue. 5 


O wake thee, rouze thy ſpirit! Shall the ſpite 545 ö 
Of yon tormenter thus appall thy heart, | 
While I, thy friend and guardian, am at hand 
To reſcue and to heal? O let thy foul = 
Remember, what the will of heavy? a ordains TR. 
Is ever good for all; and if for all, 5570 
Then good for thee. Nor only by the warmth 
And ſoothing ſun- ſnine of delightful things 
Do minds grow up and flouriſh. Oft miſled 
Ey that bland light, the young unpractis'd views ” 
Of reaſon wander thro? a fatal road, 555 
Far from their native aim: as if to lye 
Inglorious in the fragrant ſhade, and wait 
The ſoft accels of ever circling joys, _ 
Were all the end of being. Aſk thyſelf, | 
This pleaſing error did it never lull 55 
Thy wiſhes? Has thy conſtant heart refin "SES ny 
The filken fetters of delicious eaſe ? 
Or When divine Euphroſyne appear 'd £ LENT 
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Within this dwelling, did not thy deſires | 
Hang far below that meafure of thy fate, 565 
Which I reveal'd before thee ? and thy eyes, W 

Impatient of my counſels, turn away 

To drink the ſoft effuſion of her {miles ? 

Know then tor this the everlaſting fire | 

Deprives thee of her preſence, and inſtead, 1 

O uiſe and ſtill benevolent ! ordains . 

This horrid viſage hither to purſue | 


My ſteps; that fo thy nature may diſcern 


Its real good, and what alone can ſave 
Thy feeble ſpirit in this hour of il! STS -: 
| From folly and deſpair. O yet belov'd ! 

Let not this headlong terror quite o'erwhelm _ 
Thy ſcatter'd pow'rs ; nor fatal deem the rage 
Of this tormenter, nor his proud aſſault, 
While I am here to vindicate thy toil, _ 580 
Above the gen'rous queſtion of thy am. 

Brave by thy fears, and in thy weakneſs egg 
T bis hour he triumphs ; but confront his might, 
And dare him to the combat; then, with eaſe 
Diſarm'd and quell'd, his fierceneſs he reſigns 588 
To bondage and to ſcorn: while thus inur d 

By watchful danger, by unceaſing toil, 

Th' immortal mind, ſuperior to his fate, 
Amid the outrage of external things, : 
Firm as the ſolid bale of this great world, 59 

EKeſts on his own foundations. Blow, ye winds ! | 
| Ye waves! ye thunders! rowl your N on; 
Shake, ye old pillars of the marble {ky ! 


Till allits orbs and all its worlds of fire 


Be looſen'd from their ſeats ; yet ſtill ſerene, 595 
Th' unconquer'd mind looks down upon the wreck, 
And ever ſtronger as the ſtorms advance, | 
Firm thro? the cloling ruin holds his way, © 
| Where nature calls him to the deſtin'd goal. . 
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So ſpake the goddeſs ; while thro' all ber frame 


Cœleſtial raptures flow d in every word, 60 r 


In every motion kindling warmth divine 
To ſeize who liſten d. Vehement and ſwift 
As light'ning flies the aromatic ſhade 


In Xthiopian fields, the ſtripling felt 60s 


Fer inſpiration catch his fervid foul, 5 
And ſtarting from his langour, thus exclaim'd. 
| Then let the trial come, and witneſs thou, 
If terror be upon me; if I ſhrink | 


To meet the ſtorm, or faulter in my ſtrength | 6&o 


When hardeſt it beſets me. Do not think 
That I am feartul and infirm of foul, 
As late thy eyes beheld : for thou haſt chang'd 
My nature ; thy commanding voice has wak'd 


My languid pow'rs to bear me boldly on, 615 


Whete'er the will divine my path ordains 
Thro' toil or peril :' only do not thou 
Forſake me; O be thou for ever near, 
That I may litten to thy ſacred voice, 


And guide by thy decrees my conſtant feet. OY 


But ſay, for ever are my eyes bereft ? 
Say, ſhall the fair Wa ks Ape not onee 
Appear again to charm me? Thou, in heav'n! 
O thou eternal arbiter of things ! 
Be thy great bidding done : for who am I 625 
To queſtion thy appointment? Let the frowns 5 
Of this avenger every morn o'ercaſt 

The chearful dawn, and every evening damp 
With double night my dwelling ; I will learn 


” To hail them both, and unrepining bear 630 


Vis hateful preſence : but permit my tongue 
One glad requeſt, and if my deeds may find 
Thy awful eye propitious, O reſtore _ 


' "The roſy-featur'd maid ; again to chear 3 
This my oat, and * me with her liniles, 635 
x = ' 
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He ſpoke; when inſtant thro' the fable glooms 
Wich which that furious preſence had involv'd 
The ambient air, a flood of radiance came 

Su itt as the light'ning-fliſh ; the melting clouds | I” 
Flew diverſe, and amid the blue ſerene 649 
Eupbroſyné appear'd. With ſprightly ſtep 0 
The nymph alighted on th'irriguous lawn, 
And to her wond ring audience thus began. 


Lo! I am here to anſwer to your VOWS, T 
And be the meeting fortunate ! I come 647 
With joyful tidings; we ſhall part no more. - 
Hark! how the gentle Echo from her cell 
Talks thro? the cliffs, and murm' ring o'er the ſtream 
Repeats the accent; we ſhall part no more. - 
O my delightful friends! well-plezs'd on bigh 650 
The father has beheld you, while the might 
Of that ſtern foe with bitter trial prov'd -. 
Your equal doings ; then for ever ſpake 
The high decree; that thou, celeſtial maid! 
 Howe'er that griſly phantom on thy ſteps . 
May ſometimes dare intrude, yet never more 
nhalt thou, deſcending to th* abode of man, 
Alone endure the rancour of his arm, 


Or leave thy lov'd Euphroſyne behind. 


sus ended; and the whole romantic tens 660 
Immediate vaniſh'd : rocks, and woods, and rills, 
The mantling tent, and each myſterious form 

_ Flew like the pictures of a morning dream, 
When ſun-ſhine fills the bed. A while I ſtood . 
Perplex'd and giddy ; till the radiant pow'r 665 
| Who bade the viſionary landſcape riſe, TT, 
As up to bim I turn'd, with gentleſt looks | 
* Freren my . thus began. VU 

| Wy +: 
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THERE let thy ſoul acknowledge its „ 
How blind, how impious ! There, behold the * 


Of heav'n's eternal deſtiny to man, 475 


For ever juſt, benevolent and wiſe! 

Phat VIRTVUE's awful fteps, howe er purſu'd 

By vexing fortune and intruſive Paix, 
Should never be divided from her chaſte, 675 
Fer fair attendant PLEASURE. Need I urge 

Thy tardy thought through all the various round 

Of this exiſtence, that thy ſoft ning ſoul 

At length may learn what energy the hand- 


| Of virtue mingles in the bitter tide „ 


Of paſſion ſwelling with diſtreſs and pain, 
To mitigate the ſharp with gracious drops 
Of cordial pleaſure? Aſk the faithful youth, 
Why the cold urn of her whom long he lov'd- 


So often fills his arms; fo often draws «a; 


His lonely footſteps at the ſilent hour, 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tears ? 
Ol he will tell thee, that the wealth of worlds 
Should ne'er ſeduce his boſom to forego: | 


That ſacred hour, when, ſtealing from the noiſe 62 1 


Of care and envy, ſweet remembrance ſooths 
With virtue's Kindeſt looks his aking breaſt, 
And turns his tears to rapture——Aſk the croud 
Which flies impatient from the village-walk 


To climb the neighb' ring cliffs, when far below 68 


The cruel winds have hurl'd upon the coaſt 
Some helpleſs bark; while ſacred pity melts 
The gen'ral eye, or terror's icy band _ 


| Smites their diſtorted limbs and horrent hair; 
While every mother cloſer to her breaſt - Joe 


_ Catches her child, and, pointing where the waves 
Foam thro' the ſhatter'd veſſel, ſhrieks aloud, _ 
As one poor wretch that ſpreads his piteous arms 


_ 
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For ſuccour, ſwallow'd by the roaring ſurge, | 

As now another, daſh'd againſt the rock/ 705 

Drops lifeleſs down: O deemeſt thou indeed 

No kind endearment here by nature giv'n 

To mutual terror and compaſſion's tears? 

No ſweetly melting ſoftneſs which attracts, | 

Oer all that edge of pain, the ſocial pow'rs 710 

To this their proper action and their.cad? | 

Alk thy own heart. When at the midnight hour, 

Slow thro' that ſtudious gloom thy pauling eye, 

Led by the glimm'ring taper, moves around 

|. The ſacred volumes of the dead, the fongs 715 

Of Grzcian bards, and records wrote by fame | 

For Græcian heroes, where the preſent pow'r 

Of heav'n and earth ſurveys th' immortal page, 

Evin as a father bleſſing, while he reads e 

The praiſes of his ſon. If then thy foul, 720 
Spurning the yoke of theſe jinglorien dogs, e 
Mix in their deeds, and kindle with their flame ; 
Say, when the proſpect blackens in thy view, 


59 


VW When, rooted from the baſe, heroic ſtates 


Mourn in the duſt, and tremble at the frown 725 
Of curſt ambition; when the pious band „ 
Of youths who fought for freedom and their ſues 
Lie ſide by fide in gore; when rufhan pride 
Uſorps the throne of juſtice, turns the pomp = 
Of public pow'r, the majeſty of rule, 736 
The ſword, the laurel, and the purple robe, 
To ſlaviſh empty pageants, to adorn 
A tyrant's walk, and plitter in the eyes 
Of ſuch as bow the knee; when honqur'd urns . „ 
= 02 -atriots and of chiefs, the awful buſt 735 
And ſtoried arch, to glut the coward rage | 
Of regal envy, ſtrew the public way 
W ich ballow dr ruins ; When the muſe 8 haunt, Wy 


The 
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The marble porch where wiſdom wont to talk 
With Socratcs or Tully, hears no more, 749 
Save the hoarſe jargon of contentious monks, 
Or female ſuperſtition's midnight pray'r; _ 
When ruthl-ts rapine from the hand of time 
Tears the deſtroying ſeythe, with ſurer blow 


To {weep the works of glory from their bale ; 745 2 


Till deſolation o'er the graſs. grown ſtreet 
_ Expands his raven wings, and up the wall, 
Where ſenates once the price of monarchs doom'd, 
Hiſſes the gliding ſnake thro' hoary weeds — 
That claſp the mould'ring column; thus defac' d, - 30 | 
Thus widely mournful, when the proſpect thrills i 
Thy beating boſom, when the patriot's tear 
Starts from thine eye, and thy extended arm 
In fincy hurls the thunder-bolt of Jove N 
To nre the impious wreath on Philip's brow, 755 
Or daſh Octavius from the trophied car; 5 
Say, does thy ſecret ſoul repine to taſte 
Thie big diſtreſs? Or would'ſt thou then exchange 
Thoſe heart-ennobling forrows for the lot TS, 
Of him who ſits amid the gaudy herd 760 
Of mute barbarians, bendiug to his nod, | 
And bears aloft his gold inveſted front, 
1 And lays within himſelf, I am 2 king, 
„And wherefore ſhould the clam'rous voice of woe 
e [atrude upon mine ear?” —The baletul dregs 75 5 
Oc theſe late ages, this inglorious draught 
Of ſervitude and folly, have not yet, 
Bleſt be th'eternal ruler of the world! 
 Defil'd to ſuch a depth of ſordid ſhame, _ : 
The native honours of the human ſoul, _ | 770 
Nor ſo cffac'd the image of its hire. . 1 8 
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ef the fancy, producing falſe opinions concerning good 
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taſte; v. 515, to 567. Concluding with an account 
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BOOK III. 


HAT wonder therefore, ſince th indearing ties 
Ot paſſion link the univerſal kind = 
Of man ſo cloſe, what wonder if to [earch = 
This common nature thro' the various change 
O ſex, and age, and fortune, and the frame 5 
Of each peculiar, draw the buſy mind 

With unrefiſted charms ? The ſpacious weſt, 

And all the teeming regions of the ſouth 
Hold not a quarry, to the curious flight 
Ot knowledge, half fo tempting or ſo fair „ 

As man to man. Nor only where the ſmiles | 
Or love invite; nor only where th' applauſe 
Of cordial honour turns th* attentive eye 
On «irtue's graceful deeds. For lince the courſe 5 
Of things external acts in different vas. - 15 
On hunan apprehenſions, as the band 

Of nature temper'd to a different frame 
Peculiar minds; ſo haply where the pow'rs 
| of fancy neither leſſen nor 3 1 
5 The 
3 — 8 the pow” rs | 
Of {+ ICY, „Ke. ] The influence of the imagination on x the conduct 
of lite, is one of the moſt important points in moral philoſophy. 
It were eaſy by an induction of facts to prove that the imagination 
directs almoſt all the paſſions, and mixes with almoſt every cir- 
cumſtance of action or pleaſure. Let any man, even of the 
coldeſt head and ſobereſt induſtry, analize the idea of what he calls 
his intereſt; be will find that it conſiſts chiefly of certain images 
of deceney, beauty, and order, variouſſy combined into nc 
ſhite, the idol which he ſeeks to enjoy by labour, hazard, and 
ſelt-denial. It is on this account of the laſt confequence to e- 
| pokes theſe Images by the itandard of nature and the general 
5 . 585 5 good; | 


—_— — 
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The images of things, but paint in all 20 


Their genuine hues, the features which they wore 


In nature; there opinion will be true, 


And action right, For action treads the path 


good; otherwiſe the imagination, by heightening ſome objects 


berond their real excellence and beauty, or by repreſenting others 
in a mort: odious or ter1ible ſhape than they deſerve, may of courſe 


engage us in purſuits utterly inconſiſtent with the laws of the : 


moral order. 


If it be objected that this account of things ſuppoſes the paſſions 


to be mertly accidental, whereas there appears in ſome a natural 


and hereditary difpoliticn to certain paſſions prior to all circum- 


ſtances of education or fortune; it may be anſwered, that tho” no 


man is born ambiticrs or a nifer, = he may inherit from his 
parents a peculiar temper or complexion of mind, which ſhall 
render his imagination more liable to be ſtrack with ſome parti- 


cular objects, confequent!y-difpoſe him to form opinions of good 


and ill, and entertain paſſions of a particular turn. Some men, 
for initance, by the original frame of their minds, are more de- 
lighted with the vaſt. and magnificent, others on the contrary with. 
the elegant and gentle aipects of nature. And it is very remark- 


able, that the diſpoſition of the moral powers is always ſimilar to 
this of the imagination ; that thoſe who are molt inclined to ad- 
mire prodigious and ſublime objects in the phyſical world, are 


alſo moſt inclined to applaud examples of fortitude and heroic 


virtue in the moral. While thoſe who are charmed rather with. 
the delicacy and tert neſ of colours, and forms, and founds, never 


fail in like manner to yield the preference to the ſotter ſcones of 

virtue and the ſympathies of a domeſtie life, And this is ſufficient 

to account for the objection. | „ 5 | 
Among the antient phil-ſophers, tho! we have ſeveral hints 


concerning this iufluence of the imagination upon morals among 
the remains of the Socraiic ſchool, yet the Stoics were the firſt who 


paid it a due attention. Zeno, their founder, thought it im poſſi- 


dle to preſerve any tolerable regularity in life, without frequently 
g inſpecting thoſe pictures or appearances of things which the ima- 
gina ion offers to the mind. (Dig. Laert. I. vi.) The meditations 


or I. Aurelius, and the diſcourſes of Fpiffetus, are full of the 
fame ſentiments : inſomuch that this latter makes the xgi.oe 
„ dei rare, oriight management of the fancies, the only 
_ thing for witich we are accountable to Providence, and without 
_ which à man is no other than ſtupid or trantic. Arrian J. i. c. 1 


" 


"Mp . . . See alfo the CharaQeriſtics, wal i. rw +; 313. 


: cloquence ct the . ot Plato. 
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In which opinion ſays he follows good, 
Or flies from evil; and opinion gives 25 


| Report of good or evil, as the ſcene 
Was drawn by fancy, lovely or deform'd: 
Thus her report can never there be true 


Where fancy cheats the intellectual cye, 


5 With glaring | colours and diſtorted lines. = 30 


Is there a man who at the found of death 
Sees ghaſtly ſhapes ot terror conjur'd vp, 


And black before him; nought but death-bed groans 
And tearftul pray'rs, and plunging ti om the briuk 
Of light aud being, down the gloomy air, 35 


An unknown depth? Alas! in luch a miud, 


It no bright forms of excellence attend 
The image of his country; nor the pomp 

Of facred ſenates, nor the guardian voice 

Ot juſtice on her throne, nor aught that wakes 40 
The conſcious boſom with a patriot's flame; 
Will not opinion tell him, that to die, - 

Or ſtand the hazard, is a * il 


Than to betray his country? And i in act | 
Will he not chogle to be a wretch and live? 45 


Here vice begins then. From th' inchanting cup 
| Which fancy holds to all, th” unwary thirft 
Of youth oft ſwallows a Circzan draught, 
That ſhades a baletul tincture o'er the ce 


Ot reaſon, till no longer he diſcerns, 50. 


And only guides to err. Then revel forth 
A furious band that ſpurn him from the throne ; 
And all is uproar. Thus ambition graſps 
The empire of the foul : thus pale revenge © 
5 Unſheaths her murd'rous dagger ; and the lands 55 


to p. 321. 3 this Staical doctrine i is cinbellilh: 'd with all the 


F 
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Of luſt and rapine, with unholy arts, 
Watch to o'erturn the barrier of the laws | = 
That keeps them from their prey: thus all the W 
The wicked bear, or o'er the trembling ſcene e 
Tue tragic mule diſcloſes under ſhapes | 60 
Of honour, ſafety, pleaſure, eaſe or pomp, 
Stole firſt into the mind. Yet not by all 
Thoſe lying forms which fancy in the brain 
Engenders, are. the kindling paſſions driv'n 5 

To guilty deeds; nor reaſon bound in chains, 65 

That vice alone may lord it: oft adorn'd 
With folemn pageants, folly mounts his throne, 
And plays her idiot-antics, like a queen. 
A thouſand parbs ſhe wears; a thouſand ways 
She wheels her giddy empire.—Lo ! thus far 780 
Wich bold adventure, to the Mantuan lyre 
I ſing of nature's charms, and touch well-pleas“ d 
A ſtricter note: now haply muſt my ſong 

Unbend her ſerious meaſure, and reveal . 
In lighter ſtraine, how folly's aukward arts 75 

Esxchte impetuous laugh ter's gay rebuke; | 95 

The ſportive province of the comic mule. | 


: Sr E in what 0 hs cncenth forms advance; | 
Rach would outſtrip the other, each prevent | 
Our careful ſearch „ and offer to your gare, 80 


— —how fe 25 ai kward arts, Kc. ] Notwithſtanding he | 
euer al influence of 7i.tica/e on private and civil life, as well as on 
learning and the ſeiences, it bas been almoſt conſtantly neglected 
or mirc « preſenied, by divines eſpecially. The manner of treating 
theſe ſubjects in the 10. _— of human nature ſhould. be preciſcly 
the fame as in 3 pi -41jophy ; trom particular facts to inve- 
#bgate the ſtated order in hich they appear, and then apply the 
gencral lau, thus discovered. to the explication of other . 
ances and the improvement of uſeful arts. | 


1 nalke d 
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Unaſk'd, his motley features. Wait a while, 


M, curious friends! and let us firſt arrange 


In proper orders * promiſc uous throng. 


Pans the Send band ; 1 Sander thought, 
And eaſy faith; whom flatt'ring fancy tooths 85 
With lying ſpectres, in themſelves to view | 
IIluſtrious forms of excellence and good, 

That ſcorn the manſion. With exulting hearts 

They ipread their ſpurious treaſure to the ſun, 

And bid the world admire ! but chiet the glance 90 
Of wiſhful envy draws their joy-bright eyes, 
And lifts with ſelf-applauſe each lordly brow. 

Io number boundleſs as the blooms of ſpring, 

Behold their (Jar) ing idols, empty ſhapes 
by Fancy gi:ded o'er, and then ſet up - 95 
For adoration. Some in learning's g. urb, | 
With formal band, and ſable-cinctur'd gown, 

And rags of mouldy volumes. Some clate 
Wi martial ſplendor, ſteely pikes and {words 

GO: colily trame, and gay Phoenician robes 100 
. In rouglit with flow'ring gold, aſſume the port 
Or itately valour : liſt'ning by lis fide _ 

Tre ſtands a female form; to her, with! looks 

Ot carnelt import, pregnant with amaze, _ 
He talks of deadly deeds, of breaches, ſtorms, 105 

And ſulph'rous mines, and ambuſh : then at ouce 
| Breaks off, and ſmiles to ſee ker look lo pale, 

Aud aſks ſome wond ring queſtions of ber fears. 

Others of graver wicn ; * adorn'd = 


Pebold the forems/? band, &c. The firſt and mcſt gener ſource 


of 1ilicule in the characters of men, is vanity or felt. -applauie for 


_ for... deirable quality or rnd whach — does not de- | 
beg ty thoſe who aſſume il. . | 


With 
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With holy enſigus, how ſublime they move, 11 
And b. l vit one ſanctimonious eyes, rh 
Tat c age of the fi nple-ininded throng ; 
An, Jors of heav'n! Nor much unlike 

Is {.- whole viſage, in the lazy wilt „„ 
hat mantles e ery feature, hides a brood 11 
Of politic conceits; of whiſpers, nods, e 
And hints deep-omen'd with unwieldy ſchemes, 
And dark portents of ſtate. Ten thouſaud more, 

 Procigious hat its end tumultuors rongues, | 
Pour Gavuntich in and fivell the boattful band. 120 


Tun comes the ſecond order; all who ſcek 
The debt of praiſe, where watchful unbelief 
Darts thro? the thin pretence ber ſquirting eye 
On ſome retir'd appearance which belies 5 
1 he boaſted virtue, or annuis th' applauſe 12; 

hat juitice elle would pay. Here fide by hide 4 
5 I ſee two leaders of the folemn train 
 Appro..ching : one a female old and prey, 
With eyes demure and wrinkle-furrow'd brow, 
Pale as the checks of death; yet ſtill ſhe ſtuns 130 
The fic uing audience with a nauſeous talez 
_ How many youths her myrtle chains have worn, 
How many virgins at her triumphs pin'd ! 

Let how refolv'd ſhe guards her cautious heart; 
Such is her terror at the riſques of love, 135 
And mau's ſeducing tongue! The other ſcems 
A bearded lage, nde! in his mien, 


| Then comes the ſecond er PR Ke. 1 Ridieule 1 the "Re vani- 
ty, v here tho? the poſeſſion be real, yet no merit can ariſe from 
it, becauſe of ſome particular circum Mi nces, which, tho? obvious 


do the ſpectator, are yet overlooked by the ridiculous character. 
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And ſordid all his habit; peeviſh want 
Grins at his heels, while down the gazing throng 
He ſtalks, reſounding in magnific phraſe 
The vauity of riches, the contempt | 
Of pomp 2nd pow'r. Be prudent in your zeal, 
Ye grave aſſociates! let the ſilent grace 
Of her who bluſhes at the fond regard 
Her charms inſpire, more eloquent unfold 143 
The praile of ſpotleſs honour : let the man 
Whole eye regards not his illuſtrious pomp 
And ample ſtore, but as indulgent ſtreams 
Io chear the barren ſoil aud ſpread the fruics 1 8 
Of joy, let them by juſter meaſure fx 1506 
The price of riches and the end of _ 


ANOTHER whe tate; ; - deluded long 
By fancy's dazzling optics, theſe behold 
The images of ſome peculiar things DL 
With belo Shiter hues reſplengent, and portray 4 155 
With features nobler far than e'er adorn'd 8 
Their genuine objects. Hence the fever'd heart 
Pants with delirious hope tor tinſel charms ; . 
Hence oft obtruſive ou the eye of Korn, BH 
Catmciy zeal her witlels pride betrays ; | 166 
And ſcrious manhood from the tow' ring aim | 
Ot u dom, ſtoops to emulate the boaſt 
Of bildiſh toil. Behold yon myſtic form, 
Bedeck'd with feathers, lets, weeds, and ſhells! : 
Not with iutenſer brow the Samian ſage 164 
Bent his tat eye on heaven 8 eternal fires, 


An ather tribe ſucceeds, Kc. Ridicule 8 a notion of excel- 


| tence in particular objects diſpryportioned to their intrinſic value, | 
and — with the order ot nature. | 


N Whew = 
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When firſt the order of that radiant ſcene 

Swell'd his exulting thought, than this ſurveys 

A muck-worm's intrails or a ſpider's fang. 

Next him a youth, with flow'rs and myrtles crown'd,. 
Attends that virgin form, and bluſhing kneels, 171 

With tondelt geſture and a fuppliant's tongue, 

To win her coy regard: adieu, for him, 

The dull ingagements of the buſtling world! 
Adieu the ſiek impertinence of praiſe ! 173 
And hope, and action! for with her alone, 

By ſtreams and ſhades, to ſteal tlie lighing hours, 

Is all he aſks, and all that fate can give! $ 
Thee too, facetious Momion wand'ring here, 

Thee, dreaded cenſor, oft have I beheld 180 

Bewilder'd unawarts: alas! too long 
Fluſh'd d ich thy comic triumphs and the {foils 
Oft fly deriſion! till on every ſide 

Hurling thy random bolts, offended truth Te 
Ailign'd thee here thy [tation with the flaves 185. 
Of tolly. Thy once formidable nam 

| Shall grace her humble records, and be heard 

In ſcoifs and mock' y bandied from the lips 

Of all the vengeful brotherliood around, 1 
So oft the e eee of thy (corn. 5 


Bur row, ye giy! to whom indulgent fate, 
Of all the maſes empire bath alligu d 
Ie helds of fully, hither each advance 
Your ſickles; here the teeming foil affords 
Its — growth. A fav'rite brood appears; 19, 


Bi: t now, ye ey &c. ] Ridicule 3 2 notion of W "I 5 
where che objekt is abſolutely odious or con ter: p: ible. This is 9 
the }igheit degree of the CEE ; as in the afication of di - . = 
| gaſes or dcs. | Eo 
TY = 
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In whom the dzmon, with a mother's joy, 
Views all her charms reflected, all her cares 
At full repiy'd. Ye moſt illuſtrious band! 
Who ſcorving reaſon's tame, pedantic rules, 
And order's vulgar bondage, never meant 
For fouls ſublime as yours, with gen'rous zeal 
Pay vice the rev'rence virtue long uſurp'd, | 
And yield deformity the fond applauſe 
Which beauty wont to claim; forgive my ſong, 
That for the bluſhing diffidence of youth, 
It ſhuns nd _—_— mags of you praiſe. 


200 


| Taus far, triumphant 1 in the pleaſing guile 
Of bland imagination, folly's train 
Have dar'd our ſearch : but now a daſtard-kind 
Advance reluctant, and with fault'ring fect 

_ Shrink from the gazer's eye: infeebled hearts, 

| Whom fancy chills with viſionary tears, 

Or bends to ſervile tamenèſs with conscits 

Ol ſhame, of evil, or of baſe defect, 
Fantaſtic and deluſive. Here the ſlave 

| Who droops abaſh'd when ſullen pomp ſurveys 

_ His humbler habit: here the trembling wretch 
Vanerv'd and froze with terror's icy bolts, 
Spent in weak wailings, drown'd in ſhameful tears, 
At every dream of danger: here ſubdued 
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220 


Hy frontleſs laughter aud the hardy ſcorn 
Of old, unfeeling vice, the abject foul, 
Who bluſhing half reſigns the candid praiſe 

Of temperance and honour ; half dilowns 
A freeman's hatred of tyranric pride; 


225 
Tubus far, triumphant, &c.] Ridicule from falſe ſhame or ground- 


And | 


O''erturning every purpoſe ; then at laſt 


2 Tux PLEASURES 
And hears with ſickly ſmiles the venal mouth 
With fouleft licence mock the patriot's name. 


Lasr of the motley 13 on whom the pow TW 
Of pay deriſion bends her hoſtile aim, Re: 
ls that where ſhameful ignorance preſides. 20 
| Beneath her ſordid banners, lo! they march, . 
Like blind and lame. Whate'er their doubtful 1 tands 
Attempt, confuſion ſtrait appears behind, 
And troubles all the work. Thro' many a maze, 
Perplex'd they ſtruggle, changing every path, 235 
Sit down dilmay'd, and leave th* entanpled ſcene 
For ſcorn to ſport with. Such then is th' abode 
Of folly in the mind; and ſuch the ſhapes 
In which ſhe governs her obſequious train. 240 


Tugo' ev'ry ſcene of ridicule in things. 
To lead the tenor of my devious le; 
Thro' every ſwift occaſion, which the hand 
Of laughter points at, when the mirthful ſting 
Diſtends her ſallying nerves and choaks her tongue; 
What were it but to count e-ch cryſtal drop 246 
Which morning's dewy fingers on the bloom 
Of May diſtill ? Suffice it to have ſaid, 5 
e e e ee | Where'er 


_ Laſt af the. Kc. Ridicule from the jenorance ' 'of ſuch things 
28 our circumſtances require us to know. 


| — Suffice it ts have frid, Kc. ] By « comparing 
theſe 8 ſources of ridicule with each other, and examining 
the ridiculous in other objects, we may obtain a general definition | 
_ of it equally applicable to every ſpecics. The moſt important 
_ circumſtance of this definition is laid down in the lines referred to; 
but others more minute we ſhall ſubjoin here. Ariſtotle” 5 acecunt 


: 2 the matter ſeems both imperfect and falſe; . 7% 745 Y, 


* he, 1 . To * 4K 2, &; adore % s N 
the 
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Where'er the pow'r of ridicule diſplays 
Her quaint-ey'd viſage, ſome incongruous form, 2586 
Some ſtubborn diſſonance of things combin'd, 5 

Strikes on the quick obſerver: whether pomp, 


the ridiculous is ſome certain fault or tur pitude without pain, and not 
deſtructi ve to its fubjet. ¶ Poetic. c. v.) For allowing it to be true. 
as It is not, that the ridiculous is never accompanied with pain, yet 
we might produce many inſtances of ſuch a fault or turpit1de, which 
cannot with any tolerable propriety be called ridiculous. So that 
the definition does not diſtinguiſh the thing defined. Nay farther, 


even when we perceive the turpitude tending to the deſtruction or 


_ its ſubject, we may ſtill be ſenſible of a ridiculous appearance, till 
the ruin become imminent, and the Keener ſenſations of pity or 
terror baniſh the ludicrous apprehenſion from our minds. For the 


_ ſenſation of ridicule is not a bare perception of the agreement or 
_ diſagreement of ideas; but a paſſion or emotion of the mind con- 


ſequential to that perception. So that the mind may perceive the 


agreement or diſagreement, and yet not feel ridiculous, becauſe it 
is ingroſſed by a more violent emotion. Thus it happens that 
ſome men think thoſe objects ridiculous, to which others cannot 


endure to apply the name; becauſe in them they excite a much 
intenſer and more important feeling. And this difference, among 


other cauſes, has brought a good deal of confuſion into this que- | 


ſtion. 


That which makes objects ridiculous, is ſome ground of ad-. 
miration or eſteem connected with other more general circum- 


* ſtances, comparatively worthleſs or deformed ; or it is ſome cir- 
* cumſtance of turpitude or deformity connected with what is in 
general excellent or beautiful: the inconſiſtent properties exiſting 


either in the objects themſelves, or in the apprehenſion of the 
* perſon to whom they relate; belonging always to the ſame order 


or claſs of being, implying ſentiment or deſign ; and exciting 
no acute or vchement emotion of the heart. . 


To prove the ſeveral parts of this definition: the appearance f 


excellence or beauty connected with a general condition comparative!y 


 fordid or de formed, is ridiculous ; for inſtance, pompous pretenſi- 
ons to wiſdom joined with 1grorance and folly in the Socrates of 
 Ariſtophanes ; and the applauſe of military glory with cowardice 


and ſtupidity in the I/ ct Terence. | 
Ihe appearance of deformity or tur pitade, 1 
% in general excellent cr r eneralle, is alſo ridiculous: for inſtance. 


lade, in conjunFion with what 


— — ay er 
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Or praiſe, or beauty mix their partial claim 

Where fordid faſhions, where ignoble deeds, 

Where foul deformity are wont to dwell; 25S 
Or whether theſe with violation loath'd, 

Invade reſplendent pomp's imperious mien, 

The charms of beauty or the boaſt of praiſe. 


Asx we for what fair end th' almighty fire | 
| | 5 Ia 


* perſonal * of 1 « adi appearing in the ſolemn 
and public functions of his ſtation. _ 

The incongruous properties may either exift in the oljefs them/elwes, 
er in the apprehenſion of the perfin to whom they relate. in the laſt- 
mentioned inſtances they both exiſt in the objects; in the inſtance _ 
from Ari/t-phanes and Terence, one of them is objective and real, 
the other only founded in the apprehenſion of the riciculous cha- 
racter. 6 
The irconſi ent properties muſt lehne to the fame order or claſs of 

teing. A coxcomb in fine cloaths, bedaubed by accident in foul | 
weather, is a ridiculous object, becauſe his general apprehention 
of excellence and eſteem is referred to the ſplendor and expence 
ot his dreſs. A man of ſenſe and merit in the ſame circumſtan- 
ces, is not counted ridiculous ; becauſe the general groun l of ex- 

cellence and eiteem in him, is, both in fact and in his own pre- 
henſion, of à very different ſpecies. 

Every ridiculaus jet implies ſentiment or deſign. "A column pla- 
ced by an architect without a capital or baſe, is laughed at: the 
ſame column in a ruin, cauſes a very different ſenſation. 

And laſtly, the occurrence mu/t excite no acute or vehement emotion 
ef the heart, ſuch as terror, pity, or indignation; for in that caſe, 
as was obſerved above, the mind 1 is not at leifure to mne. 
the ridiculous. 

Whether any appearance not ridiculous be involved in this de- 
ſcription; and whether it comprehcnd ey ery ſpecies and form of 
the ridiculous, mult be determined by 8 applications of it to 
PETE inſtances. | | 


At we for what fols end, &c.] Since it 1s beyond all contra 

diction evident that we have a _natrral ſenſe or feeling of the rid: - 
culous, and ſince ſo good a reaſon may be aſſigned to juſtity the ſu- 
: preme belug tor beſto wg it; oug caunvt without altonithmen t.re- 
| ect 


n 
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In mortal boſoms wakes this gay contempt, 460 
Theſe grateful ſtings of laughter, from diſguſt 
Educiag pleaſure? Wherefore, but to aid _ 


The tardy ſteps of reaſon, and at once 


By 


ect on the chant of thoſe men who imagine it is for the Eyview | 


of true religion to vilify and blacken it without diſtinction, and 


endcavour to perſuade us that it is never applied but in a bad cauſe. 
Ridicule is not concerned with niere ſpeculative truth or falfchoc d. 


Tris not in abſtract propoſitions or theorems, but in acts 


and paſſions, good and, evil, beauty and deformity, that we find 
materials for it; and all theſe terms are relative, implying appro- 
bat ion or blame. To aſk then whether ridicule be a teſt of the truth, 
is, in other words, to aſk whether that which is ridiculous can be 


' morally tene, can be juſt and becoming; or whether that Which is 
juſt at od becoming, can be ridiculous. A queſtion that docs not 

_ delerve a ſerious anſwer. For it is moſt evident, that as in a me- 

taphy ſical propoſition offered to the underſtanding for its aſſent, che 


taculty of reaſon examines the terms of the n e and find- 
ing one idea which was ſuppoſed equal to another, to be in * | 
unequal, of conſequence rejects the propoſition as a falſehood : 


in ohjects offered to the mind tor its e{tcem or applauſe, the tity 


ot ridicule feeling an incongruity in the claim, vrges the mind to 
reject it with laughter and conterapt. When therefore we obſcrre 


 ſacha claim, obtruded upon mankind, and the inconſiſtent eircum- 


{tances curetully concealed from the ye of the public, it is our 


buſmeſs, it the matter be of Importance to ſociety, to Erag out. 
' thoſe latent circumſtances, and by ſetting them full to our view, 


convince the world how ridiculous the claim is; and thus a double 
advantage is gained; for we both detect the moral faljebood looner 
than in the way of ſpeculative inquiry, and imprefs the minds of 


men ith a ſtronger feafe cf the vanity and error of its authors. 
And this and no more is meant by the application of ridicule. 


But it is faid, the practice is dangerous, and may be inconſiſtent 
with the regard we owe to objects ot real dignity and excellence. I 
anſwer, the practice fairly managed can never be dangerous; men 


1aay be diſhonelt in obtruding circumſtances foreign to the object, 


and we may be inadvertent in allowing thoſe circumſtances to _ 0 


poſe upon us; but the ſenſe of ridicule always judges right: 
 »vcrates of Arijtophanes i is as truly ridiculous a character as ever — | 


drawn. 


1rue; but it is not the character of Socrates, the di- 


| vine moralit and father of antient wiſdom, What then? did he 


8 88 
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By this prompt impulſe urge us to depreſs Ef De 
Te giddy aides of folly ? tho” the light abs 


Of truth ſlow-dawning on th' inquiring mind, 


At length unfolds, thro' many a ſubtile tie, 


Ho theſe uncouth diſorders end at laſt 


In public evil; yet benignant heav'n, 


_ Conſcious how dim the dawn of truth appears : 270 
To thouſands; conſcious what a ſeanty pauſe Ne 


From labours and from care, the wider lot 


Of humble life affords for ſtudious thought 

To ſcan the maze of nature; therefore ſtamp! . 

The glaring ſcenes with characters of ſcorn 275 
As broad, as obvious to the paſſing clown, 


As to the letter” d ſage $ curious * 


Such are the various aſpects of the mind - 


: 18 heav'ply genius, whoſe unclouded thoughts 
Attain that fecret harmony which blends 280 
Th' #thereal ſpirit with its mould ef clay ; 8 

O!] teach me to reveal the grateful charm 

That ſearchleſs nature o'er the ſenſe of man 


Diff. ſes, to behold, in Ltclebs things, = 


The 


ridicule of the poet inks the ohilofopher dion detecting and diſ- 
claiming thoſe foreigu circumſtances which he had falſely introdu- 
ced into his character, and thus rendering the fatiriſt doubly ridi- 
culous in his turn? no: but it nevertheleſs had an ill influerce on 
the minds of the people. And ſo has the reaſoning of 5 pi:9/a made 


many Atheilts: he has founded it indeed on ſuppoſitions utrerly 


falſe, but allow him t1eſe, and his concluſions are unavoidably 55 
true. And if we muſt reject the uſe of ridicule, becauſe, by the 
impoſition of falſe circumitances, things may be made to ſcem ri- 

_ dicuk-us which are not fo in themſelves; why we ought not in the 


fame manner to reject the uſe of reaſon, becauſe, by proceeding on 


| falſe principles, concluſions will appear true which are impoſſible 


in nature, let the v chement and — dechaimers — riei · 
cule determine. | ; 
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The incxpreſſive ſemblance of himſelf, 2. 

Of thought and patfion. Mark the ſable woods 

That ſhade ſublime yon mountaiu's nodding brow ; 

With what religious awe the ſolemn ſcene 

Commands your ſteps! as if the reverend form | 

Ot Minos or of Numa ſhould torfſike 299 

Th' E iſian feats, and down th' imbow'ring glade 

Move to your pauſing eye! Behold th” expanſe _ 

Of yon gay laudicape, where the filver clouds 

PFlit o'er the heav'as before the fpriglitly breeze: 

Now their grey ciucture {kirts the doubtful fun; 295 

Now ftreams of ſplendor, thro' their opening veil 

 Effulgent, ſweep from off the gilded lawn 

Th' aerial ſhadows; on the curling brook, 

And on the ſhady margin's quiv'ring leaves 

With quickeſt luſtre glancing: while you view 300 

The proſpect, ſay, within your chearful breaſt 

Plays not the lively lenſe of winning mirth, | 

With clouds and ſun- ſhine chequer'd, while the round. 

Of ſocial converſe, to th' iulpiring tongue 

Oft ſome gay nymph amid her ſubject train, 305 
Moves ali-ouſequious? whence is this effect, 1 

| This kindred pow'r of ſuch diſcordant thi. od 

Or flows their ſemblance from that myltic tone 

To wuich the new-born mind's harmonious pow r 

At firſt were ſtrung ? or rather from the links 310 

Which artful cuſtom tw ines around her frame ? | 


For when the diff rent images of things, 
By chance combin'd, have ſtruck th' attentive foul 
With deeper n or connected let, 


'T he inexpreſſive ſc -mblance, &c.] This firitirade 3 is the foundation 
ef aneſt - mes ornaments of poctic diftion. | 


0 5 „ Have | 
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Have drawn her frequent eye; howe'er diſtin 315 
Th' external ſcenes, yet oft th” ideas gain 


From that conjunction an eternal tie, 

And ſympathy unbroken. Let the mind 
Recal one partner of the various league, 

Immediate, lo! the firm confed'rates riſe, 320 


And each his former ſtation ftrait reſumes : | 
One movement governs the coalenting throng, 
And all at once with roſy pleaſure ſhine, 


Or all are ſadden'd with the glooms of care. 
T was thus, if antient fame the truth unfold, 325 


Two faithful needles, from th' informing touch 
Of the fame parent-ſtone, together drew _ 
Its myſtic virtue, and at firſt conſpir'd 

With fatal impulſe quiv'ring to the pole: 


 Fhen, tho' disjoin'd by kingdoms, tho' the main 3 30 : 
 Rowl'd its broad ſurge betwixt, and diff rent ſtars | 

Bcheld their wakeful motions, yet preſerv'd | 
The former friend{hip, and remember'd {till 

Tb' alliance of their birth: whate'er the line 
Which one poſſets'd, nor pauſe, nor quiet knew 325 
The ſure aſſociate, ere with trembling ſpeed _ 
He found its path, and fix'd unerring there. 
Such is the ſecret union, when we feel 

A ſong, a flow'r, a name at once reſtore : 
Thoſe long connected ſcenes where firſt they mov d 240 
Th' attention; backward thro' her mazy walks 

Guiding the wanton fancy to her ſcope, _ 
To temples, courts, or fields; with all the band 


Of FOO forms, of N and —— 


Tus faithful needles, Kc. ] see he dent poem recited by 5 


| Cardinal Ferie in the character of Lucrelics; Strada Pre) 
Acudem. 2. Ge 5. 


Attendant: 
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Attendant: whence, if pleaſing in itſelf, 245 
be proſpect from that ſweet acceſſion gains 1 
EK cdoubled influence o'er the liſt' ning mind. 


B tlieſe myſterious ties the buſy powr 
Of mem'ry her ideal train preſerves 
Intire; or, when they would elude her watch, 350 
Reclaims their flceting toor ſteps trom the waſte 
Ot dark oblivion; thus collecting all 
The various forms of being to preſent, 
Before the curious aim of mimic art, 3534 
Their largeſt choice: like ipring's unfolded blooms 
 Exhaling (weetnels, that the ſkilful bee 
May taſte at will, fiom their ſelected ſpoils 

To work her dulcet food. For not th' expanſe 

Ot living lakes in ſummer's noon-tide calm, . 359 


Reflects the bordering ſhade and fun-bripht heav'ng 


With fairer ſemblance ; not the ſculptur'd gold 
More faithful keeps the graver's lively trace, 
Than he whoſe birth the ſiſter- pow'rs of art 9 
Propitious view'd, and from his genial ſtar 
Shed influence to the feeds of fancy kind; - " 26s 
T ban his attemper'd boſom mult preſerve _ 
| The ſeal of nature. There alone, unchang'd, 
Her form remains. The balmy walks of May 
There breathe perenn'al ſweets: the trembling chord : 
Reſounds for ever in th” abſtracted A 
Melodious: and the virgin's radiant eye, 5 
Superior to diſeaſe, to grief, and time, 
Shbines with unbating luſtre. Thus at lengtn 


5 Eudow'd with — that nature can EY | 


w By cheſs myſterious tier, fe] The alt 6 ee ſrems al- 
moſt wholly to N on the allociation of eas. | | 
: | The | 


bo: Tux PLEASURES 
The child of fancy oft in ſilence bends 375 


O er theſe mixt treaſures of his preguant breaſt, 
Wich couſcious pride. From them he oft reſolves 


To traine he knows not what excelling things; 


And win he knows not what ſublime reward 


Oft praiſe and wonder. By degrees the mind 380 

Feels her young nerves dilate: the plaſtic pow'rs _ 
Labour tor action: blind emotions have 

His boſom; and with lovelieſt phrenzy 1 
Froꝝi earth to heav'n he rolls tis dariiig eye, 

From heav'n to earth. Anon ten tl ouſaud ſhapes, 

Like ſpectres trooping to the wizird's call, 386 

Fleet ſwift before him. From the womb of earth, 


Fro: ocean's bed they come: th' eternal heav'ns 
Diicloſe their ſplendors, and the dark abyſs | 
Pours out her births unknown. With fixed gaze 390 


He marks tlie riſing phantoms. Now compares 
Their cif ' rent forms; now blends them, now divides; 
Inlarges and extenuates by turns ; 


Oppoles, ranges in fantaſtic bands; 


Aud inhnitely varies. Hither now, 395 


Now thither fluctuates his incouſtant aim, 
With end leſs choice perplex'd. A: length his plan 


Begins to open. Lucid order dawns ; 
Aud as from Chaos old the j Jarrivg leeds 
Of nature at the voice divine pair k 400 
Each to its place, till roly earth unveil” d 
Her fr grant boſom, and the joyful ſun 1 85 
Sprung up the blue ſerene; by ſwift degrees | 


Thus diientangled, his entire defipn 


Emerges. Colours mingle, features join, 405 

And lines converge : the tainter parts retire ; 
Tue fairer eminent in light advance; 

And every image on its neiglibour ſmiles, _ 
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A while he ſtands, and with a father's joy 
Contemplates. Then, with PromettEan arts 410 
Into its proper vehicle he breathes 
The fair conception; Which imbodied thus, 

And permanent, becomes to eyes or ears 

An object aſcertainꝰd ; while thus inform d, 
The various organs of his mimic kill, 415 
The conlonance of ſounds, che teatur'd rock, 


Tus ſh.dowy picture and impaſlion'd verſe, 


Beyond their proper pow ' rs attract the foul 


By Lat expretlive ſemblunce, while in fight 


Of nature's great original we ican | 420 
The lively child of art: whice line by line, . 
And tcature aiter feature, we reter 
To that ſubume exemplar u heuce it ſtole 
"Thoſe animating charius. Thus beauty's palm 
Bet wixt ein wav'ring hangs : applauding love 425 
Doubts where to cliuie ; aud mortal man aſpires 
To tempt crcative praile. As when a cloud 
Of gath'riag bail with limpid cruſts of ice 
Inclos'd and obvious to the beaming ſun, | 
_ Collects his large etfulgence ; Itrait the heav'ns 430 


With equal flaumcs preient on either hand | 


The radiant vage: Perſia ftauds at gaze, 

Appall'd, aud ou the brink of Ganges waits 
The mowy- vetted ſeer, in Mithra's name, 1 

To which the fragrance of the ſouth ſhall burn, 8 
To which bis warbled orilons aſcend. 


Tito its proper velicle, K This how to the Uifferent ſorts of i 


corporeal mediums, by which the ideas of the artiſt are rendered 
palpable to the ſenſes; as by ſounds, in mulic ; by lines and ſha- | 
5 _ in muy by _—_ in * Ce. | 


sech 
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Sven various bliſs the well- tun'd heart enjoys, 
Favour'd of heav'n! While, plung'd in ſordid cares, 
Th' untecling vulgar mocks the boon divine: 

And harſſi auſterity, from whoſe rebuke | 440 


| Young love ard ſmiling wonder ſhrink away, 


Abiſh'd and chill of heart, with ſager frowns 
Condemns the fair inchantment. On my ſtrain, 


Perhaps ev'n now, lome cold faſtidious judge = 
Calts a diſduinful eye; and calls my toil, 448 
And calls the love and beauty which I 2 


The dream of folly. Thou grave ccuſor! ſay, 

Is beauty then a dream, becauſe the glooms 

Of dulneis hang too heavy on thy ſenſe | 
To let her {Eine upon thee ? fo the man — 4308 
Whole oe ne'er open'd on the li; ht of beav'n, 

Migbt ir.i!e with {corn while raptur'd viton tells 


Ot ihe gay, colour'd radiance fluſhing g bright 


O'er ali creation. From the wile be fur 


Such gross, unhallow'd pride; nor needs my ong 
Deſcend ſo low ; but rather now unfold, _ 450 


If buman thoughts could reach, or words unfold, 
By what myiterious fabric of the mind, 


The deep-t-it joys and harmony of frond 


Reſult from airy motion; and fron: ſhape . | 460 
Tue lovely. phantoms of ſublime and fair. 5 


By what fine ties hath Gop connected tlings 
M ben prefect in the mind; which in themſelves 
Have no connexi5n ? Sure the rifing ſun, 


O'er the «erilean convex of the fea, _ 465 


With equai brightneſs and with equal warmth 


Might roll bis fiery orb; nor yet the ſoul 


Thus feet ber frame expanded, and her pow'rs 
 Exuliting in the ſplendor ſhe beholds ; 
Like a young . ror F mpring thro” the pomp . 473 5 


Ot 
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Of fone triumphal day. When, join'd at eve, 

Soft murm'ring (ſtreams and pales of gentleſt breath 

Mielodious Philomela's wakeful ſtrain 

Attemper, could not man's diſcerning ear 

hro' all its tones the ſymphony purſue, 475 

Nor yet this breath divine of nameleſs joy | 


Steal thro” his veins and fan th' awaken'd heart, 
Mild as the breeze, yet rapt'rous as the ſong ? 


Bur . nature ſtill endow'd at large 8 
With all which life requires, tho' unadorn'd 480 


With ſuch irchantment : wherefore then her form 


So exquilitely fair? her breath perfum'd 
With ſuch æthereal ſweetneſs ? whence her voice 
Inform'd at will to raiſe or to depreſs | | 
Th' impaſſion'd foul ? and whence the robes of ligbt 
Which thus inveſt her with more lovely pomp 436 
Than fancy can deſcribe ? whence but from thee, | 
O ſource divine of ever-flowing love, 


And thy unme iſur'd goodneſs ? not content 


With every food of life to nouriſh man, — 49 
By kind illuftons of the wond'ring ſenſe. 
Thou mak'ſt all nature beauty to his eye, 
Or muſic to his ear: well-pleas'd he ſcans. 
The goodly proſpect; and with inward ſmiles 
Treu ds the gay verdure of the painted plain; 495 
HBcholds the azure canopy of heav'n, | 15 
And living lamps that over- arch his head 
With more than regal ſplendor; bends his ears 
To the fill choir of water, air, and earth; 
Nor heeds the pleaſing error of his thought, 500 
Nor doubts the painted preen or azure arch, 
Nor queſtions more the muſic's minpling ſounds 
Than ſpace, or motion, or eternal time: „„ 
Eo. ; | Vs 80 
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So ſweet he feels their influence to attract 


| The fixed foul ; to brighten the dull glooms Fog 


Of care, and make the deſtin'd road of life 
Delightful to his feet. So fables tell, 

Th' advent'rous hero, bound on hard exploits, 
Beholds with glad ſurprize, by ſecret ſpells 


Of ſome kind ſage, the patron of his — e 


A viſionary paradiſe diſclos d 

Amid the dubious wild: with ſtreams, and ſhades, 
And airy ſongs, th' inchanted landſcape ſmilcs, 
Chears his long labours, and renews his frame. 


War then is taſte, but theſe internal pow'rs_ 


Active, and ſtrong, and feelinply alive „„ 


To each fine impulſe; a diſcerring ſenſe 
Of decent and ſublime, with quick difpuſt 
From things deform'd, or diſarrang'd, or pros 
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In ſpecies? this, nor gems, nor ſtores of gold, 520 | 1 


Nor purple ſtate, nor culture can beſtow ; 
But God alone, when firſt his active hand 
Imprints the ſecret biaſs of the ſoul. 
He, mighty parent! wiſe ard juſt in all, 


Free as the vital breeze or light of beav'n, 19 5 * 


| : Reveals the charms of nature. Aſk the ſwain_ 
Who journeys homeward from a ſummer day's 


Long labour, why, forgetful of his toils 75 


And due repoſe, he loiters to behold | . 
The ſun- ſhine gleaming, as thro' amber clouds, 530 
O'er all the weſtern fky ; full ſoon, I ween, 

His rude expreſſion and untutor'd airs, _ 
| Beyond the pow'r of language, will unfold 

The form of beauty ſmiling at his heart; . 
| How lovely! how commanding ! But tho beav” n 


- Ja every horas hath lown theie ear] y ſeeds 696 - 
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| GC: love and admiration, yet in vain, 
Without fair culture's kind parental aid, 
Without enlivening ſuns and genial ſhow'rs, 
Aud ſhelter from the blaſt, in vain we hope 540 
The teuder plant ſhould rear its blooming head, 
Or yield the harveſt promis'd in its ſpring. 
Nor yet will every {oil with equal ſtores 
Repay the tiller's labour; or attend 
His will, obſequious, whether to produce "$45. - -- 
The olive, or the laurel. Diff rent minds 
Isacline to different objects: one purſues | 
be vaſt alone, the wonderful, the wild; | 
Another ſighs for harmony, and grace, | YM 
And gentleſt beauty. Hence when light'niog fires « 50 | 
The arch of heav'n, and thunders rock the ground; 
When furious whirlwinds rend the howling air, 
And occan, groaning from the loweſt bed, 
 Heaves his tempeltuous billows to the ſky 3 55 
Amid the mighty uproar, while below _ -- $63. 
The nations tremble, Shakeſpear looks abroad 
From ſome high cliff, ſuperior, and enjoys 
Ihe elemental war. But Waller longs, 
All on the margin of ſome flow'ry ſtrem, 1 
To 3 The careleſs limbs amid the cool $60 


— 
— 


one pur /i wes 
The 501 alone, Kc. ] See the note to v. 18, * book. 


Waller longs, &c.] 
FF 1 my aer limbs 10 lay 


| Under the plantane ſhave ; and all the day 
With am' rous airs my fancy entertain, &c. 


. War Lx, Battle of the Summer Iſlands. Canto * 
5 And _ 

| IWhile in the 5 T ſing, the li Pure d deer 
| Attend my Her, at d # ls of to. fear, . 
At Pens-hurſt. 
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Of plantane ſhades, and to the liſt'ning deer, 
The tale of ſlighted vows and love's diſdain, 
Reſound foft-waibling all the live-long day : 
Conſenting Zephyr ſighs ; the weeping rill 
Joins in his plaint, melodious ; mute the groves; $565 
And hill and dale with all their echoes mourn. 
Such and ſo various are the taſtes of men. 


: On! | bleſt of IL whom not the languid ſongs 
Of luxury, the Siren! not the bribes _ 8 
Of ſordid wealth, nor all the gaudy ſpoils 570 
Or pageant honour can ſeduce to leave on 
Thoſe ever blooming ſweets, which from the ſtore 
Of nature fair imagivation culls 5 
To charm th' ealiven'd ſoul! What tho” not all 
Or mortal offspring can attain the heights 575 
Oft envied life ; tho only few poſſeſs | 8 
Patrician treaſures or imperial ſtate; 


Le nature's care, to all her children juſt, 


Wich richer treaſures and an ampler ſtate, 


 Endows at large whatever lappy man : 580 — 


Will deign to uſe them. His the city's pomp, 
The rural honours his. Whate'er adorns 
The princely dome, the column and the arch, 
The breathing marble and the ſculptur'd gold, 
Beyond the proud poſſeſſor s narrow claim, 588 
His tuneful breaſt enjoys. For him the ſpring 
Diſtills her dews, and from the ſilken gem 
Its lucid leaves unfolds : for him the hand 


Olk autumn tinges every fertile branch 


With blooming gold and bluſhes like the morn. 599 
Each paſſing bour ſheds tribute from her wings ; 5 
And ſtill new beauties meet his lonely walk; - 
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And loves unfelt attract him. Not a breeze 
Flies o'er the meadow ; not a cloud imbibes 
The ſetting ſun's effulgence ; not a ſtrain 595 
From all the tenants of the warbliug ſhade 
Aſcends, but whence his boſom can partake 
Freth plezfure, unreprov'd. Nor thence partakes 
| Freſh pleaſure only; for th' attentive mind, 85 
By this harmonious action on her pow'rs, 600 
Becomes herlelt harmonious: wout fo long | 
In outward things to meditate the charm 
Of facred order, ſoon the feeks at home 
To ſind a kindred order, to exert 1 
Within herſelf this elegance of love, 605 
This fair - inſpir'd delight: her temper d pow rs 5 
Refine at length, and every paſſion wears 
A chaſter, milder, more attractive mien. 
| But if to amplar proſpects, if to gaze 5 
On nature's form, where, negligent of all 610 
ee e ro „„ 


3 Mis Devens. Dn). hes is 6 
not appear nies; poetically extravagant than juſt-in philoſophy, 
it may be proper to produce the ſentiment of one of the greateſt, 


kuiu—iſeſt, and belt of men on this article; one ſo little to be ſuſpected : 


of partiality in the caſe, that he reckons it among thoſe favours 
for which he was eſpecially thankful to the gods, that they had not 
ſuffered him to make any great proficiency in the arts of eloquence 


and poetry, leſt by that means he ſhould have been diverted from 


- purſuits of more importance to his high ftation. Speaking of the 
beauty of univerſal nature, he obſerves that there is a pleaſing and 
graceful aſpeft in every object we perceive, when once we conſider 
its connexion with that general order. He inſtances in many things 
which at firſt fight would be thought rather deformities, and then 
adds, © that a man who enjoys a ſenſibility of temper, with a juſt 
* comprehenſion of the univerſal order will diſcern many 
* amiable things, not credible to every mind, but to thoſe alone 
who have entered into an honourable familiarity with nature 
155 and ber works,” M. Antonin ii. 2 
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Of that eternal majeſty that weigh d 

Tbe world's foundations, if to theſe the mind 

Exalt ber daring eye ; then mightier far : G6r 4 
Will be the change, and nobler. Would the forms 
Of ſervile cuſtom cramp her gen'rous pow'rs ? 

Would fordid policies, the barb'rous growth 

Of ignorance and rapine, bow her down 

To tame purſuits, to indolence and fear? 


Lo! ſhe appeals to nature, to the windss 620 


And rowling waves, the ſun's unwearied courſe, 
The elements and ſeaſons: all declare | 
For what th'eternal maker has ordain d 

The pow'rs of man: we feel within ourſelves 


His energy divine: he tells the heart, 625 


He meant, he made us to behold and love | 
What he beholds and loves, the general orb 
Or life and being; to be great like him, 


Beneſicent and active. Thus the men 629 


VM hom nature's works can charm, with Gop himlelf 
| Hold converſe ; grow familiar, day by day, 
With his conceptions ; act upon his plan; 

Aud form to his the reliſh of their ſouls. 


24 ef the Nird and 4 Book. 


be 
1 . 
— 
De y 
<4 
_—_ . 
«<7 
. 
+ 
BU 
SY 
% 
F Sz 
* 


TTT TT T4 TTT TTT T＋ Tr 144 ＋＋- 4.1 $$$ ++Þ_ 


Several SUBJECTS. 


SESSSSSHISIIII SS SSS $3444 ++ 4+ ++ +4. ++ 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


| HE following Ops were written at very Kftant intervals, 
T and with a view to very different manners of expreſſion 
and verſification. The author pretends chiefly to the merit of 
endeavouring to be correct, and of carefully attending to the beſt _ 
models. From what the. antients have left of this kind, perhaps 
ehe Opx may be allowed the moſt amiable ſpecies of poetry; but 
certainly there is none which in modern languages has been gene- 
rally attempted with ſo little ſacceſs. For the perfection of ly- 
ric poetry depends, beyond that of any other, on the beauty of 
words and the gracefulneſs of numbers; in both which reſpects 
the antients had infinite advantages above us. A conſideration 


- which will alleviate the author's diſappointment, if he ti too . | 
be found to have . 


ODE I. 


Alluſion to Horace. 


I | Ego, apis Matine 
More, modoque, &c. Lib. iv. Od. it. 


MID the garden's fragrance laid, 


Where yonder limes bchold their ſhade 


Along the glaſſy ſtream, 

With HoRACE and his tuneful eaſe 

I'll reſt from crouds, and care's diſeaſe, 
And ſummer's piercing beam. 


| Behold the buſy, wand'ring BAE! | 
From bloom to bloom, from tree to tree 


She ſweeps mellifluous dews; 
For her the ſilken gems ariſe, 


For her diiplay their ſhining dyes, | 


Sweet murmurer! may no rude ſtorm 
This pleaſurable ſcene deform : 
To check thy gladſome toil ; 
Still may the buds unſullied ſpring, 
Still ſhow'rs and ſunſhine court thy wing 
I0 theſe ambroſial ſpoils. 


Nor ſhall my Muſe hereafter fail 


| Her fellow-lab'rer thus to hail, 


| And lucky be the ſtrains! 
For long ago did nature frame 
Your ſcaſons and your arts the fame, | 
Your pleaſures and your pains, 


Like | 
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Like thee, in lowly, ſylvan ſcenes, 
And river-banks and truitful greens 
Delights my vagrant ſong ; 'Y 
Nor ſtrives, by fbaring high in air, 
Tho' ſwans and eagles triumph there, 
| To draw the giddy throng. 


Nor where the raven, where the owl 
By night their hateful orgies how), 
Will ſhe her cares employ ; 
But flies from ruins and from graves, 
From ghoſtly cells and monkiſh caves, 
To day-light and to joy. 


Nor will ſhe tempt the barren waſte ; 
Nor deigns th' ungrateful ſtores to taſte 
Of any noxious thing; 
But leaves with ſcorn to others? uſe 
The bitter hemlock's baneful juice, 
| The nettle's ſordid ſting, 


From all which nature faireſt knows, 
The vernal blooms, the ſummer roſe, 
© She draws her mingled wealth; 
And when the lovely taſk is done, | 
She conſecrates a double boon, | 

To pleaſure and to health. 


ODE I 
On the WINTER SOLSTICE, 
NM. P. CC. XL. 


HE wa & ew - 


At length his wint'ry goal attaing, 
} to reverſe the long career, 


And northward bend his golden reins, . 5 
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Prone on Poros 1's haughty bros 
His fiery ſtreams inceſſant flow, 8 
Ripening the ſilver's ductile ſtores; 
While, in the cavern's horrid ſhade, 
The panting Indian hides his head, 
Ana oft th” approach of eve explores. 


But lo, on this deſertcd coaſt 

Ho faint the light! how thick the air! 
Lo! arm'd with whirlwind, hail and froſt, 
Fierce winter deſolates the year. | 
The fields reſign their eliearful bloom; 3 
No more the breezes waft perfume, 

No more the warbling waters roll: 
Deſarts of ſnow fatigue the cye, 

Black ftorms involve the lou ring ſky, 
And gloomy damps oppreſs the foul. 


Now thro? the town promiſcuous throngs 
Urge the warm bowl and ruddy fire ; 
Harmonious dances, feſtive ſongs, 

To charm the midnight hours conſpire. 
While, mute and ſhrinking with her fears, 
Each blaſt the cottage-matron hears 
As ver the hearth ſhe ſits alone: 

At morn her bridegroom went abroad, | 

- The night is dark and deep the road; 

She lighs and wiſhes him at bome. 


But thou, my lyre, * ariſe, 

And hail the ſun's remoteſt ray; 

Now, now he climbs the northern ſkies, 
To-morrow nearer than to-day. 
Then louder howl the ſtormy waſte, 

Be land and ocean worſe defac'd, 

Let brighter hours are on the —— 4 
And fancy thro? the wint'ry glooms, 

All freſh with dews and opening blooms, | 
Already hails th" emerging ſhring 


N . 
N 
ig 


—_— 


O fountain of the golden day! 


Could mortal vows but urge thy ſpeed, 


Hou ſoon before thy vernal ray 


Should each unkindly damp recede ! 


How ſoon each hov'ring tempeſt fly, 


That now fermenting loads the ſky, 


Prompt on our heads to burſt amain, 


To rend the foreſt from the ſteep, 
Or thund'ring o'er the Baltic deep 


To helm the merchant's hopes of gain! 


But let not man's unequal views 
Pre ſume on nature and her laws; 
is his with grateful joy to uſe 


Th indulgence of the fov'reign cauſe ; 
Secure that health and beauty ſprings 


 Thro' this majeſtic frame of things 
Beyond what he can reach to know, 
And that heav'n's all-ſubduing will, 
With good the progeny of ill, 
Attempers every ſtate below. 


How pleaſing wears the wint'ry night, : 
| Spent with the old illuſtrious dead ! 
While, by the taper's trembling light, 


I ſeem thoſe awful courts to tread _ 


Where chiefs and legiſlators ly, 

| Whoſe triumphs move before my eye 
With every laurel frefh-difplay'd ; | 
_ While charm'd I taſte th' Ionian ſong. 

Or bend to PLAT0's godlike tongue 
EReſounding thro? the olive ſhade. | 


we it the gay, well-antur' fricad - 
Bids leave the ſtudious page a-while, | 


Then eaſier joys the foul unbend 


And teach the brow a ſofter mile; 
Then white the genial glaſs is paid 
By each to her, that faireſt maid, 


We Oy 


Whoſe radiant eyes his hopes obey, 
What lucky vows his boſom warm 
While abſence heightens every charm, 
And love invokes returning May. 


M A v! thou delight of heav'n and earth, 

When will thy happy morn ariſe ? 

When the dear place which gave her birth 

Reſtore L UC IN DA to my eyes? 
There while ſhe walks the wonted grove, 

The ſeat of muſic and of love, 

Bright as the ox E primeval fair, 

Thither, ye ſilver ſounding lyres, 

Thither gay ſmiles and young tires, 

Chaſte hope and mutual faith repair. 


And if believing love can read 
The wonted ſottneſs in her eye, 
Then ſhall my fears, O charming maid, 


And every pain of abſence die: 


Then ofter to thy name attun'd, 

And riſing to diviner found, | 
I'll wake the free Ho RATIAN ſong : 
Old TYNE ſhall liſten to my tale, 
And EC Ho, down the bord'ring vale, 
The liquid — 1 | 


. 
Againlt sus v1 C1 ON. 


5 Fly! "Tis dire S VS PII o Nn's$ mien; 


And, meditating plagues unſeen, 
The forc'reſs hither bends : 
Behold her torch in gall imbru'd : 
Behold ———her garments drop with blood 
Okt lovers and of friends! | 


Fly 
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Fly far! Already in your eyes 
I ſee a pale ſuffuſton riſe 
And ſoon thro? ev ery vein, 
Soon will her ſecret venom ſpread, 
And all your heart and all your head 
Imbibe the potent Rain. 


Then come the hours of ſhame and fear; 
Then hints of horror ſeize your ear; 
While gleams of loft Slight 
' Baiſe the deep diſcord of the brain, 
As light'ning ſhines along the main 
5 Thro' whirlwinds and thro' night. 


No more can faith or candor move; 
But each ingenuous deed of love 

| Which once you would applaud, 
Nou, ſmiling o'er her dark diitreſs, 

_ Malignant fancy longs to dreſs 

Like injury and fraud. 


Farewel to virtue's peaceful times 

For ſoon you'll ſtoop to act the crimes 
Lou thus can ſtoop to fear: 

When vice begins her ugly train 

With wrongs of ſuch unmanly ſtain, 
What horrors form the rear! 


Tis thus, to work her baleful pow'r, 

JUSPICHI ON waits the ſullen hour 
Of fretfulneſs and ftrife, 

When care th? infirmer boſom wrings, 

Or EUR U $ ſhakes his gloomy "_ 
To damp the ſeats of lite. 


But come, forſake the ſcene unbleſt, 
* hich firſt beheld your candid breaſt, 
| . To groundleſs fears a prey; 
| Come, where with my prevailing lyre | 
The ſkies, the (ſtreams, the groves conſpire | 
To charm your doubts away. 


= | Thron'l | 
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Thron d in the ſun's deſcending car, 
What pow'r unſeen diffuſes far 
This tenderneſs of mind? 
What genius ſmiles on every flood? 
What Cop, in whiſpers from the wood, 
Eics every heart be kind? 


O chen, whate'er thy awful name, 
Wie ſe breath awak d th? immortal . 
That moves my active veins; 
Thou, who by fair affectien's ties 
Haſt doubled all my future joys, 
And hait ditarm'd my pains : 


Let uni erſal CAN DOUR ill 
Clear as yon heay'n-reflefting rill, 
Preſerve my open mind ; 


Nor THIS, nor THAT man 's crouked Views, 
One mean or cruel doubt intuſe 


Io injure human kind. 


— 


ODE WW. 


To a GanTLEMAN at Mts: 
TRESS had married an old Man, 


Pes my Pa ZDRIA, if to find 
That gold a female's vow can gain, 

If this had e'er diſturb'd your mind, 

Or colt one ſerious moment's pain, 

I ſhould have fail that all the rules 

You learnt of moraliſts and ſchools, * 

Vere very uſeleſs, very vain. 


& 3 5 Jet ä 
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Yet I perhaps miſtake the caſe; 
And tho? with this heroic air, 
Like one that holds a nobler chaſe, 


| You ſeem the lady's loſs to bear, 


Perhaps your heart bely'd your tongue, 
And thinks my cenſure mighty wrong 
To ccunt it ſuch a flight affair. 


hen HES R gilds the ſhaded ſky, _ 
Slow wand'ring through the well-known grov>, 
Nlethinks I fee you caſt your eye 

Back to the morning-ſcenes of love: 

Jer tender look, her graceful way, 

Ihe pretty things you heard her ſay, 

Atreſn your ſtruggling fancy move. 


Then tell me, is your ſoul intire ? 
Does wiſdom calmly hold her throne ? 
Then can you queſtion cach deſire, 
Bid this remain, and that begone? 
No tear half-ſtarting from your eye? 


No kindling bluſh you know not why? 
No _— figh or ſtifled groan? 


Aw ay with this unmanly mood 

See where the hoary-churl appears, 
Whoſe hand hati ſeiz d the fav'rite good | 
Which you reſerv'd for happier years! 
While fide by fide the bluſhing maid 
inks from his viſage halt-afraid, 


| Spite of the ſick ly jay ſhe wears. 


Te ꝓtardian powr's of love and fame, 
Ihis chaſte, harmonious pair behold; 
And thus reward the gen'rous _ | 


Oft all who barter vows for gold. 


G bloom of youth and opening charms, 

Well-buricd in a dotard's arms ! 

N worthy price of beauty fold { ado 
Fs 1 : EO „ease 
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Ccaſe then to gaze, unthankful boy; 
Loet, let her go, the venal fair! 
Unworthy ſhe to give you joy; 
Then wherefore ſhould ſhe give you care ? 
Lay, lay your mirtle-garland down, 
And let the wilbw's virgin-crown 
With happicr omens bind your hair. 


O juſt eſcap'd the faithleſs main, 

Tho? driv'n unwilling on the land! 

To guide your favour'd ſteps again, 

Behold your better genius ſtand: 

Where PLAT9's olive courts your eye, 
Where HlAumokEx's laurel blooms on high., 
He lifts Lis heav'n directed hand. 


When theſe are blended on your brow, 
The willow will be nam'd no more; 

Or if that loye-deferted bough _ 
The pitying, laughing girls deplore, 
Yet (till all I moſt freely ſwear, 
Your dreſs haz much a better air 
Than all that ever bridegroom wore. 


— 


ODE v. 


Hymn to Cn EARPU L N x58 
The Auther let. 


OW thick the ſhades of a cloſe! 
* How pale the ſky with weight of ſnows 
Ilaſte, light the tapers, urge the fire, 
| = bid the * day retire „ 
1 alas, 


* 
1 

* 

| 

1 

1 | 
[+ 

q 


T 


— Alas, in vain I try within 

To rate the dull, dejected ſcene, 

V tile :ouz'd by grief theſe fiery pains 
"Fear the frail texture of my veins; _ 
V lle wintcr?'s voice, that ſtorms around, 
And yon decp death-bell's groaring ſound, 
Renew my mind's oppreſſive gloom, _ 
ill ſtarting horror ſhakes the room! 

Is there in nature no kind pow'r 

"vo ſooth afflicton's lonely hour ? 


deo blunt: the edge of dire diſeaſe, 


And teach theſe wintry ſhades to pleaſe ? 
teme, CHEARFULNESS, triumpbant fair, 


ine thro? the painful cloud of wks, 


O læcet of language, mild of mien, 
Q v1.:ue's friend and pleaſure's queen ! 


Aſſwage the flames that burn my breaſt, 


Attune ray jarring thoughts to reſt ; | 
And while thy gracious gifts I feel, 


My ſong hall all thy praiſe reveal. 


As once ('was in ASTR 4's reign), 
The vernal pow'rs renew'd their train, 
It happen'd that immortal Love 
Vas ranging thro? the ſpheres above, 
And dowaward hither caſt his eye 


The year's returning pomp to ſy; | 


He faw the radiu:nt God of day 

Lead round the globe the roſy May, 
The fragrant Al Rs and genial Ho un s 
Were ſHñedding round kim dews and flow'r: : 
Ec fore his wheels AURORA paſt, 


And HesPER's golden lamp was laſt 


Bat, faireſt of the blooming throng, 
hen HEALTH majeftic mov'd along 


All gay with ſmiles, to ſce below 


The ;oys which from her preſence flov- 
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While earth enliven'd hears her voice, 
And fields, and flocks, and ſwains rejoice; | 
Then mighty Love her charms confeſs'd, 
And ſoon his vows inclin'd her breaſt, 
And, known from that auſpicious morn, 
The pleaſing CHEARF ULNESS was born. 


Thou CHEARPULNESS, by heav'n deſign'd 
To rule the pulſe that moves the mind, 
Whatever fretful paſſion ſprings, | 
Whatever chance or nature brings 
To ſtrain the tuneful poize within, 

And diſ-arrange the ſweet machine, 
Thou Goddeſs, with a maſter-hand, 
Poſt each attemper'd key command, 
Refine the ſoft and ſwell the ſtrong, 
Till all is concord, all is ſong. 


Fair guardian of domeſtic life, 

Beſt baniſher of home-bred ſtrife, 

Nor ſullen lip, nor taunting eye 
Deform the ſcene where thou art by! 
No fick'ning huſband damns the hour 
That bound his joys to female power; 
No pining mother weeps the cares 
That parents waſte on hopeleſs heirs: 
'Th' officious daughters pleas d attend; 
The brother riſes to the friend: 

By thee their board with flow'rs is crown d. 
By thee with ſongs their walks reſound. 
Ey thee their ſprightly mornings ſhine, 

And evening-hours in peace decline, 


Behold the youth, whoſe trembling heart 
Beats high with love's unpitied ſmart ; 
Tho? now he ſtrays by rills and bow'rs, 
Ang weeping wears the * hours, 


ICT 
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Or, if the 1 her audience deign, 
Shames the ſoft ſtory of his pain 

With flaviſh looks, diſcolour'd eyes, 
And accents falt' ring into ſighs; 
Let thou, auſpicious pow'r, with caſe, 
Can'ſt yield him happier arts to pleaſe, 
Exalt his mien to manlier charms, 
Inſtruct his tongue with nobler arms, 
With more commanding paſſion move, 
And teach the dignity of love. 


Friend to the Muſe, and all her train, 
For thee I court the Muſe again; 
And may the votive lay diſcloſe 
How much to thy fair aid ſhe owes! 
See, when thy touch reveals her mine; 
How pure the ſtores of fancy ine! 
Hark, when thy breath her ſong impells, 
How full the tnneful current ſwells! 
Let melancholy's plantive tongue 
22:truct the nightly ſtrains of Y——}; 
But thine was HomER's ancient might, 
And thine victorious PIN DA R's flight: 
_ Thy myrtles crown'd the Leſbian meads ; 
Thy voice awak'd + Sicilian reeds; 
Thy breath perfumes the f Teian roſe; 
Ard 1iur's wine ſpontancous flows, 
While flor ace wantons in thy quire; 
The gods end heroes of the lyre. 


See where the ok the ſick'ning ſage 
(A prey perhaps to fortune's rage, 
Perhaps by tender griefs oprreſs'd, 
Or glvoms congenial to is breaſt) 
| Retires in deſart- ſcenes tc well, 
And bids the Joyleſs world farewell. 
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Alone he wands th? autumnal "WY 
Alone beneath the mountain laid, 

He ſees the nightly damps ariſe, | 
And gath'ring ſtorms involve the ſkies ; 
Ile hears the neighb'ring ſurges roll, 
And raging thunders ſhake the pole; 
Then, ſtruck by every object round, 


And ſlunn'd by every horrid found, 


He pants to traverſe nature's ways, 
His evils haunt him thro? the maze: 


| d He views ten thouſand dzmons riſe 


To wield the empire of the ſkies, 
And chance and tate aſſume the rod, 
And malice blots the throne of Gop. 
——0 thou, whoſe plealing pow'r I * 
Thy lenient influence hither bring; 
Compoſe the ſtorm, diſpel the gloom, 
Till nature wear her wonted bloom. 
Till fields and ſhades their ſweets exhale, 
And muſic ſwell each opening gale: 
Then o'er his breaſt thy ſoftneſs pour, 
And let him learn the timely hour 
To trace the world's benignant laws, 


And judge of that preſiding cauſe, 


Who founds in diſcord beauty's reign, 
Converts to pleaſure every pain, 
Subdues the hoſtile forms to reſt, 

And bids the univerſe be bleſt. 


O thou, w hoſe pleaſing pow'r 11 Cog! 


-- Ie right I touch the votive ſtring, 


If equal praiſe I yield thy name, 
Still govern thou thy poet's flame; 
Still with tlie Muſe my boſom ſhare, 
Ard ſooth to peace corrcding care, 
Eut moſt exert thy genial pow'r 
On tiievdthip's conſecrated hour; N | 
„ %% WY N And 
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And while my Acts leads the road 

To fearleſs witdom's high abode, 

Or, warm in frecdom's facred cauſe, 
Purſucs the light of Grzcian laws, 
Attend, and grace our gen'rous toils 

With all thy garlands, all thy ſmiles. 

But if, by fortune's ſtubborn ſway, 


From him and friendſhip torn away, 


I court the muſc's healing ſpell | 
For griefs that ſtill with abſence dwell, 
Do thou conduct my fancy's dreams 
To ſuch indulgent, tender themes, 
As juſt the ſtruggling breait may chear, 
And juſt ſuſpend the ſtarting tear, 
Ye: leave that charming ſenſe of woe, 
Vlich none but friends and lovers know. 


ODE I. _ 
On the Abſence of che Poetic 


Inclination. 


0 UEFN of my ſongs, harmonious mail! 
= Why, why haſt thou withdrawn thy aid? 
* hy thus forfook my widow'd breaſt. 
Wich dark infeebling damps oppreſs'd? 
| Where is the bold prophetic heat, 
With which my boſom wont to beat? 
Where all the bright myſterious dreams 
Of haunted ſhades and tuneful ſtreams, 
That woo'd * Genius to Grineſt themes? 


1 can * . 4 of wine, | 
Or, young D1oNE's form divige, 
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Or flatt'ring ſcenes of promis'd fame 
Relume thy faint, thy dying flame? 
Have foft, melodious airs the pow'r, 
To give one free, poetic hour ? 
Or from amid th' Elyſian train, 
The ſoul of MiLToN ſhall I gain, 
"To win thee back with ſome celeſtial ſtrain? 


O mighty mind! O ſacred flame! 5 
My ſpirit kindles at his name; 
gain my lab' ring boſom burns; | 
The Muſe, th' inſpiring Muſe returns! 
Such on the banks of TYNE confcit, 
- I hail'd the bright, ethereal gueſt, 
When firſt ſhe ſeal'd me for her own, 
Made all her bleſsful treaſures known, 
And bade me fwear to follow Hex alone. 


DE VII. 


To a F RI END, on the hazard of 
n in Love. 


No. fooliſh boy Te virtuous tw 
If now thy carly hopes be vow'd, 
If true ambition's nobler flame _ 
Command thy footſteps from the croud, 
| Lean not to Love's inchanting ſnare ; | 
| Ilis dances, his delights beware, N 
| — mingle in the band of Young and fair. 


By thought, by ages and by teils. 
The wreath of Aal renown is worn; 


Nor 
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Nor will ambition's awful ſpoils 
The flowry pomp of eaſe adorn: | 
But Love diſſolves the nerve of thought; 
By Love unmanly fears are taught; 


And Love's reward with flothful arts is bought. 


True, where the Muſes, where the pow 'rs 
Of ſofter wiſdom, eaſter wit, 
Aſſiſt the Graces and the Hours 
To render beauty's praiſe compleat, 
The fair may then perhaps impart 
Each finer ſenſe, each winning art, 
Ard more than ſchools adorn the manly heart. 


If then, from Love's deceit ſecure, 

Such bleſs be all thy heart intends, 

Co, where the white-wing'd evening-hour 

On DEL. 14's vernal walk deſcends: 

Go, while the pleaſing, peaceful ſcene 

Becomes her voice, becomes her mien, 
Sweet as her ſmiles, and as her brow ſerene. 


Atteud, while that harmonicus tongue 
Each boſom, each deſire commands; 
Apollo's lute by Hermes ſtrung, 

And touch'd by chaſte Minerva's hands. 
| Attend! I feel a force divine, oy 

O DEL 14, win my thoughts to thine, 

That half thy graces ſeem already mine. 


Vet conſcious of the dang'rous charm, 
Soon would I turn my ſteps away; 
Nor oft provoke the lovely harm, 

Nor once relax my reaſon's ſvay. 


But thou, my friend — What ſudden ſighs 5 ; 
V/hat means the bluſh that comes and flies 


r ſtop? why ſilent? wy avert thy 1 | 


So 
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do ſoon again to meet the fair? 

So penſive all this abſent hour ? 
—0O yet, unlucky youth, beware, 
While yet to think is in thy power; 
In vain with friendſhip's flatt ring name 
Thy paſſion maſks its inward ſname; 
Friendſbip, the treach'rous fuel of thy flame! 


Once, I remember, tir'd of Love, 
I ſpurn'd his hard, tyrannic chain, 
| Let won the haughty fair to prove 
W hat ſober joys in friendſhip reign. 
No more I ſigh'd, complain'd, or ſwore; 
The nymph's coy arts appear'd no morc. 
But each could ** at what we rite before. 


Well- vleas'd we passed tlie eren day, 

To unreſerv d diicourſe reſign d. | 

And I inchanted to my 

One gen'rous woman's real mind: 

But ſoon I wonder'd what poſſeſs d 

Each wakeful nignt my anxious breaſt; 
No ocher fi AP cer had broke my reſt! 


Fool that L was 
| While thus I preach the Stoic {train, 
Duyleſs I ſhun DO & E's view, 
An hour unſays it all again. | 
O friend!—when Love directs her eyes 
To pierce where cvery paſſion lies, 
Were! is the firm, the ae or the wife 


And now, ev'n now 


= 
* 
: 


"us 


1 
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ODE VII. 


On leaving Hor LAND. 


1 to Lx VDEN's lonely bound. 
The BeLGIAN muſe's ſober ſeat ; 
V here ſhedding frugal gifts around 
On all the fav'rites at her feet, 
She feeds the body's bulky frame 
For paſſive, perſevering toils; 
And left, for ſome ambitious aim, 
The daring mind ſhould ſcorn her homely ſpoils, 
She breathes . foggs to Ny its reſtleſs fame 


Adzcu the grave, pacificair, | 
Sate from the flitting mountain- breeze; 
The maſhy levels lank and bare, 
S:cred from furrows hills or trees: 
Adieu each mantling, fragrant flood, 
Untaught to murmur or to flow: 
Adieu the + muſic of the mud, 
That ſooths at eve the patient lover” 5 woe, 
And wakes to 3 1 the pn your O 
bloed. | 


vid 1 ſo froſty, and with ſteps ſo tame, 
Ye careful nymphs, ye houſehold things, adieu; 
Not once ye taught me love's or friendihip's flame, | 
And where is he that ever taught it you? 
And ye, the flow-ey'd fathers of the land, 
With whom dominion lurks from hand to hand, 
Unown'd, undignified by public choice, 
I go where treedom in the ſtreets is known, | 

And tells 2 monarch on his throne, | 

po * bi he 0g, he res but ade ber voice. 
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O native All 61 0N, when to thee 
Shall I return to part no more, 
Far from this pale, diſcolour'd fea, 
That ſleeps upon the reedy ſhore ? 
When ſhall I plow thy azure tides, 
And, as thy ficece-white hills aſpire, 
Eleſs the fair ſhade that on their ſides 
Imbow'rs the village and the ſacred ſpire, 
While the green hedge, below, the golden flope divides - 


Ye nymphs that guard the pathleſs grove, 

Ye blue-ey'd filters of the ſtreams, - 

With whom I wont at morn to rove, 

With whom at noon I talk'd in dreams; 

O take me to your haunts again, 

The rocky ſpring, the green-wood glade; 

To prompt my ſlumbers in the murm'ring ſhade, 

And footh my vacant car with many an airy ſtrain! 


And thou, my faithful harp, no longer mourn 
Thy drooping maſter's unpropitious hand; 
Now brighter {kies and freſher gales return, 
Now fairer maids thy melody demand. 
Daughters of AL BBI Ox, guard your votive lyre! 
O blooming god of Theſpia's laurel'd quire, 
Why ſounds not mine harmonious as thy ow en, 
hen all the virgin-dcities above 
With Venus and with Juno move 
in concert round thy liſt ning father's throne ? 


| Thee too, protectreſs of my lays, 
Elte with whoſe majeſtic call 
Above the ſoft Italian's praiſe, 
Above the flaviſh wreaths of Gaul, 
I dare from impious thrones reclaim, 
And wanton floth's luxurious charms, 
The honours of a poet's name. 
 To+ASHLEY's witdom, or to HAMDEN's arms, 
Thee, trcedom, I rejoin, and bleſs thy genuine flame, 


; K Great 
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Great citizen of Albion! Thee 
Heroic valour ſtill attends, 
And uſeful ſcience pleas'd to fee 
How art her ſtudious toil extends. 
While truth, diffuſing from on high 
A luſtre unconfin'd as day, 
Fills and commands the public eye, 
Till picrc'd and ſinking by her pow'rful ray, 
Tame ſloth. and monkith awe, like nightly dæmons, 
Ee 
Hence all the land the patriot's ardour ſhares ; | 
Hence dre: religion ſmiles with ſocial joy; 
Hence the tree boſom's ſofteſt, lovelieſt cares, 
Each oraceful ſcene of private lite employ. 
O fair BRITANN IA, hail! — With partial love 
The tribes of men their native ſeats approve, 
Vnjuſt and hoſtile to a forcign fame; 
But when from gen'rous minds and manly laws 
A nation holds her prime applauſe, -» 
There public zeal defies the teſt of blame. 


ODE R. 
To Sure. 


HOU ſilent pow'r, whoſe balmy ſway 
Charms every anxious thought away ; 
In whoſe diviae oblivion drown'd, 
Fatigue and toiling pain grow mild, 
Love is with ſweet fucceſs beguil d, 
And fad remorſe forgets her ſecret ns; 
O whither haſt thou flown, indulgent God 5 
God of kind ſhadows, and of healing dews, 
O'er whom doſt thou extend thy magic rod? 


Around what peaceful couch uy Opiate airs fuſe ? 
| Lo, 
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Lo, midnight from her ſtarry reign 
Looks awful down on earth and main, 
The tunctul birds lie huſh'd in fleep, 
With all that crop the verdant food, 
With all that ſkim the cryſtal flood, 
Or haunt the caverns of the rocky ſteep. 
No ruſhing winds diſturb the tufted how'rs; 
No waketul found the moonlight valley knows, 
Save where the brook its liquid murmur pours, 
And lulls the waving ſcene to more ' protoun4 repoſe 


O Ict wa me thus watch alone ! 
O hear my ſolitary moan ! 
Deſcend, propitious, on my eyes; 
Not from the couch that bears a crown, 
Not from the ſtateſman's thorny down, 
Or where the miſer and his treafiire lies: 
Bring not the ſhapes that break the murd'rer's reſt ; 
Nor thoſe the hircling ſoldier burns to fee, 
Nor thoſe that the tyrant's gl. omy breaſt: 
For be their guilty nights, and far heir dreauis trom 
me! | 


Nor yet thoſe awful joys preſent 

For chiefs and heroes only meant : 

The figur'd braſs, the choral ſong, 
The reſcued people's glad applaute, 

Tue litt'ning ſenate, and the laws, | 
Bent on the dictates of + TiMOLEON'S tongue, 
Are ſcenes too grand for fortune's private ways ; 
And tho! they ſhine to youth's ingenuous view, - 

The ſober gainful arts of modern days 
To fuch romantic thoughts have bid : a bag adieu. 


K 2 Uleſt 


+ After Timalas bad delivered Syracuſe from the ty: 555 


| fanny f Dionyſius, the people an every important delibera- 
lion ſent for him into the pu lic alſembly, aſked his advice, 
_ voted n te bis deciſion, PLUTARCH, 
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Bleſt be my fate! I need not pray 
That love-fick dreams be kept away: 
No female charms, of fancy born, 
Nor damaſk cheek, nor ſparkling eye, 
Witt: me the bands of ſicey untie, 
Or (teal by minutes halt the ſaunt'ring morn. 
Nor yet the courtier's hope, the giving tmilc, 
(A lighiter phantom and a haſer chain) 
Bids wealth and place the fever'd night beguile, 
To gill my waking hours with more vexativus pain. 


But, Morpheus, on the dewy wing 
Such fair auſpicious viſions bring, 
As ſooth'd great MIL To Nn's injur'd age, 
When in prophetic dreams ke fiw 
The Fine unborn, with pious awe, 
Imbibhe cach virtue from his heavenly page: 
Or ſuch as Mr Ap's benignant fancy knows, 
When hoalih's Kind treaſures, by his art explor'd. 
_ Have 1av'd the infant from an orphan's woes, 
Or to the trembling (ire his age's hope reſtor d. 


0 D E * 
On LAT Poetry. 


N CE morc T join the Theſpian quire, 
And taſt LG th” inſpi ring tount 287 in: 
© parent of the Græcian lyre, 


Admit me to thy ſecret ſtrain —— 

And lo! with eat my ſtep invades 

The pathicts vale and opening thades, 
Tull now 1 195 her verdant feat, 

And now at large I drink the ſound, 
While theſe her (Hspring, liſt'nin 2 round, 

By turns her melody repeat, 
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Tſe ANACREON ſmile and ling : 
His ſilver treſtes breathe perfume ; 
His check diſplays a ſecond ſpri: 18 


Of roſes taught by wine to _—_ 
Awav, "deceitful cares, away ! 
And let me litten to his lay, 


V lie flow'ry dreams my ſoul employ ; 
Vale turtle-wing'd the laughing hours 

Lead hand in hand the feſtal pow'rs, 

Lead youth and love, and harmleſs joy. 


Proke from the fetters of his native land, 
Devoting ſhame and vengeance to her lords, 
With louder impulſe and a threat'ning hand, 
The * Lelbian patrict ſmites the ſounding chords: 
Ye wretcles, ye perfidious train, 
Ye curſt of gods and tree your men, 
Ye muzd*rcrs:of the las. : 
Tho? now you als in vour luſt, 
Tho? now you tread che feeb le neck in duſt, 


Yet time and ri htebus Jo YE wil judge ns dreadiul 


Ca ule ! 


But lo, to Sxipy 40's morrnful airs 

De ſcends the radiant queen of love; 
She ſmiles, and a'ks what fonder cares 
Her ſuppliant's Plaine meaſures move. 
Why is my faith! ul maid diſlreſt? 


WhO, Sap hie, wounds thy te nder breaſt? 


Say, flies be. Soon he Hall purſue: 
Shuns he thy gifts? — Ii too ſhall give: 
Elights he thy forrows? —— HE ſhall grieve, 


And bend Lin to thy hauglitieſt vow. 


But, 


* ALczus: nf ALitylene, the capital of Lesbos, us 
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Hut, O MELpPOMENE, for whom 
Awakes thy golden ſhell again? | 
What mortal breath ſhall e' er preſume 
To echo that unbounded (train ? 

Majeſtic in the froun oz years, 

\ Behold, the + Man of Thebes appears: 
For ſome there are, whoſe mighty trame 
The hand of JV at birth indow'd 
With hopes that mock the gazing crowd; 
As eagles drink the noon-tide flame. 


While the dim raven beats his weary wings, 
And clamours far below. — Propitious mute, 
While I fo late unlock thy hallow'd ſprings, 
And breathe whatc'er thy ancient airs infuſe, 
"To poliſh Albion's warlike ear 
This long loſt melody to hear, 
Thy ſweeteſt arts employ ; 
- As when the winds from ſhore to ſhore, 
Thro' Greece thy lyre's perſuaſive language bore, 
Till towns and ifles, and ſeas return'd the vocal joy. 


But oft amid the Grzcian throng, 
The looſe rob'd forms of wild deſire 
With lawleſs notes intun'd thy ſong, 
To ſhameful ſteps difſoly'd thy quire. 
O fair, O chaſte be (till with me, 
From ſuch profaner diſcord free : 
While I frequent thy tuneful ſhade, _ 
No frantic ſhouts of Thracian dames, 
No Satyrs fierce with ſavage flames 
Thy pleaſing accents thall invade. 


Queen of the lyre, in thy retreat 
The faireſt flow'rs of Pindus glow ; 
The vine afpires to crown tliy ſeat, 


And myrtles round thy laurel grow, 


+ PIN DAR. 
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Thy ſtrings attune their varied ſtrain, 

To every pleaſure, every pain, 

Which mortal tribes were born to prove, 
And (trait our paſſions riſe or fall, 
As at the winds imperious call 

The ocean ſells, the billows move. 


When midnight liſtens o'er the ſlumb'ring earth, 
Let me, O muſe, thy ſolemn whiſpers hear: 
_ When morning ſends her fragrant breezes forth, 
- W ith airy murmurs touch my opening ear. 
And ever watchful at thy fide, 
Let uiſdom's awful ſuffrage guide 
The tenor of thy lay : 
To her of old by Jove was givin 
To judge the various deeds of carth and heav” n 
*Twas thine by gentle arts to win us to her ſway. 


Oft as from ſtricter hours reſign'd 

I quit the maze where ſcience toils, 
Do thou refreſh my yielding mind 
With all thy gay, deluſive ſpoils. 
But, O indulgent, come not nigh 
"The buty iteps, the jealous cye 
Of gainful care and wealthy age, 
Whole barren fouls thy joys diſdain, 
And hold as focs to reaſon's reign 
Whome'er thy lovely haunts engage. 


With me, when mirth's conſenting band 
Around fair friendſhip's genial board 
Invite thy heart-awakening hand, 

With me ſal:ite the Tein chord: 

Or if invok'd at ſofter hours, 

© ſeck with me the happy bow'rs, 

That hear DionEt's gentle tongue; 

To beauty link'd with virtue's train, 

To love devoid of jealous pain, 


There let the W lute be ltrung. 
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But when from envy and from death to claim 
A hero bleeding for his native land; 
Or when to nouriſh freedom's Veſtal flame, 
I hear my genius utter his command, 
Nor Theban voice, nor Leſbian lyre 
From thee, O muſe, do I require, 
| While my prophetic mind, 
Conſcious of pow'rs the. never knew, 
Aſtoniſh'd graſps at things beyond her view, 
Nor by another's tate hath felt her own confin's, 
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D COHTAR of Pzon, queen of every jov, 
HyGElA * ; whole indulgent finile ſuſtains 

Ie various race luxuriant nature pours, 
£411 on th! immortal eſſences beſtows 

| amortal math; auſpicious, O deſcend ! 

Thou chcartul guardian of the rolling year, 
Whether thou wanton'ſt on the weſtern pale, 

r ſhak'ſt the rigid pinions of the north, 
1ittuleſt lite and vigour thro” the tracts 

Or air, thro' earth, and occan's deep domain. 
When thro' the blue ſerenity of heav'n 

Thy power approaches, all the waſteful hoſt 

Of Pain and ficknef, fqualid and deform'd, 
Confounded fink into the loathſom gloom, 
Where, in deep Erebus involv'd, the tends 

Grow more piophane. Whatever ſhapes of deat!:, 


Shook from the Eideovs chambers of ttc globe, 


Swarm thro the fhudu rug Air: vlateci = DIGSUES 
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Or meapre famine breeds, or with ow wings 


Riſe from the putrid watry element, 
The damp waſte foreſt, motionleſs and rank, 


20 


That fnothers exrth and all the breathleſs winds, 


Or the vile carnage of th' inhuman field; 
Whatever baneful breathes the rotten fouth ; 
Whatever ills th' extremes or ſudden change 
Of cold and hot, or moiſt and dry produce: 
They fly thy pure effulgence ; they, and all 
The ſecret poiſons of avenging heaven, 
And all the pale tribes halting in the train 
Of vice and heedleſs Pleaſure : or if aught 
The comet's glare amid the burning ſky, 
Mournful eclipſe, or planets itl-combin'd, 
Portend diſaſtrous to the vital world ; 
Thy falutary power averts their rage, 
Averts the general bane: and but for thee 
Natu e would ſicken, nature ſoon would die. 
Without thy chearful active energy _ 
| No rayture ſwells the breaſt, no poet ſings, 
No more the maids of Helicon delight. 
Come then with me, O Goddeſs heavenly gay! 
Begin the fong ; and let it ſweetly flow, 
And let it wiſely teach thy wholſome laws: 
Ho beſt the fickle fabric to ſupport 
«© Of mortal man; in healthful body how 
« A healthful mind the longeſt to maintain. 
"Tis hard, in ſuch a ſtrife of rules, to chuſe 
The beſt, and thoſe of moſt extenſive uſe; 
Harder in clear and animated ſong 
Dry paiofop bie precepts to cone. 
Yet with thy aid the ſecret u ids ] trace 
Of nature, and With daring | {keps 3 | 
Tio” paths the Mules never trod bctorg. 


Nor l. ould Iv 8 doubtful of of my l 
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Which taught to check the peſtilential fire, Fs. 

| And quell the deadly Python of the Nile. | 
O thou, belov'd by all the graceful arts, 
| Thou, long the fav'rite of the healing powers, 

Indulge, O Map! a well-deſign'd etlay, 1 8 
Howe'er imperfect: and permit that I 63 
My little knowledge with my country hare, 

Vill you the rich Aſclepian ſtores unlock, 
And with new graces dignify the theme. 
YE who amid this feverith world would wear 
A body free of pain, of cares a mind ; 5 66 
Fly the rank city, ſhun its turbid air; 
Breathe not the chaos of eternal ſmoke. 
And volatile corruption, from the dead, 
The dying, ſick' ning, and the living world 
Exhal'd, to fully heaven's tranſparent dome 8 
With dim mortality. It is not air 1 55 
That from a thouſand lungs reeks back to thine, 
S1ted with exhalations rank and fell, 
The ſpoil of dunghills, and the putrid thaw . 
Of nature; when from ſhape and texture he . 
Relapſes into ſighting elements: 8 
It is not air, but floats a nauſeous mass 
Of all obcene, corrupt, offenſive things. 
Much moiſture hurts; but here a ſordid bath, 
Wich oily rancor fraught, relaxes more — 
The ſolid frame than ſimple moiſture can. | 
Beſides, immur'd in many a ſullen bay, 
That never felt the freſnneſs of the breeze, 
This ſlumb' ring deep remains, and ranker grows 
With ſickly reſt : and (tho' the lungs abhor ſs 
To drink the dun fuliginous abyſs) 
Did not the acid vigour of the mine, | 
Koll'd from ſo many thund'r ing chimneys, tame 
The putrid ſalts that overfwarm the ſky; _ 
Ts cauſtick venom would perhaps corrode 90 
A'2 Th ole. 
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Thoſe tender cells that draw the vital air, 

In vain with all their unctuous rills bedew'd; 

Or by the drunken venous tubes, that vawn 

In countleſs pores o'er all the pervious {kin, 

Imbib'd, would poiſon the balſamic blood, 95 

And rouſe the heart to ev'ry fever's rage. 

While yet you breathe, away; the rural wilds 

Invite; the mountains call you, and the vales; 

The woods, the ſtreams, and each ambrotial breeze 

That fans the ever undulating ſky; _ 100 
A kindly ſy ! whoſe foſt ring power regales 

Man, beaſt, and all the vegetable reign. 

Find then ſome Woodland ſcene where nature ſiles 

Benign, where all her honeſt children thrive. 


To us there wants not many a happy ſeat; _ 105 
Look round the ſmiling land, ſuch numbers riſe, 


We hardly fix, bewilder'd in our choice. 
See where enthron'd in adamantine ſtate, 
Proud of her bards, imperial Windſor its; OR 
There chuſe thy ſeat, in ſome aſpiring grove 110 
Faſt by the ſlowly-winding Thames; or where 
Broader ihe laves fair Richmond's green retreats, 
(Richmond that ſees an hundred villas riſe, 

Rural or gay.) O! from the ſummer's rage 

O! wrap me in the friendly gloom that des "Id 
Umbrageons Ham! But it the buſy town | 
Attract thee ſtill to toil for power or gold, 

_ Sweetly thou may'lt thy vacant hours poſſeſs 

In Hampſtead, courted by the weſtern wind; 


Or Greenwich, waving o'er the winding flood ; 1:2 


Or loſe the world amid the ſylvan wilds 
Or Dulwich, yet by barb'rous arts unſpoil 4 
= Green rile the Nentilh bills in chearful air; 
But on the marſhy plains that Elſex ſpreads, 
Build not, nor reſt too long thy w andering kect. 
For on a rultic throne of dewy tort, 
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With baneful fogs her aching temples bound, 
Quartana there preſides ; a meagre fiend 
Be ot by Eurus, when his brutal force 
| Comprels 'd the {lothful Naiad of the fens. 130 | 
From ſuen a mixture ſprung this fitful peſt, ne, 
With fev'riſh blaſts ſubdues the ſick ning land: 
Cold tremors come, and mighty love of reſt, 
Convulſive yawnings, latitude, and pains | 
That ſting the burden'd brows, fatigue the loins, 135 
And rack the joints and every torpid limb; 
Then parching heat ſucceeds, till copious ſweats 
 O'erflow : a ſhort relief from former ills. 
Beneath repeated ſhocks the wretches pine ; 
The vigour ſinks, the habit melts away; | 149. 
The chearful, pure, and animated bloom | 
Dies from the face, with ſqualid atrophy 
Dexour'd, in fallow melancholy clad. 
And oft the forc'rels, in her lated wrath, | 
Reſigns them to the furies of her train 145 
The bloated Hydrops, and the yellow fiend 
"TOE d with her own accumulated pall. 
In queſt of ſites, avoid the mourntul plain 
w here oſiers thrive, and trees that love the lake ; : 
Where many lazy muddy rivers flow : . 
Nor, for the wealth that all the Indies roll, | 
Fix near the marſhy margin of the main. 
For from the humid foil, and watry reign, 
Eternal vapours riſe ; the ſpungy air 1 5 
For ever weeps; or, turgid with the weight 135 
Of waters, pours a ſounding deluge down. 
Skies ſuch as theſe let every mortal ſhun + 
| Who dreads the dropſy, pally, or the gout, 
Tertian, corroſive ſcurvy, or moiſt catarrh ; 
Or any other injury that grows 160 
From raw- ſpun fibres idle and unſtrung, 
| Shin nn and the purple flood . 
A 3 bi 
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In languid eddies loit' ring into phlegm. = 
Yet not alone from humid ikies we pine ; E 
For air may be too dry. The ſubtle heaven, 165 


That winnows into duſt the blaſted downs, 

Bare and extended wide without a ſtream, _ 

Too faſt imbibes th' attenuated lymph, 

Which, by the ſurface, from the blood exhales. 

The lungs grow rigid, and vith toil eſſay =... 
Their flexible vibrations; or inflam'd, | 

Lheir tender ever-moving ſtructure thaws. 
Spoil'd of its itmpid vehicle, the blood 

A miſs of lees remains, a drofly tide 

hat flow as Lethe wanders thro the veins ; 1 
 Unattive in the ſervices of life, 

Unit to lead its pitchy current thro! 

The itcet mazy channels of the brain. 

The melancholic fend, (that worſt depair 

Of phyſic) hence the ruſt-complesion'd man 190 

Purſucs, whoſe blood is dry, whoſe fibres gain 

Loo ſtretch'd a tone: And hence in climes adult 

50 Hidden tumults {eize the trembling nerves, 

And burning fevers glow with double rage. 


-} 
wy 


Flv, if you can, theſe violent extremes 135 E 
Ot air; the wholeſome is nor moiſt nor dry. | b 


But as the power of chuſing is deny'd 
To half mankind, 2 further talk enſues; 
How beſt to nitigate theſe fell extremes, 2 
Flow breathe unhurt the witkering element, 190 
Or kazy itinoſf here: Tho' cuſtom moulds 
To every clime the folit Promethean clay; 
And Le u bo hf} the fogs of Files breatii'd, 
(So Kind is nathie air) may in tlie fers 
Of Files from inveterate ilis reh , 
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At pure Montpe ler or Bermuda caught. e 4 
But if the row and oozy heaven offend, © 3 
Correct the foil, and dry the ſources up | 
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Of watry exhalation; wide and deep 

Conduct your trenches thro” the quaking bog; 200 
Solicitous, with all your winding arts, 

Betray th' unwilling lake into the ſtream; 

And weed the foreſt, and invoke the winds 

To break the toils where ſtrangled vapours lie; 


Or thro' the thickets ſend the crackling flames. 205 
Mean time, at home with chearful fires diſpel 
The humid air: And let your table ſmoke 


With ſolid roaſt or bak d; or what the herds | 
Of tamer breed ſupply; or what the wildes 8 
Yield to the toilſom pleaſures of the chaſe. 210 
Generous your wine, the boaſt of rip'ning years, 
But frugal be your cups; the languid frame, 
Vapid and ſunk from yeſterday's debauch, 


Shrinks from the cold embrace of watry heavens. | 
But neither theſe, nor all Appllo's arts, 215 


Diſarm the dangers of the dropping ſky, 


Unleſs with exerciſe and manly toil . 


| You brace your nerves, and ſpur the lagging blood, 
The fat'ning clime, let all the fons of cuſe 


Avoid; if indolence would with to live. 220 


Go yawn and loiter out the long ſlow year 


In fairer ſkies. If droughty regions parch 

The ſkin and lungs, and bake the thick ning blood ; 
Deep in the waving foreſt chuſe your ſcat, . 
Where fuming trecs refreſh the thilty air; 225 
And wake the fountains from ther ſecret beds, ; 

And into lakes dilate the running ftream. 


Here ſpread your gaz: dens wide; and let the cool, 
The moiſt relaxing vegetable ſtore 


| Prev ail in each rep Alt: Your tood ſupplied | | 230 


By bleeding life, be gently waſted down, 
By foft breathes and a mellowing heat, 
To liquid balm; or, if the folid maſs 
You cluule, -tor:nented in the boiling wave; 
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A ſmooth diluted chyle may ever flow. 
The fragrant dairy from its cool receſs. 
Its nectar acid or benign will pour 


To drown your thriſt ; or let the mantling bowl 


Of keen Sherbet the fickle taſte relieve. 


For with the viſcous blood the ſimple ſtream 


Will hardly mingle ; and fermented cups 
Oft diſſipate more moiſture than they give. 
Yet when pale ſeaſons riſe, or inter rolls 


Eis Horrors o'er the world, 3 may ſt indulge 


In feaſts more genial, and impatient broach 


The mellow caſk. Then too the ſcourging air 
Pro okes to keener toils than ſultry droughts 
Allow. But rarely we ſuch ſkies blaſpheme. 


Steep'd in continual rains, or with raw fogs 
Bedew'd, our ſeaſons droop ; incumbent ſtill 


A pond'rous heaven o'erwhelms the ſinking foul. 


Lab'ring with ſtorms in heapy mountains riſe 


Th' imbattled clouds, as if the Stygian ſhades, 


Had lett the dungeon of eternal night, 


Till black with thunder all the ſouth deſcends. 
Scarce in a ſnowerleſs day the heavens indulge 


Our melting clime ; except the baleful eaſt 


Wichers the ter:der ſpring, and ſourly checks 


The fancy of the Year. Our fathers talk 
Ot ſummers, balmy airs, and {kies ſerene. 

Good heaven! for what unexpiated crimes | 

This diſmal change! the brooding elements, 


Do they, your powerful miniſters of wrath, _ 


Prepare ſome fierce exterminating plague ?. 
Or is it fix'd in the decrees above 

That lofty Albion melt into the main? 

Indulgent nature! O diſſolve this gloom ! 

Bind in eternal adamant the winds 


T hat drown or wither ; Gave the 3 welt 
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That thro” the thirſty channels of the blood 0 235 


240 


13 
: WH 


245-1 


Book I. Preſerving HEALTH. 


To breathe, and in its turn the ſprightly north: 

And may oucs more the circling ſeaſons rule 

The year ; not mix in every monitrous day. 
Mean time, the moiſt malignity to ſhun 


Of burdeu'd ſkies ; mark where the dry champaign 
Swells Tots chearful hills ; where Marjoram 


And Thyme, the love of bees, perfume the air; 
And where the Cy norrhodon with the roſe 
For fragrance vics; for in the thirſty foil 


- Note fragrant breathe the aromatic tribes. 


here bid thy roofs high on the baſking ſeep 
Aſcend, there light thy hoſpitable fires. 


And let them ſce the winter morn ariſe, 


The ſummer ev'ning bluſhing in the weſt; 
While with umbrageous oaks the ridge behind 
O'erhung, defends you from the bluſt'ring north, 
And bleak affliction of the peeviſh eaſt. | 


O! when the growling winds contend, and * 
The ſounding foreſt fluctuates in the ſtorm, 


To fink in warm repoſe, and hear the din 


How! o'er the ſteady battlements, delights 


Above the luxury of vulgar ſleep. 


The murm'ring rivulet, and the boarſer tr ain 


Or waters ruſting o'cr the ſhppery rocks, 
Will nightly lull you to ambrolial reſt, 


To pleaſe the fancy is no triflivg good, 


Where kealth is ſtudied ; for whatever moves 
The mind with calm delight, promotes the juſt 
And natural movements of th harmonious franc. 


Beſides, the ſportive brook for ever ſhakes 


The trembling air; that floats from bill to bill, 


From vale to mountain, with inceſſant change 
Of pureſt element, refreſhing (till 
Your airy feat, and unintected G ods. 


* The wild rcfc, or tl at which grow: on the wild briar. 
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Chiefly for this I praiſe the man who builds 
Hiph on the breezy ridge, whole lofty fides 
Th' etherial deep with endleſs billows chafes. 
His purer manſion nor contapious years 
Shall reach, nor deadly putrid years annoy. 
But may no togs, from lake or fenny plain, 
Involve my hill. And whereſoe'er you build; 
Whether on lun-burnt Eplom, or the plains 
Waſh'd by the Glent Lee; in Chelſea low, 
Or high Blackheath with wintry winds aſſail'd; 
Dry be your houſe : but airy 
Elſe every breath of ruder wind will ſtrike 
Your tender body thro” with rapid pains ; 
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more than warm. 
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Fierce coughs will teize you, hoarſeneſs bind your voice, 


Or moiſt Gravedo load your aching brows. 
Theſe to defy, and all the fates that dwell, 
In cloiſter'd air tainted with ſteaming life, 
Let lofty ccilings grace your ample rooms; 
And ſtill at azure noon-tide may your dome 
At every window drink the liquid (ky. 
Need we the ſunny ſituation here, 
And theatres open to the ſouth, commend ? 
Here, where the morning's milty breath infeſts 
More than the torrid noon ? How fickly grow, 
How pale, the plants in thoſe ill fated vales 
That, circled round with the gigantic heap 
Of mountains, never felt, nor ever hope 
To feel, the genial vigour of the ſun ! 
While on the neighbouring hill the roſe inflames 
The verdant ſpring; in virgin beauty blows 
The tender lily,  languiſhingly ſweet; 
O'er every hedge the wanton w oodbine rov es, 
And autumn ripens in the ſummer's ray. 
Nor leſs the warmer living tribes demand. 
The foſt'ring ſun; whole energy divine 


* ells not un mortal tre; whoſe generous heat 
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Slows thro' the maſs of groſſer elements, 

And kindles into life the pond'rous ſpheres. 

Chear'd by thy kind invigorating warmth, 

We court thy beams, great majeſty of day 

If not the foul, the regent of this world, 345 
Firſt born of hcaven, and only lels than God! _ 
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| FE on of air. A deſart ſubje& now, 

| Rougher and wider, riſes to my ſight. 

A barren waſte, where not a garland grows 
To bind the mulc's brow ; not ev'n a proud | 
Stupenduovs ſolitude frowns o'er the heath, | 3 
To roule a noble Eorror in the foul : | 
But rugged paths fitigue, and error leads 
Thro endleſs labyrinths the devious feet. 
Farewel, etherial ficlds ! the humbler arts | | 
Of life, the table and the homely gods, 10 
Demand my fong. Elyſian gales adicu! 5 
| The blood, the fountain whence the {pirits low, 

The geucrous ſtream that waters every part, 

And motion, vigour, and warm life conveys 

To every particle that moves or lives; © 
This vital fluid, thro' unnumber'd tubes 

Pour d by the heart, and to the heart again 
Refunded ; ſcourg'd for ever round and wund, 

Enrag d with heat and toil, at laſt forgets 


| Its balmy nature; virulent and thin | | 20 


It grows; and now, but that a thouſand gates 
Are open to its flight, it would deſtrox 


Tue > parts it cheriſh d and repair'd before. 


Belides the flexible and tender tubes 3 
. | : Melt 
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Melt in the mildeſt, moſt nectareous tide 

That ripening nature rolls; as in the ſtream 

Its crumbling banks; but what the vital force 

Of piaſtic fluids hourly batters down, 

That very force thoſe plaſtic particles 

Rebuild: So mutable the ſtate of man ! 30 

For this the watchful appetite was oiv'n, 

Daily with freſh materials to repair 

This unavoidable expence of life, 

This neceiſary waſte of fleſh and blood. 

Hence the concoctive powers, with various art, 

Subdue the cruder aliments to chyle; | 
The chyle to blood; the foamy purple tide 

To liquors, which thro” finer arterics 

To different parts their winding courſe purſue ; | 

To try new changes, and new forms put on, 40 

Or for the public, or ſome private uſe. 

Nothing ſo foreign but th' athletic bind 

Can labour into blood. The hungry meal 

Alone he fears, or aliments too thin, „„ 

By violent powers too eaſily ſubdu'd, 45 

Foo loon expell'd. His daily labour thaws, 

To friendly chyle, the moſt rebellious mas 

That ſalt can harden, or the fingke of Years; 

Nor docs lis gorge the rancid bacon rue, | 

Nor that wil. ch Ceſtria ſends, tenacious pale 50 

Of ſolid milk. But ye of ſofter clay 

 Irmrm and delicate! and ye who waſte 
With pale and bloated loth the tedious day! 

A oid the ſtubborn aliment, avoid _ 

Tue full repaſt; and let ſagacious age * 

| Grow wiler, leſſon'd by the dropping teeth. | 

Half ſubtiliz d to chyle, the liquid food 

Readic ſt obeys th' athimulating powers; 

And ſoon the tender vegetable maſs BY 

| Relents and toon the young of thoſe that tr cad - 60 


The 
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The ſtedfiſt earth, or cleave the grecn abyſe, 
Or pathleſs ſky. And it the ſteer mult fall, 
In youth and igour glorious Jet him die; 
Nor Sit till rid ape, or heavy ails, 
Ablolve him ii reqQitzcd Fon the yoke. 
Some with nig! forage, and luxuriant cat 
Indulce the .cierau ox; but wiſer thou, 
Fron the bald wouutin or the barren downs, 
E cet the flocks by frugal nature fed; 
A race of purer blood, with evercile 
Refin'd and ſcanty fare: For, old or: ung 

he ſtall'd are never healthy; nor the cramni'd. 
Not all the culinary arts can tage, | 
To wholeſome food, tl abominable growth 
Of reſt and gluttony ; the prudent taſte _ 
j:cjcts like bane ſuch With luciouſnes. 
Ihe languid ſtomach curſes even the pure 
Delic tous fat, and all tlie race of oil; 
For more the oily aliments relax _ 
Its feeble tone; and with the eager lymph 
(Fond to incorporate with all it meets) 
Coxly they min, and ſhun with ſlippery wiles 
The woo'd embrace. Th' irreſoluble oil, 
50 gentle late and blandiſhing, in floods 
Of rare id bile o'crflows: What tumults hence, 
What horrors riſe, were nauſeous to relate. 
Chule leaner viands, ye whole jovial make 
Too faſt the gummy nutriment imbibes: 
Chuſe ſober meals; and route to active lite 


Your cumb'rous clay ; nor en th” entecbli ing 7 dev. n, 


Irreſolute, protract the morning hours. 

But let the man whoſe bonds arc thinly (l. d, 
With chearful eaſe and fucculent rcpaſt 
Improve his ſlender habit. Each extreme 


From the bleſt mean of lar ity departs. 
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could relate what table this demands, — 
Or that complexion ; w hat the various powers | | 
Ot various foods: But fitty years would roll, 1 


And fifty more, before the tale were done. | 
Beſides there often lurks ſome namelcts, ſtrange, 100 
1 eculiar thing ; nor on the ſkin diſplay'd, 

Felt in the pulle, nor in the habit ſeen; 

Wich finds a poilon in the food that moſt 

The temp'rature affects. There are, whoſe blood 

I petuous rapes through the turgid veins, 105 
Who better bear the ſiery fruits of Ind, 

T aan the moilt Mlon, or pale Cucumber. 

Of chilly nature others fly the board 

Sapply'd with ſlaughter, and the vernal pow ers 

Fer cooler, kinder, futtenance implore. 116 
Some even the generous nut riment deteſt 

Which, in tlie ſhell, the ſleeping embrvo rears. 

Some, more unllapy k ſtill, repent the gifts 

Or pales ; foit, delicious and benign; 

The balmy quinteſcence of ev ry flower, 11 
And ev ry grateful herb that decks the ing 

The foſt'r ing de of tender ſprouting the ; 

"The beſt 8 of declining age; 

The kind reſtorative of thoſe ds lie 1 
Half-dcad and panting, fi om the doubtful in 120 
Of nature ſtruggling in the graſp of death. 
Try all the bountics of this fertile globe, 
There is not ſuch a ſalutary food 

As ſuits with every ſtomach. But (except, 
Amid the mingled mals of fiſh and towl, 


oo 


125 
And boil'd and bak'd, you hieſitate by which 
You funk oppreſt, or whetker not by all ;) 
Taught by expericrce focn you may diſcern 
What pleates, what offends. Avoid the cates. 
That lull the fcken'd one too Jong 120 
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ln int . rr rr ko, 5 
Burn in the palms, and parch the roaglining tongue; 


Or much diniaith or tov mach increaſe 
"Fa" expence which nature's wife economy, 
Without or waſtes or avarice, maintains. 
Sach cates abjur'd, let prouling hunger loot, 
And bid the curious palate roam at will; 
They ſcarce can err amid the various ſtores 
hat burlt the teeming entrails of the world. 
Led by fagacious taſte, the ruthleſs king 
Of beaſts on blood and flaughter only lives ;\ 
The tyger, form'd alike to cruel meals, 
Would at the manger ſtarve: Of milder ſceds, 
Tue gen'rous horſe to herbage and to grain 


Confincs his with ; tho' fabling Greece refound 


The Thracian ſteeds with human carnage wild. 

Prompted by inſtinct's never- erring power, 
Euch creature knows its proper aliment: 

Bat. man, th' inhabitant of every clime, 

With all the commoners of nature feeds. 

Directed, bounded, by this pow'r within, 

Their crav ings are well-2int'd ; 5 oluptuous man 

Is by ſuperior faculties miſſed; 

Miſſed from plealure even in queſt of Joy. 


Stated with nature's boons, what thoulands ſeek, | 


With diſhes tortur'd from their native taſte 
And mad variety, to ſpur beyond 

Its witer will the jaded appetite ! 

Is this for pleaſure? Learn a juſter taſte ; 
And know, that temperance is true luxury. 
Or is it pride? Purſue ſome nobler aim. 

| Difinits your paraſites, who praiſe for hire; 
Ard earn the fr eſteem of honeſt men, 
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Whoſe praiſe is fame. Form'd of ſuch clay as yours, 


The lick, the needy, ſhiver at your gates. 

Even modeſt want may bleſs your hand unſcen, 

5 ho' buth'd in patient wretchedneſs at Lome. 
B 5 
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Is there no virgin grad with every charm, 
But thit which kinds the mercenary vow ! 
Nu youth of genius, whoſe neglect. 3 bloom 173 
| Vatolter'd hike ns in the herren * "= ct. 
No worthy man, by fortune's r2ndom blows, 
Or by a heart too generous and humane, 
Conſtrain'd to leave lis happy natal eat, | 
And ſigli for wants more bitter than his own ; „ 
There are, while human miſeries abourd, | 
A thouſand ways to waſte ſuperJaous wealth, 
Without one fool or flatterer at your board, 
_ Without one hour of ficknets or dilguſt. | 
Baut other ills th? ambiguous feaſt purſue, 180 
Besides prov oking the lacivious taſte, | 
Such various foods, tho? harnitefs each alone, 
Een other violate; and cit we {ce | 
What ftrite is brew'd, and what 3 bane, 
From combinations of innovious things. I 
Tir unbounded taſte I mean not to confine 
To hermit's diet, needleſoly fevere. 
But would you long the fweets of health enjov, 
Or huſband pleaſure ; at one impious meal . 
Echaut not half the bo mtics of the Teer, 190 
Of every re alm. t matters not, mean while, | | 


(ES | 
— 


How much to morrow differ from to day; 
So fir indulge: tis fit, beſides, that man, 
| 4 change obnosious, be to change inur'd. | 
Bit ſtay the curious appetite, ard tafle : I 
With caution fruits you-never try'd before. 
For want of uſe the kindeſt aliment 


A 
Wn 


Sometimes offends ; while cuſtoin tames the rage 
Or poiton to mild amity wich lite. 
So Jew 'n has form'd us to the general taſte 
11 


15 
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O 
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This bent of nature; that few  lunple tonds, 
Or alt that earta, or air, or occan hid, 


But 
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But by exceh ofend. Beyond the ſenſe | 
Of light refection, at the genial board 205 
Indulge not often ; nor protract the feaſt 
To dull iatiety ; till foft and flow 
A drowzy death creeps on, th' expanſive ſoul 
Qpprebb d, and ſmother'd the celeſtial fire. 
The ſtomach, urg'd beyond its active tone, 210 
Hardly to nutrimental chy le ſubdues 5 
The ſofteſt food: unfinith'd and depray' d, 
be chyle, in all its future wand'rings, owns 
Its turbid fountain; not by purer ſtreams 
So to be clear'd, bnt foulnck will remain. WT © 
To ſparkling wine what ferment can esalt 1 
Th' unripen'd grape? or what mechanic ſkill 
From the crude ore can ſpin the ductile gold? 
_ Groſs riot treaſures up a wealthy fund $4, 
Of plagues : but more immedicable ills 220 
Attend the lean extreme. For phyſic knows . 
How to diiburden the too tumid veins, 
Even how to ripea the half- labour'd blood; 
But to unlock the elemental tubes, 
Collaps'd and ſhrunk with long wanky, 
And with balſamzic nutriment repair 
Tie dried and worn- out habit, were to bid 
Old age grow green, and wear a ſecoud ſpring; 
Or the tall aſh, long raviſh'd from the ſoil, | 
Thro' wither'd veins imbibe the vernal dew. 230 
When hunger calls, obey ; nor often wait 5 
Till hunger ſharpen to corroſive pain: 
For the keen appetite will feaſt beyond 
What nature well can bear; and one extreme 
Ne'er without danger meets its own reverſe. 23 
Too grecdil y thi exhauſted veins abſorb 
The recent chyle, and load enfeebled pow ers 
Ott to th' extintion of the vital flame. 
| To the pale cities, by the firm- ſct liege 1 
B „ And 
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And Eine kid may this verie be borne ; 


And hear, ve hardieſt ſons that Albion breeds, 


Long tofs' d and fimiſh'd on the w intry main; ; 


The war ſhook off, or hoſpitable ſhore 


Attzin'd, with temperance bear the ſhock of joy; 
Nor croy n with feſtive rites th' auſpicious day: 
duch feaſt might prove more fatal than the waves, 


Than war or femine. W Lile the vital fire 

Burns feebly, heap not the green fuel on; 

But prudently foment the wand'ring ſpark 

With what the ſooneſt feels its kindred touch : 

Be frugal en of that: a little give 

At ſuſt; that kindled, add a little more; 

Till, by deliberate nowiſhing, the flame 

| Reviv'd, with all its wonted vigour glows. 
Pit tho! the two (the full and the jejune) 

F. tremes have cach their vice; it much avails 

Ever with gentle tide to ebb aud flow | 

From this to that: ſo nature learns to bear 

Whatever chance or headiong appetite _- 

Muy bring. Beſides, a mcagre day lubdues 

The cruder clods by floth or luxury 
| f Collected; and unloads the wheels of life. 
Soinectimes 4 coy averiion to the feaſt 


Comes on, wile yet no blacker omen low 83 


Tien is 4 tune 


to thun the tempting board, 


Were it your n. atal or your nuptial dav. 
Perhaps 4 fait ſo feafonable tas ves 


Tie latent feeds of woe, which rooted once 


Miz zit colt you labour. But the da zy return d 


O teital luxury, the w. if indulge 
Molt ! in the teuder vegetable breed: 


Tien chiefly, when th: fun: mer leams enflame 


The brazen heavens : or angry Syrivs ſheds 
A fer'rifh taint ch. O tle ſtill gulph of air. 


Tle moiſt cool 


viands t 2.4, and flowing cup 


240 


2 
wy.” 
-.00 


3 
_ 
21 


55 
3 
e 


Book Il. Preſercing HEALTH. 19 


From the freſh dairy-virgin's liberal hand, 
Will ſave your head from harm, tho* round the world 
The dreaded * Cauſos roll bis waltefnl fires. 

Pale humid winter loves the generous board, 
The meal more copious, and a warmer fare; 
And longs with old wood and old wine to chear 
His quakiug heart. The ſcaſons which divide 
Th' enpices of heat and cold; by neither claim” d, 
Influenc'd by both ; a middle regimen. | i 
Impoſe. Thro' autumn's languiſhing domain 285 
_ Delcending, nature by degrees invites 
Jo glowing luxury. But from the depth 

_ Of wiater, when th' in igorated year 

Emerges; w hen Fayonius fluſh'd with lov 5 
Toytul and young, in every breeze deſcends 290 
More warm and wanton on bis Findling bride ; 
Then, ſhepherds, then begin to ſpare your flocks ; 

And learn, with wite humanity, to check 
The Luſt of blood. No pregnant earth commits 
A various offspring to th' indulgent ſky : ES 
Now bounteous Nature feeds with laviſh hand | 
The prone creation; yields what once fufhe'd 
Their dainty fovercis en, when the world was yonng ; 
E're yet the barbarous thirſt of blood bad ſciz'd 5 
The human breaſt. Each rolling month matures 3 
The food that ſuits it moſt; fo does each clime. 
Far in tlie horrid realms of winter, Where 

Th' eſtabliſh'd ocean heaps a monſtrous waſte 
Of en rocks and mountains to the pole; 
There lives 2 hardy race, whole plaineſt wants 30 
Relentleſs carch, their cruel ſtep- mother, 
Regards not. On the waſte of iron fields, 
Untam'd, untractable, no harveſts wave: 
Pomona hates them, and the clowniſh god 


280 


* The burning fever. 
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Who tends the garden. In this frozen world 
Such cooling gitts were vain : a fitter meal 
Is earn'd with eaſe ; for here the fruitful ſpawn 


Of Ocean ſwarms, and heaps their genial board 


Wich generous fare and luxury protule. 


Theſe are their bread, the only bread they know ; 


Theſe, and their willing ſlavc the deer, that crops 
The ſhrubby herbage on their mea gre hills. 
Girt by the burning zone, not thus the ſouth 
Fler ſwarthy ſons in cither Ind, maintains: 

Or thirity Lybia; from whole fervid . 

Ibe lion burſts, and every fiend that roams _ 
Th' afFrighted wilderneſs. The mountain herd, 
Aduſt amd dry, no iweet repaſt affords ; 

Nor docs the tepid main ſuch kinds produce, 

So perfect, fo delicious, as the ſtores 

Of icy Zembla. Raſhly, where the blood 
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Brevs fer ruk frays ; where ſcarce the tubes ſuſtain | 


Its tumid fervour and tempeſtuons courſe; 
Kind nature tempts not to ſuch pitts as theſe. 
But here in livid ripeneſs melts the grape; 
Here, tuwſh'd by invigorating ſuns, 
Thro' the green ſhade the golden orange g glows: : 
Spontaneous here the turgid Melon yields 
A generous pulp; the Cocoa Wells on tigh 
Vich wage riches ; and in horrid mail 
The criſp Ananas wraps its poignant {iv cets: . 
Earth's vaunted progeny ; in ruder air 
Too cov to flouriſh, even too proud to live ; 5: 
Or hard! y rais'd by artificial fire 
To vap = life. Here with a mother's ſmile 
lid Amalthea pours her copious horn. 
Here buxom Ceres reigns : Th' autumn al ſea 
| In boundlefs billows fluctuates o'er their plains. | 
What ſuits the climates beſt, what ſuits the men, 
Nature protules moſt, and molt the taite 
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eg ag. bedews their thirity to | 

e breeze eternal! breathing round Gier linbs 
per ts in elle intolerable air: 
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wa nile the cool Palm, the Pl untain, and the grove 360. 


That waves on gloomy Lebanon, alſwage 
Ile torrid bell that beams upon their heads. 
Now come, ve. Lees to the fountains lead; 
Now let me wander thro' 
ew th* enthufiaſtic wilds 
I hear the din 
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By 3 1 untrod. 

Of waters thund'ring o'er the run'd clifs. 

With holy reverence [ approach the rocks 

M hence plide the ſtreams renown'd in ancient ſong. 

Here hom the deſurt down the rambling feep = 

Firit ſprings the Nile; here burſts the raiding Po 

In arigry waves; Euphiates hence devolves 

A mighty flood to water half the eaſt; 

And there, in Gotlic folitude reclin'd, 

"The chearleſs Tanais pours his hoary urn. ; 
What folemn twilight! What ſtupendous ſhades 
 Euvarp thete infant floods? 

A ſured horror h a pleaſing fear 

Glades Ger Y 


Thro every nerve 


T be foreſt q pens round; 

re givantic bei, th' impending trecs 

| Seach hel extrav' ant arms athwart the oloom. 

Are theſe the confines of fome fairy World:? 

ay, beyond theſe wilds 

What unknown nations ? If indeed beyond 
Aught habitable lics. 
1 © has ſtrange regions, or of blißs or pain, 

That eee iy? Propitious inaids, 

Conduct me, while with feartul ſteps I tread 
This trembling ground. 
Your gifts, (15 Pæon, to the powers of he: 25 
Conun, nc) to Pratle : our chryſtal el 


Al.indof Genii? 8 


Ard whither leads, 


The tallc remains to ling 5 
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The chief ingredient in heaven's various works; 

Whole de dle genius {parkles in the gein, 

Cros firm in oak, and fugitive in * ine; 

Fhe vehicle, the ſource, Of nutriment 1 
Aud lire, to all that vegetate or live. 

O comfortable ſtreams! With eager lips 

Aud treinbliag hand the languid thirſty quaff 

New life in you; frech vigour fills their veins. 
No warmer cups the rural ages knew; — 380 
None warmer fought the fires of human ind. | 
Happy in te:np'rate peace! Their equal days 

Felt not th' alternate fits of few'riſh mirth, 
And ſick dejection. Still ferene and pleas d, | 
They knew no pains but what the tender foul 565- 
_ Witiz pleafure yields to, and would ne' er forget. 
Bleſt with divine immunity from ails, 
Long centuries they liv'd ; their only fate 
Was ripe old age, and rather fleep than death. | 
Oh! could thoſe wortiues from the world of gods 400 
Return to viſit their degen'rate ſons, 
Hoxw would they ſcorn the joys of modern tune, 
With all our art and toil improv'd to pain! 
Too happy they ! but wealth brought luxury, | 
And luxury on ſloth begot diſeaſe. „ 
Learn temp'rance, friends; and hear without diſdain 

The choice of water. Thus the Coan ſage 
Opin'd, and thus the learn'd of every ſchool. 

V hat lealt of foreign principles partakes | 
Is belt : the liguteſt then; what bears the touch. 410 
Of hire the lcalt, and ſooneſt mounts in ar; 
The molt inhHν, the molt void of finell. 

Such the rade mountain from his horrid lides 

Pours do an; tuck waters in the fandy vale 


* H ppocratss, 


For 


(iich reſt corrupt, with vegitation green; 
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For ever boil, alike of winter froſts 475 
And ſummer's heat ſecure. The chryſtal ſtream, 

O'er rocks reſounding, or for many a mile 

Hurl'd down the peebly channel, wholetome yields 
And mellow draughts; except when winter thaw Sy 

And half the mountains melt into the tide, 420 
Tho' thirſt were ne'er ſo reſolute, avoid | 
Tl.e ſordid lake, and all ſuch drowſy floods 
As fill from Lethe Belgia's ſlow canais;; 


Squalid with generation, and tlie birth = bs 

Of little monſters ;) till the power of fire 

Has from prophane embraces dilengag'd 

The violated lymph. The virgin ſtream 

In boiling waſtes its finer foul in air. | 
Nothing like ſimple element dilutes 430 

The food, or gives the chyle ſo ſoon to ſovy. 

But where the ſtomach, indolently git en, 

Toys with its duty, animate with wine 

To” intipid ſtream: tho” golden Ceres yields 

A. raore voluptuous, a more ſprightly draught ; 435 

Perhaps more active. Wine unmix'd, an dal!“ 

The gluey floods that from the vex'd abyſs 

Of termentation ſpring ; with {pirit fraught, 

And furious with intoxicating fire; 

Retard concoction, and preſerve unthaw'd 


440 
Th' embodied mat. You ſce what countleſs years, 
Embalm'd in fiery quinteſcence of wine, 
The puny wonders of the reptile world, 
The tender rudiments of life, the flim | 
Unriv'iings of minute anatomy, 445 


Miiatain W texture, and unchang'd remain. 
We curſc not wine: the vile excels we blame; 

More fruitiul than th' accumulated board, 

Or pain and miſery. For the . rang 

Falter and ſurer fw, ells the vital tide 
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And with more active poiſon, than the floods 
OF groſſer crudity convey, pervades 
"The far- remote meanders of our frame. 

Ah! ſly deceiver ! branded o'er and o'er, 
Yet {tilt believ'd ! Exulting o'er the wreck 455 
Of ſober vows ! But the Parnaſſian maids — | 
Another time perb2ps {hall ſing the Joy 85 
The fatal charms, the many wocs of wine; 

Perhaps its various tribes, and varioes powers. 
Mleantime, I would not always dread the bowl, 450 
Nor every treſpaſs ſhun. The tec iſh ſt: ife, 

Rous'd by the rare debauch, fubdues, expelis 

The loitering cruuitics that burden lite; 

And, like a torrent full and rapid, clears | 
Ti” obttructed tubes. Beſides this reſtleſs world | 405 
Is full of chances, which, by habit's power, 

To learn to bear is eaſier than to ſhun. 

Ah! when ambition, meagre love of gold, 

Or facred country calls, with mellowi ing wine | 
To moiſten well the thi fty ſuffrages; | 470 
Say how, unſeaſon'd to the midiight frays | 
Or Comus and his rout, wilt thou contend 

With Centaurs long to hardy deeds inur'd ? 

Then learn to revel ; but by flow degrees: 

By flow degrees the liberal arts are won j , 473 
And Hercules grew ſtrong. But when you ſmooth 
The browss of care, indulge your feſtive vein 

In cups by well-inform'd experience found 

The leaſt your bane ; and only with your ends. 

There are fwect follies ; frailtics to be bo 480 
By friends alone, and men of gen'rous minds. | 
Oh! feldom may the tated-hours return 


_ Of drinking deep! I would not daily taſte, 
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Except 
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Except when lite declines, even ſober cups. 

Weak withering age no rigid law forbids, 

| With frug il nectir, ſmooth and flow with bal: m, 

The (1 pleſs habit daily to bedew, 

And give the heſitating wheels of lite | 

B to Play. But youth has better j jovs : : 

And is it wile, when youth with pleaſure flows, 

To Huander the relicts of age and pain ? | 
What de«t'rous thouſands juſt within the goal 

O: wild debauch direct their nightly courſe! 

Perhaps no ſickly qualms bedim their 0235, 

No 3 admonitions thock the head. 

Bat ah! what woes reinain ! Life rolls apace, 

An that incurable diſcaſe old age, 

In vonthful bodies more tevcrely telt, 

ore ſternly active, ſhakes their blaſted prime: : 

_ Evcept kind nature by ſome haſty blow 

Prevent the lingeri ring tates. For know, whate'er 

beyond its ava tzrvour hurries on . 

Thie ſ1aguine tide ; whether the frequent bow], 

Hizh-{caion'd fare, to exerciſe or toil 

Protracted; fpurs to its laſt ſtage tir'd life, 

And tows the Temples with untimely fnow. 

When Ife is new, the ductile fibres teel 

Te hcart's increaſing iorce; and, day by dav, 

The grow th advances ; til the larger tubes, 

Acquiring (from their * elemental eius, 


* In the human body, as well as in tho of other animals, the larger 


0 god-vclels are compoſed of ſmaller nes; which, by the violent motiou 


1d pre fure of the finids in the large veſſc! 18. lole their cavities by de- 
ee and degenerate into impervious chords or fibres. In proportion as 


tucſe finall veilels become ſelid, the larger muſt ot cour ſe grow leis c ten- 
file, wore rigid, and anake 4 ftronger reſiſtanec to the actian of 25 kcal; 
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and toe. the blood. From this gradi.al condentuion of: the ima robs © 
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Condens'd to folid chords) a firmer tome, : 

Suſtain, and juſt ſuſtain, th' impetuous blood. 529 
Here ftops the growth. With over-bearing pulſe 

And preſſure, ſtill the great deſtroy the ſinall ; 

Still with the ruins of the ſinall grow ftrong. 

Life glows mean time, a- mid the * torce 


Of viſcous flaids and elaſtic tube 325 


Its various functions vigor ouſſy are ply'd = 
By ſtrong machinery; and in ſolid health 
The man confirm'd long triumphs o'er diſeaſe. 
But the full ocean ebbs : there is a point, 


By nature is', whence lite muſt downwards tend. 5 30 


For ſtili the beating tide confolid .tus 
The ſtubborn v ellels, more relu&tuut ſtill 
Lo the weak throbbs of th' ill-lupported keart. 
This languiſhing, thete ſtrength' ning by degrees 
To hard unyielding welaſtic bone, 333 
Thro tedious channels the eongealing flood 
Crawls lazily, and hardly wanders on; 
"I: loiters ſtill: and now it ſtirs no more. 
This is the period few attain ; the death 
Of nature: thus (fo heav'n ordain'd it) life 540 
Deſtroys itſelf; and could theſe laws have chang” d, 
Neſtor mipht now the fates of Troy relate ; 
And Homer Lve immortal as his ſong. 

What does not fide ? The tower that long had flood 
The cruſh of thunder and the warr ing v in 


345 
Shook; by the ſlow but ſure deſtroy er time, 
Now. haves in doubtful ruins o'er its baſe, 
And flintv pyramids, ard walls of brals, 
Deſcend; the Baby lonian {p! ircs are ſunk; 
Achair, Rome, and Egypt moulder dou n. 540 


'Fime thikes the fable ty ranny of thrones, 
And tottertag emp ae eh by their own weight. 
- This ige rotrnd! Ta N 2 tread / Sous SO bd; 


And all LO: & WO." d. tie 4 Ji Around tie ſun, 
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The ſun hünſalf, ſhall die; and ancient night 
Again involve the deſolate abyts : 
Till the great FaTHER, thro' the lifeleſs gioom, 
Extend his arm to light another world, 
And bid new planets roll by other laws. _ 
For thro' the regions of unbounded ſpace, 560 
Where unconfin'd omnipotence has room, 
BEING, in various ſyſtems, fluctuates (till 
Between creation and abhor'd decay: _ 
It ever did; perhaps and ever will. 
New worlds are ſtill emerging from the deep; ; 
The old deſcending, in their turns to riſe. 
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EXERCISE 
In o' various toils th' advent'rous Muſe has paſt ; 
But half the toil, and more than half, remains. 
Rude is her theme, and hardly fit for ſong; 
Plain, and of little ornament; and I | 
But little praQtis'd in th Aonian arts. 5 
Yet not in vain ſuch labours have we try'd, 
if aught theſe lays the fickle health confirm. 
To you, ye delicate, I write ; for you 
I tame my youth to philoſophic cares, Sol . 
And grow ſtil] paler by the midnight lamps. 19 
Not to debilitate with tim'rous rules 3 
A hardy frame; nor needleſly to brave 
Unglorious dangers, proud of mortal ſtrength; 1 
I sj all the leſſon that in wholſome years e - 
Concerus the {trong. His care were ill- beſtow 'd, "Te © 9 
Who would with warm effeminacy nurſfe hi 
The thriving oak which on the mountain's brow | 150 
Be «rs all the Dan that {weep the v intry heav'n. 
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Behold the labourer of the glebe vo toils 
Ta duſt; in rain, in cold and fry ff Kies: 
Save but the grain from mildews and the flood, 
Nought anxious he what kelly ſtars aſcend. 
Ne knows no laws by AscuraPivus given; 
ite ſtadies none. Yet Lim nor midvight fogs 
lnfeſt, nor thoſe enveno:n'd ſhafts that fly 
hen rabid Sirius fires tht avtumnal noon. 
{is habit pure with plain ard temp rate meals, 
Kobuſt with labour, and by cuſtom ſteel'd 
T's every calualty of varicd life; 
Serene he bears the pecvith eaſtern blaſt, 
And uniutected brenthes the mortal South. 
Such the reward of rude and tuber lite; 
Or labour ſich. By health the peaſant! 8 toil 
J well repaid ; if cxerciſe were pain 
Indeed, and temp :crance pain. By arts like theſe 
Lacouia nurs'd of old ker hardy fons ; 
And Rome's unconquer'd legions urg d their way, 
Unhurt, thro? every toil in every clime. | 


Toft, and be trong. By toil the flaccid nerves 


Grow firm, and gain a more compacted tone ; 
The greener juices are by toil fubdu'd, - 
MIcMow'd, and ſubtiliz d; the vapid old 
FE.speli'd, and all the rancour of the blood. 
Come, my companions, ye who feel the charms 
Of vature and the vear; come, let us ſtray 
Where chance or fancy leads our ros; ing walk : 
Come, white the ſoft \ oluptuous breezes fan 
Thee ficecy a cuhwarp the limbs in balm, 
Ard fide a charming languor o'er the foul. 
Nor, when bright: 9 ter lows with prickly froit 
Ie ig 1e as 2ihex, in urmanly warmth 
| In«lictoe at home; nor even, when Eurus' bla{t; 
This way and that convolve the lab'ring woods. 


Ii peril walks, late when the ſkies in rain 
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Or t»gs relent, no ſca ſon ſhould confine 5 55 
Or to the cloiſter'd gall ry or arcade. 


Co, clim'> the mountain; from di therial ſource 


Im the recent gale. The chearful morn 
Beams ov the hills; go, mount ch' exulting ſteed. 


Alreaty, ſee, the deep-mouth'd beagles catch 60 : 
I be tainted mazes; and, on eager {port _ 


Intent, with emulous impatience try 

Each doubtful trace. Or, if a nobler prey 

Delight you more, go chaſe the deſperate deer; 

And thro? its deepeſt folitudes awake —— 


The vocal foreſt with the jovial horn. 


Bor if the breatblefs chace o'er hilt and dale 
Exceed your ſtrength; a ſport of leſs fatigue, 


Not lels deligh tful, the proitic ſtream 


Affords. The chryſtal riv'let, that o er 70 
A ſtony channel rolls its rapid maze, 


Swarms with the ſilver fry. Such, thro' the bounds 


Of paſtoral Stafford, runs the branling Trent; 
Such Eden, ſprung from Cumbrian mountains; ſuch 


The E{! *. 0 erhung with woods; and ſuch the ſtream 75 g 
On whoſe e e banks I firſt drew air, 


Liddal; till now, except in Doric lays 
Tun'd to her murmurs by her love- ſick ſwains, 


Unkuown in ſong: Tho“ not a purer ſtream, 

TEro' mcads more flow'ry, more romantic groves, 80 
Rolls toward the weſtern main. Hail ſacied food! 
May {till thy hoſpitable ſwains be bleſt 

In rural innocence ; thy mountains ſtil l ; | 

Teem with the Heecy race; thy tuneful woods 


Forever flouriſh; and thy vales look, g 7 2; 
With painted meadows, and the golden grain! ” 
Ott, with thy blooming ſons, when life was new, 
Sportive and petulant, and charm'd with toys, 
In thy tranſparent eddies have lav'd: 
Oft trac'd with patient ſteps thy fairy banks, 


3 | With 
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With the well-imitated fly to hook 
Ihe eager trout, and with the ſlender line 
And y ;elding rod {ollicite to the there 


'Che tr: wo kug panting prey; while vernal clouds 


And tepid gales obſcur'd the ruffled pool, 


And troin the deeps call'd forth the wanton farms. 
__ Form'd on the Samiian ſchool, or thoſe of Ind, 
1 here are who think theſe paſtimes ſcarce humane. 


et in my mind (and not relentlets I) 

Fi5s lite is pure that we rs no fouler ſtains. 
But if thro” genuine tenderneſs of heart, 

Or ſceret want of reliſh for the game, 
Jou ſhun the glorics of the chace, nor care 
To haunt the peopP'd ſtream ; the garden yields 
A ſott amuſement, an humane delight. 
To rie th? inſipid nature of the ground; 
Or tine its ſavage genius to the grace 

Ot careleſs {weet roſtcitys that ſeems 
The amiable reſult of happy chanc 

Is to greate; and gives a god- like | jov, 


- Whichev ery year improves. Nor thou diſduin 


To check the lav leſs riot of the trees, 


To plant the grove, or turn the barren mould. 
0 pe he! whom, when his years decline, 


(Eis fortune and Lis fame by worthy means 
Attuin'd, and egal to his mod'rate nünd; 
His lite appr * d! ball the wile and good, 
Een envy d' by the ; vain) the denen g groves 
9 bicurds, trom this ſtormy world, 
Het eit to reit; of all ungrateful cares 
Abiol- a, and Licred from the ſelfiſh crowd. 
Hippicſt of men! ir the fame foil invites 
WT h en teu, companions of Eis youth, 
Ende fellonrakes perhaps, now rural friends; 
With wiom in caly commerce to purſue 
Nature's irce charine, and vie for * an tame: : 
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Wich witleſs wantonneſs to hunt it down: 


S 
Engag'd, and all that ſtrikes humanity; | Zn | 
. 1 Lt 1 in fable, they the ſtealing hour 145 


His neighbours lift the 12 :tch, and bick unbid 


"And, thro' the maze of converlition; [trace -*-::.-- 150 F 
Wanate'er amules or impcoves the mind. WD | 


| Ti 12 native zes and fAuvrour of the- fruit, 


Sh cull drown his labours in my frieadly box vl; 
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A für ambition; void of ſtrife or guile, 
Or jealouly, or pain to be outdone, 


Who plans th" enchanted garden, who direcs 


The viſto beit, and beit conducts the ſtream; 1329 


Whole groves the faiteit thicxen and aſcend; 

Whom 1irit the welcome ſpi ing ſalutes; who ſhews 

The carlicit bioom, the ſweeteſt proudeſt charms, 

Of Flora; who bett gives Pomona's juice 

To match the {pri; zhrly genius of Champain. 135 
Thrice happy days! in rural buſineſs paſt. 
Ble!t winter nights! when, as the genial fire 

Chears the wide hall, lis cordial family 

With ſoft domettic arts the hours beguile, 

Aud pleaſing talk that ſtarts no tim'rous fame, 140 


Or thro' the fairy- land of tale or ſong 
ee Wandler » In fictitious fates 


Or ty nely rett torget. Soinctunes, at eve, 


His te: it roof; while, o'er the light rej. i{t, 
And wrightly cups, they nus in N joy: | [ 


Sometimes at eve {ror I delight to taſte | | 


ber ſenſe grows wild and takes of n mmure) 
e decent, honeſt, Cisar fal Rufpandtnan 1 


WW, 
hs. 


And at my table find 1: imſelf at home. 

Whatc'er you ſtudy, in whate'er you went, 
Indulge your taſte. Some love the manly boils; | | 
The the tennis ſome; and ſoine the graceful dance. 160 5 2 
Other, more hardy, range the purple heath, 3 | 
Or nake l ſtubble; where from field to fiele : 
| | The 
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The founding coveys urge their lab'ring fight ; ; 

F iger amid che riſing cloud to pour 8 

The gun's unerring thunder: And there are 165 
Whom {till the“ meed of the green archer charms. 
He chuſes beſt, whoſe labour entertains 

His vacant fancy moſt : The toil you hate | 
Fatigues you ſoon, and ſcarce improves your limbs. 

As beauty ſtill has blemiſh; and the mind 170 
The mot accompliſh'd its imperfect ſide; | 
Few bodies are tnere of that happy mould, 

But ſome one part is weaker than the reſt : 
The legs, perhaps, or arms reſuſe their load, 5 
Or the cheſt labours. Theſe athduouſly, 1 
But gently, in their proper arts employ'd, 2 20s 
Acquire a vigour and ſpringy activity | 

To which they were not born. But weaker parts £ 
Abhor fatigue and violent diſcipline. | 
Begin with gentle toils; and, as your nerves 180 
_ Grow firm, to hardier by juſt ſteps aſpire. 

The prudent, even in ev'ry i walk, 
At {it but ſaunter; and by ſlow degrees 
| Increaſe their pace. This doctrine of the wiſe VE, 
Well knows the maſter of the flying ſteed. - 185 5 4 
Firſt from the goal the manag d courſers play „„ 
On bended reins; as yet the (kilful youth ; 
Repre's their foamy pride; ; but every breath 

The race grows warmer, and the tempeſt wells; = 
Till all the hery mettle has its Way, Ds - 2d #1 
Aud the thick thunder hurrics o'er the plain. 5 3 
When all at once from indolence to toil 1 
Jou ſpring ; the fibres by the haſty ſhock | 
Are tir'd and crack'd, before their unctuous coats, = 
| Compret' d, can . the lubricating bam. 19 4 


* This word is 8 uſed by ſome e of the old Enzlidh poets, and bent. | 
fics Re ward or Prize. | 
Belides, 
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Beſides, collected in the patlive veins, 

The purple maſs 1 ſudden torrent rolls, 
O'erpowers the heart, and deluges the lungs 

With dang'rous inundation : Oct the ſource | 
Olf fatal woes; a cough that foams with blood, 200 
Aſtluna, and feller “ Peripneumonie, ohh: 
Or the flow minings of the heftic fire. 

Th' athletic fool, to whom what heav'n deny'd 
Oc foul is well compenſated in limbs, 
Oct from his rage, or brainlels frolic, feels — 2 
His vegetation and brute torce decay | 
The men of better clay and finer mould 
Know nature, feel the human dignity; 
Aud ſcorn to vie with oxen or with apes. 

Purſu'd prolixly, even the gentleſt toil _ — "IO 
Is wafte of health: repole hy ſmall fatigue _ 
Is exrn'd; and (where your habit is nat prone 
To thaw) by the firſt moiſture of the brows. 
The fine and ſubtle ſpirits colt too much | 
To be profus'd, too much the roſcid balm. 1 
But when the hard varictics of life — 
You toil to learn; or try the dutty chace, 
Or the warm deeds of ſome important day: 
Hit from the ſield, indulge not yet your limbs 1 
In wiſu'd repoſe, nor court the fanning gale, 220 
Nor talte the ſpring. O! by the ſacred tears 1 
Of widows, orphans, mothers, Liters, fires, 
Forbear! No other peſtilence has diiven 
Such inyTiads o er ti? irremeable deep. 
hy this fo fatal, the ſagacious mule | | 
Tho nature” o cunuing aby rinths could trace: 
But th ere are ecrets W hich who knows not now . 
"Mult, ere he reach them, climb the fteepy Alps 
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Or {cience; and devote Er en vears to toil. 


Beides, I would not ſtun your patient ears 230 


With what it little boots you to attain. 
He knows enough, tlie mariner, who knows 
Where lurk the ſhelves, and where the whirlpools boil, 
What ſigns portend the ſtorm : To ſubtler minds 
He leaves to fean, from what myſterious cauſe 235 
Charybdis rages in th' Ionian wave; 
Whence thoſe impetuous currents in the main, 
Which neither oar nor fail ean ſtem ; and w by. 
The rough'ning deep expects the form, as ſure 
As red Orion mounts the {hrouded heaven. 240 
In ancient times, when Rome with Athens vy 'd 
For polith'd luxury and uſeful arts; 
All hot and reeking from th' olympic ftrife, 
And warm Paleſtra, in the tepid bath 


Thͤ' athletic youth relax'd their weary'd limbs. 23 


Soft oils bedew'd them, with the grateful pow'rs 
Of Nard and Caſta fravght, to ſooth and heal 
The cheriſh'd nerves Our lefs voluptuous clime 
Not much invites us to ſuch arts as theſe. 
Tis not tor thoſe, whom gelid ſkics embrace, 250 
And chilling togs ; whoſe perſpiration feels _ 
Such frequent bars from Eurus and the North; 
*Tis not for thoſe to cultivate a ſkin 
Too ſort; or teach the recremental fume 
Too faſt to crowd thro? ſuch precarious ways. 
For thro” the {mall arterial mouths, that pierce 
In endleſs millions the cloſe-woven ſkin, LE 
I be baſer fluids in 2 conſtant ſtream 
Eicazre, and vicwleſs melt into the winds. 


I 
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While this eternal, this moſt copious waſte 260 


Of blood, degenerate into vapid brine, 
Maintains its wonted meaſure, all. the powers 

Or health befriend you, all the wheels of life 
With eaſe ard pleaſure move: Put this reſtrain'd 
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That breathe the Tertian or fell R a cumatilin ; 
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Or more or leſs, ſo more or leſs you feel ER 
The functions labour; from this fatal fource | 
What woes deſcend is never to be ſung. 

To take tbeir numbers were to count the ſands 

That ride in whirlwind the parch'd Lybian air; 

Or waves that, when the bluſtering North embroils 270 
The Baltic, thunder on the German ſhore. a. 
Subject not then by ſoft emollient arts 


This grand expence, on which your fates depend, 


To every caprice of the ſky ; nor thwart 

The genius of your clime : for from the blood 
Lealt fickle rut the recremental ftreams, 

And leaſt obnovious to the ſtyptic air, 

Which breathe thro' ſtraiter and more callous pores. 
The temper'd Scythian hence, hali-naked treads 
His boundleſs flows, nor rues th” inclement heav'n; 


275. 


280 


And hence our painted anceſtors defy'd 


The ealt ; nor curs'd, like us, their fickle ſky. 
The body, moulded by the clime, endures 
Th' Equator heats or Hyperborean froſt.: 
Except, by habits foreign to its turn, 
Un ile you counterutt its forming pow'r. 
Rude at the fir!t, the winter ſhocks you leſs 
By long acquaintance : ftudy then your ky, 
Form to its manners yeur obſequious frame, 
And learn to ſuſle r what you cannot ſhun. 
£.24iuft the rigours of a damp cold heav'n 
To fortiry their bodics, fone frequent | 


5 
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| . Ee ct! d Cuttern'; and, where 1Uught forbids, 


f praiſe their dauntleſs heart : a frame fo teel'd 
Dreads not the cough, nor thoſe unger1al blaſts 


295 


The nerves ſo te.nper'd never quit their tone, 


No chronic lars tors haunt fuch hardy breaits. 
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ETential to his health, ſhould never mix 
With humen kind, nor art nor trade purſue. 


: THe not the ſafe v icillitndes of lite 
Without ſome ſhock endures; ill-fitted he 


| 1 want the known, or bear unuſual things. 


Beſides, the powerful recs of pain 
(Since pain in ſpite of all our care will come) 


Should never with your profperous 4 vs of health 


Grow too familiar: for, by frequent uſe 
The ſtrongeſt med' cines loſe their healing power, 
And even the ſureſt poiſons theirs to kill. 

Let thoſe who from the Frome Arctos reach | 
Parch'd Mauritania, or the ſultry Weſt, 
Or the wide flood that waters Indoſtan, 
Plunge thrice a day, and in the tepid wave 
Untwiſt their ſtubborn pores ; that full and free 
Th' evaporation, thro' the ſoften'd ſkin, 
May bear proportion to the ſwelling blood. 
- So ſhall they ſcape the fever's rapid flames; 
So feel untainted the hot breath of hell. 
With us, 
The warm ablution, juſt encuph to clear 
The ſluices of the ſkin, enough to Keep 
The body ſacred from indecent foil. 
Still to be pi.re, ev'n did it not conduce 


the man of no complaint dem ;ancs 


(às much it does) to health, were greatly worth 


Your daily pains. ?Tis this adorns the rich; 

The vant of this is Poverty 'S worſt xo; 

With tis external virtue Age maintains 

A decent grace; V ithout it Youth and rage 
Arc loathiom. 0 18 he: venal Graces KNOW 

So doubtle% do Your wives. For married ** 

As well 25 love: Ant pre! 5 0 tafte --- 

Nor is it le' 8 10 11 rrudent wines can _ 


To loſe 2 husband's than a lover's licart. 
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But now the hours and ſeaſons when to toil 


From foreign themes recal my wandering long. 


Some labour faſting, or but ſlightly fed 


To lull the grinding ſtomach's hungry rage. 
Where nature feeds too corpulent a frame, 
*Tis wiſely done: for while the thirſty veins, 


Impatient of lean penury, devour 


The treaſur'd oil, then is the happieſt time 


To thake the lazy balſam from its cells. 
Now while the ſtomach from the full repaſt 
Suchlides, but ere returning hunger gnaws, 
Ye leaner habits, give an hour to toil : 


And ye, whom no luxuriancy of growth 
Oppreſſes yet, or threatens to oppreſs. 


Bit from the recent meal no labours pleaſe, 
Of limbs or mind. For now the cordial powers 


Claim all the wandering ſpir its to a work 


Of ſtrong and ſubtle toil, and great event; 
A work of time: and you may rue the day 


_ You hurried, with ill-ſcaſon'd exerciſe, 


A half concocted chyle into the blood. 


Th he body overcharg'd with unctuous phlegm 


Much toil demands: the lean elaſtic leis. 


While winter chills the blood, and binds the Veins, 
No labours are too hard: by thoſe you Cape 
The flow diſeaſes of the torpid year; 


Endlcis to name; to one of which alone, 


To that which tears the nerves, the toil of ſaves 
Is pleaſure! from ſuch inhuman pains 


May all be free who merit not the wheel ! 


But from the burning Lion when the tum 
Pours down his ſaltry wrath ; now wie thy £ blood 


Too much already maddens in the veins, 


And all the finer fluids thro' the {kin 


Explore their flight ; me, near the cool caſcade 


Reclin'd, orfuunt'ring in the lefty grove, 
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No needleſs ſlight oecaſion ſhould engage 

To pant and feat beneath the fiery noon. 

No the freſh morn alone and mellow eve | 
To ſhady walks and active rural ſports 375 
Invite. But, while the chilling dews deſcend, 

May nothing tempt you to the cold embrace 

Of humid ſbies; Tho' tis no vulgar joy 

To trace the horrors of the folemn wood 


While the loft evening ſaddens into nights _ 389 


Taxa the hee poct of the vernal groves 
Melts all the night in ſtrains of am'rous woe. 
The ſuades deſcend, and midniſu t. er the world 
Expands her ſabk wings. Great Nature droops 
Thro' all her works. Now happy he whole toil 
Has o'er his languit powerleſs limbs diffus d 
oy plealiag lailitade : be not in vain 
Invokes the gentle deity of dreams. 
His powers the moſt voluptuouſly diffolve 
In foft repoſe : on him the balmy dews 
Ot ſleep with double nutriment deſcend. 
But would you ſweetly waſte the blank of night 
In deep oblivion ; or on Fancy's wings 
Vilit the paradiſe of happy Dreams, 
And waken cheartul as the lively morn ; _ 
_ Opprels not Nature ſinking down to reſt 
With feaſts too late, too ſolid, or too tull, 
But be the ſirſt concoction halt-matur'd 
Ere you to mighty indolence reſign 
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- Your paſſive faculties. He fo the toils 40⁰ 


And troubles of the d ay to heavier toil | 
Retires, whom trembling from the tower that rocks 
Amid the clouds, or Calpe's hideous height, 

The buſy demons hurl, -or in the main | 


O'erwhelm, or bury ſtruggling under ground. 405 


Wot all a monarch” 8 luxury the woes 
Can counterpole of lat moſt ,retched man, 
| |  Whot 
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W hole nights are ſhaken with the frantic fits 7 
Or wild Oreſtes; Whoſe delirious brain, 

Stung by the Furies, works with poiſon'd thought: 410 
While pale and monſtrous painting ſhocks the foulz— 
And mangled conſciouſneſs bemoans itſelf 

For ever torn; and chaos floating round. 5 

4 W hat dreams preſage, what dangers theſe or 0 1 

5 Rortend to lanity, tho” prudent feers _ 415 

Reveal'd of old, and men of deathleſs fume, : 

We would not to the ſuperſtitious mind 
Suggeſt new throbbs, new vanities of fear. 

"Tis ours to teach you from the peaceful night. | 
Jo baniſh omens and all reſtleſs woes. 420 
In ſtudy ſome protract the ſilent hours, 

W lich others conſecrate to mirth and wine ;- 

And fleep till noon, and hardly live till night. 

But ſurely this redeems not from the ſhades . 

One hour of life. Nor does it nought avait 425 

What ſeaſon you to drouſy Morpheus give 5 

Of tu' ever-v varying circle of the day; 

Or whether, thro! the tedious winter gloom, 

You tempt the midnight or the morning damps. 5 

hs body, freſh and vigorous from zepoſe, 430 

Defics the early fogs: but, by the toils 
Ot wakeful day, « cxhauſted and un{trung, 

Weakly reſiſts the night's unwholſome breath. 

The grand diſcharge, tli' effufion of the kin, 
Nowly impair'd, the languid maladies _ 435 

Creep on, and thro' the lick” ning functions ſteal. 

So, when the chilling Eaſt invades the ſpring, 

The delicate Narciſſus pines away __ | — 

In hectic languor ; and a flow diſeaſe f 

Taints all the fu: mily of flowers, condemn' d 440 

_ - To cruel heav'ns. But why, already prone | 1 1 
To fade, ſhould beauty cheriſh its own bane : a 
x | D LE 8 
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O ſhame! O pity ! nipt with pale Quaqrille, 
And midnicht cares, the bloom of Albion dies! 
By toil fubdu'd, the Warrior and the Hind 5 a 
Sleep faſt and ap: their active functions oon 
With generous ſtreams the ſubtle tubes ſupply; ; 
And oon the tonic irritable nerves 
Feel the fieſh impulſe and awake the ſoul. 


| The ſons of indolence, with long repoſe, _ 450 


Grow torpid; and with ſloweſt Lethe drunk, 

Feebly and lingringly return to lite, 

Blunt every ſenſe and pow'rleſs every limb. 

Ye, prone to ſleep (whom ſleeping moſt annoys) 

On the hard mattrals or elaſtic couch 455 
Extend your limbs, and wean yourſelves from ſloth ; ; 
Nor grudge the lean projector, of dry brain 

And ſpringy nerves, the blandiſhments of down: 

Nor envy, while the buried bacchanal 


Exhales his ſurfeit in prolixer dreams) 460 


He without riot, in the balmy feaſt 
Or life, the wants of nature has ſupply 4: 
Who riies cool, ſerene, and full of foul, 
But pliant nature more or leis demands, 


As cuſtom forms her; ; and all ſudden change 455 


vhe hates of habit, even from bad to good. 

If faults in lite, or new emergencies, 

From habits urge you by long time confirm'd, 
Slow may the change arrive, and ſtage by tage; 5 


Stow as the ſhadow o'er the dial moves, 470 I 
8 Slow as the ſtealing pr ogreſs of the year. 


Obſerve the circling year. How unperceiy'd 

| Her ſeaſons ch. ange! Behold ! by flow degrees, 
Stern Winter tam'd into a ruder Spri mg ; ; 
The ripen'd Spring a milder Summer glows; 4 
_ Departing a ſheds Pomona's ſtore ; 

And aged Autunn brews the * inter-ſtorm. 
So as they come, theic changes come not void 
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Of mortal ſhocks : The cold and torrid reigns, 
| The two great periods of th important year, 480 
Are in their firſt approaches ſeldom ſafe : 8 
Funereal Autumn all the fickly dread, 
And the black fates deform the lovely Spring. 
__ He well advis'd who taught our witer tires 
_ Emily to borrow Muſcovy's warm fpoils ; 485 
3 Ere the ſirſt froſt has touch'd the tender blade, 
And late reſign them, tho the wanton Spring 
Should deck her charms with all her ſiſter's rays. 
For while the effluence of the {kin maintains | 
Its native meaſure, the pleuritic Spring - 490 
Slides harmleſs by; and Autumn, fick to death | 
With fallow Quartans, no contagion breathes. 
. prophetic numbers could unfold 
| The omens of the year : what ſeaſons teem | 
4 Wich what dileaſes ; what the humid South 495 
4 Prepares, and what the Dæmon of the Eaſt: 
But you perhaps refuſe the tedious ſong. 
Beides, whatever plugues in heat or TY 
Or drought, or moiſture dwell, they hurt n not vou, 
Szill'd to correct the vices of the ſky, _ 300 
And taught already how to cach extream 
Jo bend your lite. But ſhould the publick bane 
Infect you, or fome treſpaſs of your own, 
Or flaw of nature, hint mortality: 
| Soon as a not unpleafing horror glides 7 
Along the ſpine, thro' all your torpid limbs; 
"WF hw firſt the bend throbs, or tlie ſtomach feels 
A fickly load, a weary pain tie loins; 
{ Be Celſus call'd: the Fates come ruihing on; 
| The rapid fates admit of no delay. 518 
While wiltul you, and fatally ſecure, - 
Ev pet to morrow's more auſpicious ſun, 
The growing peſt, whoſe infancy was weak 
And eaſy vanquiſh d, with triumphant ſway 
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O'erpow'rs your life. For want of timely care 
Millions have died of medicable wounds. 
4h! in what perils is vain life engag'd ! 
What ſlight neglects, what trivial faults deſtroy 
The hardieſt frame! Of indolence, of toil, 
We die; of want, of ſuperfluity. Mins 
The all- ſurrounding heav'n, the vital air, 
Is big with death. And tho' the putrid South 
Be ſhut ; tho” no convulſive agony 
Shake, from the deep foundations of the world, 
Th' impriſon'd plagues ; a ſecret venom oft 
Corrupts the air, the water, and the land, 
What li id deaths has ſad Byzantium ſeen! 
How oft has Cairo, with a mother's woe, 


Wept o'er her ſaughter'd ſons and lonely ſtreets 


Even Albion, pirt with leſs malignant ſkies, 
Albion the poiſon of the Gods has drunk, 
And felt the ſting of monſters all her own. 
Ere yet the fell Plantagenets had ſpent 
Their ancient rage, at Boſworth's purple field; 
While for which tyrant England ſhould reccive, 
Her legions in inceſtuous murders mix ä 
And daily horrors; till the F ates were drunk 
With kindred blood by kindred hands prof us 4: 
Another plague of more gigantic arm 
Arolt, a monſter, never known beſore, 
Rear q from Cocytus its portentous head. 
This rapid Fury not, like other peſts, 
| Parked a gr adual courſe, but in a day 
Ruſh'd as a ſtorin o'er half th' aſtoniſh'd iſle, 
ir ftrew' a with ſudden carcaſes the land. 
Firſt thro” the thoulders, or whatever part 
Was {4,4 the firſt, a fervid vapour ſprung. 


Wich rath combuſtion thence, the quivering ſpark 


Shot to tl. ec heart, and kindled all within ; 5 
And ſoon the ſurface caught the ſpreading fires, 
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Thro' all the yielding pores the melted blood 
Guſh'd out in ſinoaky ſweats; but nought afſuag'd 
The torrid heat within, nor aught reliev'd 
The ſtomach's anguiſh. With inceſſant toil, 
Deſperate of eaſe, impaticnt of their pain, 333 
They toſs'd from fide to fide. In vain the ſtream 
Ran full and clear, they burnt and thirſted (till. 

The reſtleſs arterics with rapid blood 

Beat ſtrong and frequent. Thick and pantingly 

The breath was fetch'd, and with huge lab' rings heav d. 
At laſt a heavy pain oppreſs'd the head, 95 561 
A wild delirium came; their weeping friends 
Were ſtrangers now, and this no home of theirs. 
Harais'd with toil on toil, the ſinking powers 
Lay proſtrate and c'erthrown; a pondero1:s ſleep 56 5 
_ Wrapt all the ſeuſes up: They ſlept and dy'd. 

In ſome a gentle horror crept at firſt 
O'er all the limbs; the ſtuices of the {kin 
Wichbeld their moiſture, till by art provok'd 
The ſweats o'erflow'd ; but in 4 clammy tide: 570 
No tree and copious, now reſtrain'd and flow; 
Of tinctures various, as the temperature 1 

Had mix'd the blood; and rank with fetid ſteams: 
As if the pent- up humours by delay 

Vere grown more fell, more putrid, and walign. 57s 


- Here lay their hopes (th; 0 little hw remain'd ) 
With full effulion of perpetual ſweats 


To drive the venom out. And here the fates 
Were kind, that long they linger'd not in pin, 
For who furviv'd the lun's ues] race, 580 
Roſe from the dreary gates of hell redeem'd: 
Some the ſixth hour oppreſs 'd, and fome the tlärd. 


Ot many thouſands few untainted (cap' az 
Of thoſe infected fewer '(cap'd alive: 


Of thoſe who liv'd ſome felt a ſecond blos; 585 
And whom the ſecond fpar'd a third deſtroy'd. 
| | F rantic 
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Frantic with fear, they ſouglit by (ht to ſhun 


The herce contapion. O'er tic ul aud 
Th' infected city pour'd ber hurry in 80 121 
Rous'd by the fl unes that &r'd not Kats . 590 


Th' infected country ruſh d into the town. 
Some, fad at home; and in the daſart ſome, 
Abjur'd the fatal commerce of mankind, 
In vain : wherc'er they fled the Fates purſued. 
Others, with hopes more {pecious, crols'd the . 59 5 
To ſeek protection in iar- diſtant ſſies; 
But none they found. It ſeem'd the general air, 
From pole to pole, from Atlas to the Eaſt, 
Was then at enmity with Engliſh blood. | 
For, but the race of England, all were ſafſfe 600 
In foreign climes ; nor did this fury taſte REL 
The foreipn blood which Albion then contain'd. 
Where ſhould they fly ? The circumambient hexw'n 
Involv'd them ſtill ; and every breeze was bane. _ 
Where find relief? The falutary gs 
Was mite; and, ſtartled at the new diſeaſe, IS 
In fearful whiſpers hopeleſs omen pave. 
To heuv'n with ſuppliant rites they ſent their pray” s; 

lexv'n heard them not. Of every hope depriv'd; 
Fatigu'd with vam reſources; and fubdu? d 610 
With woes reſiſtleſs and enfecbling fear; 1 
Paſſive they ſunk beneath the weighty blow. 
Nothing but lamentable founds was heard, 
Nor aught was ſeen but ghaſtly views of death; 
| Infections horror ran from face to face, 615 
And pale deſpair. *Twas all the buſineſs then 
To tend the 25 „and in their turns to die. 
In heaps they tel] : And oft one bed, they ſay, 
The ſickening, dying, and the dead contain'd. 
Ve guardian Gods, on whom the Fates depend 620 
Of tottering Albion! Ye eternal fires . 
That lead thro heavy the wand” ring year! Ye powers 

; That 
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That o' er th' incircling elements preſide! 

May nothing worle than what this age hath ſcen 
Ariive! Enough abroad, enough at home 

His Albion bled. Here a diſtemper' d heav'n 
Hlas thin'd her cities; from thoſe loſty cliffs 
That awe proud Gaul, to Thule's wintry reign; 
While in the Weſt, beyond th' Atlantic foam, 
Her braveſt ſons, keen for the fight, have dy'd 
The death of cowards and of common men ; 

Sunk void of wounds, and fall'n without renown, 


But from theſe views the weeping Muſes turn, 


And other themes invite my wand' ring ſong. 


BOOK w. 


The PASSIONS. 


\H E choice of aliment, the choice of © air, 

| The uſe of toil and all external things, 
8 ſung; it now remains to trace 
What good, what evil from ourſel ves procetds: 
And how the ſubtile principle within 
Inſpires with health, or mines with ſtrange decay 
The paſlive body. Ye poetic ſhades, 
That know the ſecrets of the world unſeen, 
Aſliſt my ſong! For, in a doubrful theme 
Engag'd, I wander thro' myſterious ways. 

There is, they ſay, (and I believe there ie) 
A ſpark within us of th' immortal fire, 
That animates and moulds the groſſer frame; 
And when the body links eſcapes to heaven, 
Its native ſeat, and mixes with the Gods, 
Mean while this heav'nly particle prevades 
The mortal elements, in every nerve | 
| It th 1ills with plcature, or grows mad wait! 1 pain. 


0 Aud, in its ſecret conclave, as it feels 
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The body's woes and j joys, this ruling rower 20 
Wields at its will the dull material world, 
And is the body's health or malady. 

By its own toll the groſs corporeal frame 
Fatigues, extenuates, or deſtroys itſelf: 


Nor leſs the labours of the mind corrode 25 


The ſolid fabric. For by ſubtle parts, 
And viewleis atoms, ſecret nature moves 
The mighty wheels of tliis ſtupendous world. 
y ſubtle fluids pour'd thro” jubtle tubes 
The nat ral, vital, functions are perform'd. 
By theſe the ſtubborn alunents are tam'd; 
The toiling heart diſtributes life and ſtrength; 
Thee the itill-crumbling frame rebuild ; and tl:eſe 
Are loſt in thinking, and ditſelve in ai; 
But tis not thought (for {till the ſoul's employ' d, 75 
»Tis painful thinking that corrodes our clay. 
All day the vacant eye without fatigue, 
Strays o'er the heav 'n and earth; but long intent 
On microſcopic arts its vigour fails. 


TTY 
5. 


Juſt fo the mind, with various thought amus d, 40 


Nor akes it ſelf, nor gives the body pain. 

But anxious Study, Diſcontent, and Care, 

Love without hope, and Hate without revenge, 

And Fear, and Jealouſy, fatigne the ſoul, 

Engrols the ſubtle miniſters of lr, 45 
Aud ſpoil the lab'ring functions ot their ſhare. 

Hence the lcan gloom that Melancholy wears; 

The Lover's paleve's; and the allow hue 

Of Envy, Tealouty ; the meagre ſtare 


Or fore revenge: the canker'd body hence 30 


Betray s each fretful motiou of the mind. 
The ſtrong- built Pedant; ; who both night and r 
Feeds on the coarſeſt fare the {chools ae 
And crudely fatteus at grols Burman's ſtall; 
O cx cli d v.ith phlegm lics ! in a droply drown d = os 
| | | Or 
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Or ſinks in lethargy before his time. 

With uſeful ſtudics you, and arts that pleaſe 
Employ your mind; amule but not fatigue. 
Peace to each drouſy metaphyſic ſage ! 


And ever may the German folios reſt! 66 


Yet ſome there are, even of elaſtie parts, 

Whom ſtrong and obſtinate ambition leads 

Thro' all the rugged roads of barren lore, 

And gives to reliſh what their generous taſvile 

Would elſe refuſe. But may nor thirſt of fame, 65 

Nor love of knowledge urge you to fatigae 

With conſtant drutigery the liberal foul. 

Tay with your books: and as the various ſits 

Or humour ſeize you, from Philoſophy * 0 

To Fable fhift; from ſerious Anton ine ** 

Jo Rabelais ra ings, and from proie to ſong... 
While reading pleaſes, but no longer, read ; 

Ard read loud reſounding fiomer's {train, 

And wield the thunder of Demotthenes. 


7 
4 
he cheſt io exercis'd improves its ſtrength; 
And quick vibrations thro” the bowels drive 
The reſtleſs blood, which in unactive days 
Weuld loiter ei thro” unelaſtie tubes. | 
Deem it not triſling while I recommend 80 


"What poſture ſuits: To ſtand and fit by turns, 
As nature prompts, is beſt. But o'er your leaves 

To lean for ever, cramps the vital parts, | 
Aud robs the fine machin'ry of its play. 
Ts the great art of life to manage well 35 
The reſtleſs mind. For, ever on purſuit | 
Of know ledge bent, it ſtarves the grolicr j powers: # 
Quite unemploy'd, againſt its own repoſe 
It turns its fatal edge, and ſharper pangs 


Than what the body knows embitter life. 99 


Chiefly where Solitude, ſad nurſe of Care, 
To ſickly muſing gives the penſive mind. : 
5 e There 
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There DRY HT enters ; and the dim-ey'd Fiend, 
Sour Melancholy, night and day provokes 
Her own eternal wound. The ſun grows pale; 95 
A mournful viſionary light o' erſpreads 
The chearful face of nature: earth becomes 
A dreary deſart, and heav'n frowns above. 
Then various ſhapes of curs'd illuſion riſe : 
Whate' er the wretched fears, creating fear 100 
Forms out of nothing; and with monſters teems | 
Unknown in hell. The proftrate foul beneath 
A load of huge imagination heaves. 
And all the horrors that the guilty feel Wy 
With an<ous flutterings wake the guiltleſs breaſt. 105 
Such phantoms Pride in ſolitary ſcenes, - 


oe Or Fear, on delicate Selt-love creates. 


From other cares abfoly'd, the buſy mind 

Finds in yourſelf a theme to pore upon ; 

It finds you miſerable, or makes you fo. 110 
For while yourſelf you anxioufly explore, | 
Timorous Self-love, with fic ning Fancy's aid, 

Preſents the danger that you dread the molt, 

And ever galls you in your tender part. 


Hence ſome for love, and ſome for jealouſy, _ 115 


For grim religion ſome, and ſome for pride 

Have loſt their reaſon: ſome for fear of want 

Want all their lives; and others every day 
For tear of dy ing ſuffer worſe than deach. 


Ah! from your boſoms haniſh, if you can, 120 


Thoſe fital gueſts: and ſirſt the Dæmon F car 
That trembles at impoſſible events: 
5 Leſt aged Atlas ſhould reſign Eis load, 
And bear n's eternal battlements _ down. 


Is there an evil worle than fear itſelf? „ 


And what aveils it, that indulgent hex en | 

From mortal eyes has wrapt the woes to come, | 
It \ . ingenious to torment ourlelves, 

| | ; Grow 
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Appall the furcit hour that life beſtow s. 
Serene, and maſter of yourſelf, prepare 
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Grow pale at hideous fictions of our own? 
Enjoy the preſent ; nor with needlels cares, 130 
Of what may ſpring from blind mistor tune” $ womb, 
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For u hat may come; and leave the reit to heaven. 


Oft from the body, by long ails miſtun d, 135 


Theſe evils fprung, the moſt important Lealth, 


hat of the mind, deſtroy: And when the mind 
They firit invade, the conſcious body ſoon 
in lympathetic languiſhment declincs. 


Theſe chronic paſſions, while from real woes 140 
"They riſe, and yet without the body's fault | 
Infeſt the foul, admit one only cure; 
| Dizertion, hurry, and a reftlels life. 
un are the conſolations of the wiſe, 


In vain your friends would reaſon down your pain. 145 ns 
O ve whole fouls relentleſs love has tam'd 9 85 


To ſoft diſtreſs, or friends untimely ſlain! 


Court not the luxury of tender thought; 
Nar deem it impious to fro get thoſe pains 
That hurt the living, nought avail the dead. 153 


Go, loft enthuſiaſt ! quit the cypreſs groves, 


Nor to the riv'let's lonely moanings time 


| Your fad complaint. Go, ſcek the chcarful haunts 


Of men, ant-wingje with the buſtling croud ; 


Lay ſchemes for wealth, or power, or fame, the wiſh 
Of nobler minds, and puſh them night and day. 136 
Or join the caravan in queſt of ſcenes | 
New to your eyes, and ſhitting every hour, 

ond the Alps, beyond the Apennines. 


i Or, more advent'rous, ruſh into the field D 160 | 
V here war grows hot; and, raging thro' the llcy, 


The loity trumpet {w ells the e PW foul : 
And in the hardy camp: and toilſome . - 


forget 11 fotter and leſs manly cares. 2 
E- | But: 
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But moſt too paſſive, when the blood runs low, 165 
Too weakly indolent to ſtrive with pain, 


And bravely by reſiſting conquer fate, 


Try Circe's arts; and in the tempting bowl 

Of poiſon'd Nectar fweet oblivion drink. _ 
Struck by the powerful charm, the gloom diffolves r79 | 

In empty air; Elyſium opens round. 

A pleaſant phrenzy buoys the lighten'd ſoul, 

And ſanguine hopes diſpel your fleeting care; 

And what was difficult, and what was dire, TS 

Yields to your proweſs and ſuperior {tars : 1 

The happieſt you of all that e' er were mad, 

Or are, or ſhall be, could tbis folly laſt. 

But foon your heaven is gone, a heavier gloom 

Shuts o'er your head; and as the thunCering ſtream, 

_ Swoln o'er its banks with ſudden mountain rain, 180 
| Sinks from its tumult to a ſilent brook ; 

So, when the frantic raptures in your br eaſt 

Subſide, you languith into mortal man; 

You ſlcep, and waking find yourſelf undone. 

For prodigal of lite in one raſh night 185 
You lav iſh'd more than might ſupport three days. 

A heavy morning comes; your cares return 

With tenfold rage. An anxious ſtomach well 
May be endur'd; ſo may the throbbing head: 
But ſuch a dim delirium, ſuch a dream, 

Involves you; ſuch a daſtardly deſpair 

Unmans vour foul, as madd'ning Pentlieus felt, 
When, baited round Citkzron's cruel ſides, 
Hie ſaw two ſuns, and double Thebes aſcend. 
You curſe the ſluggiſh Port; vou curſe the wi etch, 195 * 

The felon, * ith ummatural mixture firſt 

Who dar'd to viclate the virgin wine. 

Or on the fugitive Champain you pour 
A thouſand curſes; for to heav'n it rapt 


Your foul, to plunge you deeper i in . 


190 


200 
Perhaps 
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Perhaps you rue even that divineſt gift, 
The pay, ſerene, good-natur'd Buryundy, 
Or the treth fragrant vintage of the Rhine : 
Aud with that heaven from mortals had with-held 
The grape, and all intoxicating bowls. _ 
Belides, it wounds you fore to recolleXt 

What follies in your looſe, unguarded hour 
 Eicap'd. By one irrevocable word, 
 Perizaps that meant no harm, you loſe a friend. 

Or in the rage of wine your haſty hand 
Perform a deed to haunt you to your grave. 
Add that your means, your health, 
Your friends avoid you; brutiſhly LP Ru d 
They hardly know you; or if one remains 
To with you well, he withcs you in heaven. _ 
Deſpis'd, unwept you fall; who might have left 
A ſacred, cheriſt'd, fadly-pleaſmg nume; 

A name ſtill to be utter'd with a 8 
Your laſt ungraceful ſcene has quite effac'd 
All leaſe 1 memory of your for mer w. wth. 

How to hive happiclt ; ; how avoid the pains, 

The 4i{ippointinents, and : dilizutts of tlloſe | 
Wio would in plcature all their hours employ; 5 
The precepts here of a divine old man 

I could recite. Tho' old, he till retaiu'd 
Iiis manly ſenſe, and energy of mind. 

Virtious and wiſe he was, but not levere ; 
He itil remember'd that he once was aung: 
His ealy preſence check d no decent j Jay A 
Him even the dillolute admir'd ; for he 
A gr aceful looſenels when he pleus d put on, 
And laughing could inſtruct. Much had he read, 
Much more had ſcen; he ſtudied from the lite, 
And in th' original perus'd mankind. 
Vers'd in the woes and vanitics of life 
He pity'd mau: and much he pity'd thole 
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nom fallel y-liniling fate has curs'd with n means 

Jo diſlipate their days in queſt of joy. 

Our aim is Happineſs; tis your's, tis mine, 

He ſaid, tis the purſuit of all that lite 240 

Yet few attain it, if twas c' er attain'd. 

But they the wideſt wander from the mark, 1 

M ho thro' the flow'ry paths of ſauntꝰ' ring Joy „ 

Seek tl. is coy Goddeſs; that from ſtag: to ſtage 

Invites us {tilt, but ſhifts as we purſue, 

For, not to name tne pains that plezſure brings 

1'9 counterpoiſe itſelf, relentleſs Fate 

Forbids that we thro' gay voluptu s wilds 

Should ever roam + And were the Fates more kind, | 

Dur narrow luvuries would foon be ftale. 250 

Were thee e:chauſtleſs, Nature would grow ſick, | 

And, cloy'd with pleafure, fqueamihly complain 

1 all was vanity, and life a dremm. 

I. et nature reſt: be buſy for yourlelt, 

And for your friend; be buly even in vain 255 

Rather than teize her ſated appetites. | 

Who never falts, no banquet cer enjoys; 8 

Who never toils or watches, never ſleeps. 

Let nature reſt : And when the taſte ot joy 

__ Grows keen, indulge ; ; but ſhun ſatiety. | 7-290 

Tis not for mor tals always to be bleſt. | 

But him the leaſt the dull or painful hours 

Of lite oppreſs, whom ſober Sei le conducts, 
And Virtue, thro' this labyrinth we treat. 

= irtue and Senſe I mean not to disjoin; 5 25 

Virtue and ſenſe are one: and, truſt me, be 

Vi ho has not virtue is not truly wile. | 

Virtue (tor meer pood-nature is a fool) 

I. ſenſe and ſpirit with humarity : 

Tis ſometimes angry, and its frown confound ; 270 

Lis even vinditive, but in vengeance juſt. 5 
Knaves Lin would laugh at it ; ſome great ones d, 
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But at his heart the moſt nndaunted fon | 
Of fortune dreads its name and awful charms. 
To nobleſt uſes this determines wealth; 

This is the ſolid pomp of proſp'rous days ; 


The peace and ſhelter of adverſity. 


Aad it you pant for glory, build your fame 
On this foundation, which the ſecret ſhock 


| Pefies of Envy and all- ſaping Time. 


The gaudy glols of Fortune only ſtrikes 


The vulgar eye: The ſuffrage of the wiſe, 


Tue praiſe that's worth ambition, is attain'd 
By Senſe alone, and dignity of mind. 
Virtue, the ſtrength and beauty of the ſoul, 


Is the beſt pitt of hcaven; a happineſs 


That even above the ſiniles and frowns of fate 


Exalts great Nature's favourites: a wealth 


That ne'er encumbers, nor to baler hands 
Can be transter'd: it is the only good 


Man juſtly boaſts of, or can call his own. 


Riches are oft by guilt and baſeneſs earn'd ; „ 
Or dealt by cliance, to ſhield a lucky knave, 


Or throw a cruel ſun-fhine on a tool. 
Eut for one end, one much- neglected uſe, 
Are riches worth your care: 


Are few, and without opulence — N 


This noble end is, to produce the Soul; 


To ſhew the virtues iu their Faire! light; 
To make Humanity the Mu: iſter 


Of bounteous Providence; and teach the bre eat | 
That generous luxury the Gods enjoy. 


Thus, in bis graver vein, the friendly Sage 
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Sometimes declaim'd. Or Right and W rong r he taught = 
Truths as refin'd as ever Athens heard; e 
And (ſtrange to tell!) he practisꝰd what he ro ach' d. 

Sbill'd in the Paſſions, how to check their iway * | 
He , as ar: — Reaſon can countroul | © 
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54 The ART of Dock. IV. 
"The lawleſs Powers. But other cares are mine: | 
Form'd in the {chool of Pzon, I relate _ 310 
What raſlions hurt the body, what Improve: 

A oid them, or invite them, as vou may. 
Know then, whatever cheartul and fcrene 
Sopperts the mind, ſupports the body too. 
Hence the moſt vital movement mortals feel 
Is Hope ; the balm and life-blood of the foul. 
jt plezics, and it laſts. Indulgent heaven _ 
dent down the kind deluſion, thro' the paths 
Or rugged life to lead us patient on; 

And make our happieſt ſtate no tedious thing. 

Our greateſt good, and what we leaſt can ſpare, 
Je Hope; the Lat of all our evils, Fear. 
Bar there are Paſhons grateful to the breaſt, 
And vet no friends to Lite; perhaps they Pleale | 
Or to excels, and diiF pate the ſoul ; | | 25 | 
Or while t! hey pleaſe, torment. The ſtubbor n Clown n, 

The ill-tam' 4 Ruffian, and pale Uſurer, 

(if Love's omnipotence ſuch hearts can mould) 

Ma v fifely mello into love; and grow 
Refn'd, humane, and gencrous, if they can. 02S 
Love in fach boſoms never to a fault 
Or pins or ple. But ye finer Souls, | 
Foi,'d to fot lucury, and prompt to thrill 
With all the tuinults, all the joys and pains, 
That beauty gites; with caution and reſerve 
- I dalge the fweet deſtroyer of repoſe, © - 
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Nu: court th much the Queen of charming cares. 
For v-bite the chertſh'd Joiton in your breaſt 
Ferments and mudde eus; ſick with jealouly, 
- Abſence, ditkraſt, or even with anxious joy, | 24D 
Tue wavlione 2ppetites and powers of life 
Dillolve in languor The coy ſtomach loaths 
Tue genial board: Your chearful days are gone: 
Tuc gencrous bloom that fluſh'd your checks is fled. 


To 
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To ſighs devoted and to tender pains, 
Penſive you ſit, or folitary ſtray, r,, 
And waſte your youth in muſing. Muſing firſt 
Toy'd into care your unſuſpecting heart: 

It found a liking there, a ſport ful ſire, 

And that fonented into ſerious love; 


Which muſing daily ſtrengthens and improves 


Thro' all the heights of fondneſs and romance: 


And you're undone, the fatal ſhaft has ſped, 
It once you doubt whether vou love or no. 


The body waſtes away; th' infected mind, 


Dilioly'd in female tenderneſs, for gets 


Each manly virtue, and grows dead to fame. 
Sweet heaven from ſuch intoxicating charms 


Detend ail worthy breaſts ! Not that I deem 


Love always dangerous, always to be ſhun'd. 


. Love well repaid, and not too weakly funk | 


In wanton and unmanly tenderneis 


Adds bloom to Health ; o'er every virtue eds 
A gay, humane, and amiable grace, 
| And brightens all the ornaments of man. 


But fruitlels, hopeleſs, diſappointed, rack'd 
With je youly „tatigu'd with hope and fear, 


Too ſerious, or too  Langiithingly tond, 
- Unnervcs the body and unmans the foul. 


And tome have died for Love; and ſome run mad : 
And ſome with deſp'rate hand themſelves have lain. 
Some to extinguith, others to prevent, 


A mad devotion to one dangerous Fa, 
Court all they meet; in hopes to diſſipate 


The cares of Love amongſt an hundred Brides. 
Th' event is doubtful: 


A cure in this; there are who find it not. 


ak there are who find 


Tis no relief, alas! it rather gulls 5 
The wound, to thoſe who are ſincerely ſick. 
For while from teverih and tumultuous joys 
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The nerves grow languid and the ſoul ſubſides; 

The tender Fancy ſinarts with every ſting ; 

And what was Love before is Madiicls row. 

Is health your care, or luxury your aim, D 

| Be temperate ſtill: When nature bids, obey; 385 
Fer wild impatient {allies bear no curb. 

But wLen the pruient habit of delight, 

Or lcole Imagination, ſpurs you on 

To deeds above your ſtrength, unpute it not 


To Nature: Nature all compulſion hates. 290 


Ah! let nor luxury nor Vain renown 

Ur ge you to feats you well might fleep w ithout ; 
To make what ſhould be rapture a fitigue, 

A tedious taſk; nor in the wanton arms 


Of ta wing Lats melt your manhood down. | 395 


Por from the colliquation of ſoft joys 
Hou chang d you riſe! the ghoſt of what you was! 
 Languid, od melancholy, and gaunt and wn; 
Your veins exhauſted, and your nerves unitrung. 


Spoil'd of its balm and ſprightly zeſt, the blood 400 


Grows varid phlegm; along the tender nerves 

(To each flight impulſe tremblingly awake) 

A ſubtle Fiend that mimics all the plagues 

Rapid and reftle ſprings from part to part. 

The blooming ; honours of your youth are fallen; 495 
Your vigour pines; your vital powers decay ; | 
Dileaſes haunt you ; and untimely Age 

Creeps on; unſocial, impotent and lewd. 

Infatuate, impious, Epicure! to waſte 


The ftores of pleaſure, chearfulnels and health! 410 


Infatuate all who make delight their trade, 

And coy perdition every hour purſue. 

MW Who pines with Love, or in laſcivious flames 
Conſuncs, is with Lis own conſent undone : 


He chuſes to be wretched; , arg; 


| And warn'd proceeds and wilful to Lis fate. 
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But there's a Paſſion, whoſe tempeſtions fy ay 
Tears up each virtue planted in the breaſt, 
And ſhakes to ruins proud Philolophy. 


For pale 2ud trembling anger ruſhes in, 420 


With fault' ring ſpeech, and eyes that wildly ſtare ; ; 


Fierce as the Tiger, madder than the feas, 


Deſp'rate, and arm'd with more than human ſtrength. 


How ſoon the calm, humane, and polith'd man 
Forgets compunction, and ſtarts up a fend! 425 


Who pines in Love, or waſtes with ſilent Cares, 


_ Envy, or Ignominy, or tender Grief, 


Slowly deſcends, and lingring, to the ſhades. 
But he wioin Anger ſtings, drops, if he dies, 
At once, and rnſhes apoplectic down ; | 439 


Or a fierce fever hurries him to hell. 


For, as the Body thro! unnumber'd frings 
Reverberates each vibration of the Soul; 
As is the Paſſion, ſuch is {till the Pain N 
The Body feels; or chronic, or acute. 435 
And oft a ſudden ſtorm at once o'erpowers 
The Lite, or gives your Reaſon to the winds. 
Such fates attend the raſh alarm of Fear, 


And fudden Grief, and Rage, and ſudden Joy. 


There are, mean tine, to whom the boiit'rous fit 440 
I; Health, and only fills the [ils of lite. 
For where the mind a tor pid winter leads, 


Wirapt in a Body corpulent and cold, 
And wk clogg'd function lazily moves ; 


A generous fally ſpurns th' incumbent load, 445 


Unlock 5 the breaſt, and gives a cordial glow. 


But if your wratbful blood is apt to boil, 
Or are your nerves too writably ſtrung, 


Ware all diſpute ; be cautious if you joke: ; 


keep Lent for ever; and forſ\we ar the Bowl. 459 
For one raſh moment ſends you to the thades, 1 
Or ſhatters every hopeful kleme of life, 1 

| 1 And 


8 The ART of Bock IV. 
And gives to horror all your days to come. | 
Fate, arm'd with thunder, fire, and every plague 

That ruins, tortures, or diſtracts mankind, 

And makes the happy wretchcd in an hour, 
 O'erwhelins you not with woes fo horrible 

As your own Wrath, nor gives more ſudden blows. 


453 


While choler works, good Friend, you may be wrong ; 


Diſtruſt yourſelf, and fleep before you ſight. 


- 'Tis not too late to morrow to be brave; 460. 


If honour bids, to morrow kill or die. 

But calm advice againſt a raging fit 

| Avails too little; and it tries the power 
Of all that ever taught in Proſe or Song, 


_ To tame the Fiend that Cceps a gentle Lamb, 405 


And wakes a Lion. Unprovok'd and calm, 
Lou reaſon well, fee as you ougbt to fee, 
And wonder at the madneſs of mankind : 
Seiz d with the common rage vou {von forget. is 
The ſpeculations of your wiſer hours. | 470 
Beſet with Furies of all deadly ſhapcs, 
Fierce and infidiot s, violent and flow ; _ 
_ With all that urge or lure us on to fate; 
WM hat refuge ſhall we ſeek ? what arms prepare ? 


Where reaſon proves too weak, or void of wiles, 475 


To cope with ſubtle or impetuous Powers, 
I would invoke new paſſions to your aid: 
With indignation would extinguiſh fear, 


With fear or generous pity vanquiſh raze, - 420 


And love with Pride; and force to force oppo. 


| There is a Charm, a power, that ways the oreaſt; 
| ” Bids every paſſion revel or be {till ; 


Inſpires with rage, or all your Cares diffolves; 


Can looth Diltr Action, and aimoit Des Pair. : 48 3 ; 


That Power is Muſic : Far beyond the ſtretch 
Of thoſe unmearing warblers on our ſtage; 
Tholc clumſy Heroes, thoſe fat-keaded Cds, 


Who 
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Who, like our dancers (light indeed and ſtrong!) 
Do wond'rous feats, but never heard of grace. 490 
The fault is ours; we bear thoſe monſtrous arts; 
| Good Heaven! we praiſe them: we, with loudeſt peals, 
Applaud the fool that higheſt lifts his heels; 
And, with inſipid ſhew of rapture, die 
Of ideot notes impertinently long. 
But he tbe muſes laurel juſtly ſhares, 


In love diſſolves you; now in ſprightly ſtrains 


Brcathes a gay rapture thro? your thrilling breaſt ; 
Or melts the heart with airs divinely ſad ; 


Or wakes to horror the tremendous ſtrings. 


Such was the bard, whoſe heavenly ſtrains of old 
 Appeas'd the fiend of melancholy Saul. 
Such was, if old and heathen fame ſay true, 


And ſuch the T whoſe harmonious lyre, 
Tun'd to ſoft woe, made all the mountains weep ; 
Sooth'd even th' inexorable powers of Hell, 


i Muſic exalts each Joy, allays each Grief, 


And hence the wile of ancient days ador'd 
One Power of ** le, N and * 


Who move no paſſion juſtly but Contempt: 


A Poet he, and touch'd with Heaven's own fire; 


Who, with bold rage or ſolemn pomp of ſounds, 
Inflames, exalts, and raviſhes the foul ; _ 


Now tender, plaintive, {weet almoſt to pain, 000 - 
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The man who bad the Theban domes aſcend, 
And tam'd the ſavage nations with his ſong; 


510 
And half redeem'd his loſt Eurydice. 


Es pels Diſeaſes, ſoftens every Pain, 
Subdues the rage of poiſon, and the Plague; 
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